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SEMI-CENTENIflAL CELEBRATION. 



It was determioed about the 1st of September, 1866, by 
the First Preabyterian Church of Utica, to celebrate the 
Fiftieth Akniversart of its Sunday School with more 
than ordinary ceremony. For this purpose, a committee of 
arrangements was appointed, consisting of the following 
named persons: Mr. Eobebt S. Williams, Chairman; 
Ebwin a. HammOnk, Mrs. Mart W. Busset, Henry 
H. HuRD, and Mrs. George L. Cdbran, and on the 20th 
of September, the following Circular was issued: 

Utica, N. Y., 20th Sept, 1866. 

The Sunday Scuool of the First Presbytemak 
Chubch is happy to record you among its former mem- 
bers, and begs your attendance on the celebration of its 
Fiftieth Anniversary, on Saturday and Sunday, the 
20th and 21st of October next 

The order of exercises is as follows : 

Saturday Evening, October 20. — At the City Hall, Tea 
Meeting and interchange of Reminiscences — oral and 
written — Letters and Addresses. 

Sunday, October 21.— lOi A. M.— Sermon by Rev. P. H. 
FowLEB, D. D., present pastor of the church. 3 P. M. — 
Children's Meeting. 7 P. M, — Serai-Centennial Report of 
the School, and Addresses. 

Please reply to this invitation ; and whether you accept 
or decline it, will you favor us with your reminiscences of 
the school, its officers and teachers ; they will be of value 
in the preparation of the Semi-Centennial Report, or of 
interest as read at the meetings. Awaiting your early 
reply. Respectfully yours, 

B. S. WILLIAMS, CKn Com. 
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The invitation thus given to the old teachers and mem- 
bers of the school, was handsomely responded to, either in 
person or by letter. A largo representation appeared at 
the Jubilee, many persons coming hundreds of miles on 
purpose to enjoy its festivities. The veterans of the school, 
who resided in the city and its immediate vicinity, were 
present in very respectable force. Although many of tbem 
had belonged, for years, to other communions, they seemed 
now to forget the fact They renewed their youth amid 
the inspiring scenes in which they necessarily played no 
inconspicuous part, and perhaps breathed more than one 
sigh for the good old days of that Christian unity which 
gave to their beloved school the name of " the Union Sab- 
bath School." Too much praise cannot be awarded to 
those who had immediate charge of, and to those who 
contributed to the festive arrangements for Saturday night, 
and the religious ceremonies on Sunday, Every thing was 
planned and conducted on a scale of liberality befitting the 
dignity of the occasion; and the gratitude so justly due, 
was warmly expressed by all who were privileged to enjoy 
the fruits of so much thoughtful preparation. 



EXERCISES AT THE CITY HALL OX SATURDAY EVENINS, 
OCTOBER 20, 1866. 

The hour appointed for the opening of the meeting at 
the City Hall was seven o'clock, P. M. No sooner were 
the doors opened, than the crowd of guests began to fill the 
Hall, and although nearly all had arrived before half past 
seven, it was found impossible to call the meeting to order 
before eight o'clock, eo many were the greetings to be 
exchanged between long separated Mends, and so many 
the introductions to be made between members of the some 
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school at widely different epochs. The hour thus passed 
was most exhilerating, and made a happy prelude to the 
more formal exercises which followed. The Hall had 
been admirably arranged for the Festival. Ample space 
was provided in the middle of the large area for the throng 
of promenaders, while the seats which' skirted the walls, 
and filled the ascending platform at the south end, afforded 
ample accommodation to those who were disposed to quiet. 
The decorations were characteristic. Over the door of 
entrance was this inscription : 

1866. 
THE YEAJt OF JUBILEE. 

On the south wall, and opposite the entrance door, were 
three large tablets. The first, beginning at the left band, 
was inscribed with the names of 

Our Ministers. 

EzEOEL Williams, Samuel L Merrell, 

George S. Wilsoh", Edward D. Morris, 

Charles Stuart, William House, 

Edward Bright, Anson J. Upson, 

John Morgan, Charles Dunning, 

Oliver Bronson, John R. Lewis, 

H. Steele Clark, Adam Martin, 

James H. Dwight, Theodore Pond, 
James M. Craig. 

The middle tablet had the honored names of the five 

young ladies who founded the school in 



Alida Tan Rensselaer, Elizabeth Bloodqood, 
Catharine W. Bbe(:se, Sarah Malcolm, 
Mart E. Walker. 
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Our Honored Bead. 

Mary E. Ostrom, Tbuman Pabmele, 

Sarah K Clarke, Susan Bago, 

Edntce Camp, Theron T. Pond, 

William Williams, Mahlon M. Ellis, 

Walter King, Edward Vernon, 

Andrew Merbell, Charles Bartlbtt, 

Iha Merrell, Amanda Winston, 

Lewis Merrell, Thomas E. Clare:, 

Charles Camp, Sophia Williams, 

John Bbadish, Elizabeth Hott, 

Abigail Handy, Eubotas P. Hastings, 

Boswell Keei-eb, Lewis Bailey, 

EicHAHD H. Wells, Jambs Nichols, 

Thomas Maynard, Stephen Mather, 

Rachael Kellogg, Mary A. Bhadish, 

Cornelia Thomas, Joseph Colwell, 

John Colwell, Catharine H. Williams. 

The right hand tablet was filled with the names of 
Our Missionarm. 

Maria Sartwell Loomis, Sandwich lalanda. 

James G-arrett, India. 

Mary Barker Sampson, India. 

Harrison G. O. Dwight, Turkey. 

AsAHEL Grant, Persia. 

S. Wells Williams, China. 

W. Frederic Williams, ., .Assyria. 

Sarah Pond Williams, Assyria. 

Mart J. Cabeoll, Indiana. 

Alfred North, N. A. Indiaua. 

Harriet A. Sheldon, .Cherokee Indians. 

Sarah Dean, ..Cherokee Indians. 

A spacious platform had been erected on the east side of 
the Hall for the accommodation of the Presiding officer 
and Chaplain of the meeting, the clergy of the city, the 
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Superintendent of the school, the speakers of the erening, 
and a few of the teachers and members of the school in ite 
earliest daja. A conspicaous object on one end of the 
platform was a stand loaded with a huge anniversary cake, 
a sort of golden wedding cake ; and this was balanced on 
the opposite side by a pyramid of clustering grapes, the 
appropriate and welcome gill of Mr. Tbuhan P. Hawdy, 
of Cleveland. The gentlemen who occupied the platform 
were Judge William J. Bacon, of the Supreme Court, 
President; the Bev. Sa.uuel L. Merbell, of Theresa, N. 
Y., Chaplain; Mr. Robert S. "Williams, Superintendent; 
the Rev. Doctors Edwabd Bbight, Editor of The Christian 
Examiiier, New York ; Philemon H. Fowlee of the First 
Presbyterian Church, Samdkl "W. Fisher of the West- 
minster Presbyterian Churoh, Ashbel Q. Yebmilye of 
the Reformed Dutch Church, Daniel Q-. Cobet of the 
Bleecker St Baptist Church, Alfred S. Patton of the 
Tabernacle Baptist Church, Rev. John Ltle, City Mis- 
sionary ; Professor Anson J. Ufson, of Hamilton College ; 
Messieurs William Tract and Quroon Bubchabb, of 
New, York; Milton Bbayton, of Western; Hovet K 
Clabee, of Detroit; Robert B. Shefabd, of Hudson; 
John H. Edmonds, John F. Seymour, and Thomas W. 
Sewabd, of Utica 

At eight o'clock, Judge Bacon called the meeting to 
order, and directed the exercises to be opened by singing 
the following hymn to the Tune of " Auld Lang Syne,'* 

Should uild ftoqiuintuics b« forgot, 

And iKTet braoght to mind ; 
Should wild aoqiuintuiee be forgot, 

And songi •at tnld Ung syne. 
tot Bold Ung lyno w« meet to night, 

For auld Inng Bjne; 
to ring the wmg out fathen sang 

In days of anld Ung B7n«. 
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We've paflBBd thnmgh m«nj' varied aoenes, 

^nee youth's unclouded daj ; 
And friends, and hopes, and happ; dceama, 

lime's bajid hath swept awaj. 
And voices that once Joined -with oars, 

In days of auld iang syne. 
Are silent now, and blend no mora 

In aongs of auld Iang syne. 
Tet ever has the light of song 

Illumed our darkest hours ; 
And cheered us on life's toilsome my. 

And getamed our path with floiren; 
The sacred songs our folhera sang, 

Dear aongs of auld Iang sync ; 
The hallowed song4 our Others sang 

In days of auld Iang syne. 
But when we'fe crossed the sea of life. 

And reached the heav'niy shore. 
We'll sing the songs our &ther8 sing, 

Tnnscending those of yore ; 
We'll meet to sing diviner strains 

Than those of auld laDg syne ; 
Immortal songs of praise unkuovn 

In days of auld Iang syne. 

The Rev. Mr. Mekrell then read the 145th Psalm of 
David, and offered prayer; after which the Hymn "Shall 

we gather at the River," was sung. 

Shall we gather at the river 

Where bright angel feet have trod ; 
With its crystal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of Ood t 
Cbo.— Yes, Well gather at the river, 

The beantjful, the beautiful river-- 
Gather with the sidnts at the river, 
That flows by the (hrone of God. ' 

On the margin of the river, 

Washing np its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 

All the happy, golden dayt Choi 

Ere we reach the shining river. 
Lay we every boiden down ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown. Caot 
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Soon we'll reach the ailTer rirer, . 

Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Soon our happj hearM will qniver 

Witb. the melody of peace. 



Judge Bacon now arose and delivered the following 

ADDRESS OF WELCOME, 

Ootemporaries of my early days, companions of my riper 
age, children of my advancing years, a happy greeting to 
you all. In the name of the hospitable hosts by whose 
kind invitation I occupy the head of this table, I bid you a 
hearty welcome. This is to be a night of retrospection and 
of reminiscence. We are to look back on fifty years of 
vanished time. It is not a long period in the world's his- 
tory, and yet how crowded has this half century been in 
the great epochs and startling events. Within that period, 
many around us have witnessed the culminating power, the 
decadence and the final fall and utter overthrow of the first 
and great Napoleon. Kingdoms and dynasties have been 
rent asunder or passed away, war and revolution have fol- 
lowed each other in CLuick succession — the triumphs of the 
wicked and the base, for a season, have been disastrous and 
discouraging, the achievements of the good and true-hearted, 
auspicious and benign, and in our day the long aeries of 
great events has just closed with the crushing out of that 
terrible rebellion, which, while it has covered the land with 
glory, has filled it with graves, and steeped it in tears. Its 
sullen waves still beat upon the shore, soon, however, to be 
hushed to a willing repose, or compelled to quiescence by 
the great, sound loyal heart of the American people. 

But at present we are not concerned with the history of 
the world, of empires or of states; we proclaim a truce to 
discussions political and polemical. We are looking back 
fifty years, to the feeble beginnings of an institution whose 
jubilee we are now celebrating. At that period, Utica was 
a small but thriving village, containing a population of 
2 
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about 2,800 souls, all told. It had its bouses of entertain- 
ment, its marts for business, its haunts of vice. It had also 
its churches, of comparatively feeble growth ; its public 
and private schools, such as they were, but it had no Sab- 
bath Schools, This want was then to be supplied, and the 
First Presbyterian Society of Utica, has the high honor of 
being the pioneer institution which led on the march of 
Christian effort here for the benefit of children. I know 
not in whose brain the project had its birth, but its prac- 
tical development, in an established and permanent Sabbath 
School, is due to the zeal and enterprise of five young 
ladies of that Society. Their names have become familiar; 
but they will bear repetition. They were Mart E. 
Walker, Sabae Malcolm, Alida Van Rensselaer, 
Catherine Brebse and Elizabeth Bloodgood. Of the 
survivors of these, the second one I have named, now Mrs. 
Sarah M. Ball, of Brooklyn, .we have the singular good 
fortune, to-night, to number as one of our most honored 
guests. She comes at the end of fifty years to recall the 
scenes and look upon some of the faces familiar to her 
youth. She will find many vacant places, and in view of 
the bereavements, we have all esperienced, be led with 
many of us to exclaim 



In common with her associates she began a work small 
and feeble enough at first, but developing steadily and 
surely into the great institution, some of the results of 
which we are this night to commemorate. It attracted no 
public observation, it was ushered in by no imposing cere- 
monies ; but it was a work on which the angels might look 
approvingly, a work 

" Not Bcomed In heaven, tbo' little noticed here.'' 

From that little germ what far reaching influences, what 
beneficent results have flowed ; influences and results, too, 
that will continue to flow on in a never ceaaing tidet till 
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they break upon the shores of eternity, and become coeval 
with the untold years of God. 

This evening, as I have intimated, is to be mainly 
devoted to reminiscences of the past, the recollections of 
the men, the women, the incidents of this Sabbath School, 
whose semi-centennial we now celebrate. The materials are 
ample, the subjects are fertile of illustration. At a later 
period in these exercises, I may perhaps avail myself of 
the privilege of recalling some matters within my personal 
recollection. They will be comparatively of small amount 
and of meager interestv but may add perhaps a trifling con- 
tribution to the general fund. At present I give place to 
others, furnished with better and perhaps longer memories 
than mine, and more ample materials, the contributions of 
others from abroad. The names of many of those now 
departed, who were once connected with this school as 
pupils, teachers or superintendents, are well worthy of 
commemoration. Among these we most readily recall the 
names of Parmele, of Wilson, of Notes, of Matnard, 
of Mrs. OsTROM, Mrs. Carroll, Mrs, Williams and Mrs. 
Clarke, honored names all, whose record is with us, and 
whose memorial is on high. Let us give due honor to the 
living who have labored faithfully and successfully in 
this harvest field, but let us especially tread lightly and 
reverently on the ashes, and linger lovingly amid the tomb- 
stones of those who have gone to meet the Master's plaudits, 
and whose memory, like flowers of perennial blossoming, 
will exhale sweet odors through coming generations. 

In concluding his address, the Judge gave full permission 
to the speakers who were to follow liim to he as personal 
and egotistical as they pleased. They were only not to be 
tedious. How far this permission was made available, and 
this injunction obeyed, the succeeding pages will amply 
show. 

The first speaker called upon was Mr. Robert B, Shep- 
ard, of Hudson. 
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ADDKESS OF EOBEBT B. BHEPARD. 

While attending the Sunday School Convention of 
teachers recently held in this city, I received an ^invitation 
from both your Pastor and Superintendent, to be present on 
this fiftieth anniversary of your Sunday School ; and, until 
a more formal invitation was extended me by the Commit- 
tee of Arrangements, I was anticipating only unalloyed 
pleasure in its acceptance, I confess my ardor was not a 
little cooled on receipt of the latter invitation, to find 
another coupled with it, namely, to make a speech. Aa 
this is a luxury in which I seldom indulge, and then only 
before small and familiar audiences, to undertake it before 
one so lai^e and discriminating as I knew this would be, 
was utterly confounding, and I was on the point of decli- 
ning the proffered honor, when a happy thought suggested 
itself, namely, to follow the example of some members of 
Congress, — write out a speech, and, if doomed to read it to 
listless ears, or empty benches, by way of retaliation, publish 
it in the next day's " Morning Herald," having no constitu- 
ency to dazzle with its stupidity. This, too, would insure 
condensation, an important item in the recitation of facts. 
Thus relieved, in part, of ray difficulty, the invitation was 
accepted, and through a kind Providence, I am with you to 
unite in reviewing the memories of the past, and calling to 
mind the virtues, the faith and successes of those who have 
labored in this Sunday School, and have either entered upon 
the rewards of those labors, or are waiting patiently, yet 
hopefully, for the bidding of the Master, to " go up higher." 

Fifty years in the world's history, is fraught with momen- 
tous consequences to peoples and nations ; fifty years in the 
history of an individual is often filled with striking and 
noteworthy events. In our own country, rushing as we do 
from one standpoint to another with almost lightning 
rapidity, overturning, as in a moment, the opinions and 
institutions of ages, there are few monuments of man's 
rearing which survive the changes of half a century. A 
simple, unpretending organization like a Sunday School, 
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which has outlived such a period of time, may not only be 
deemed venerable, but very properly demand a suitable 
recognition of our respect It is therefore well that you 
have determined, by this Jubilee gathering, and these 
appropriate solemnities, to celebrate the fiftieth Anniver- 
sary of your Sunday School, 

In adding my mite to the general contribution of remi- 
niscences to be gathered up from the past history of this 
school, I propose tq occupy your attention for a short time 
in reciting such incidents a3 made an impression upon my 
own mind during the period of my connection with it ■ 
This commenced in the year 1828, and closed in the early 
part of 1835. 

Mr. Tkuman Pabmele was Superintendent when I first 
entered the school. He was succeeded by Mr, Brigqs W, 
Thomas, and he by the speaker. Although foreign to the 
history of the school, it is a coincidence perhaps worth 
noticing, that Mr, Pabuele afterwards became Superin- 
tendent of the Lafayette Square Presbyterian Church 
Sunday School, of New Orleans, and that the speaker, with 
a similar intervention, succeeded him there in the same 
oifice. During moat of the time, if not all, Mrs. OsTROM, 
whose memory is cherished in the heart of every teacher 
and scholar, was Superintendent, and Miss Susan Buech- 
ABD, (now Mrs, Taintor,) Assistant Superintendent of the 
Female Department The latter person is present on this 
occasion, and I have had the pleasure of taking her by the 
hand for the first time in thirty years. I cannot refrain 
expressing the thought which presses itself upon my mind, 
how delightful it will be, in heaven at last, to greet those 
sainted ones who were once our fellow-workers on earth, 
but who have already ceased from their labors and entered 
upon the joys of the better world. 

Among the teachers of that day were many whose names 
I should delight to recall, hut time does not permit Sam- 
uel Wells .Williams, who has since distinguished him- 
self by his missionary and literary labors in China, was for 
gome time before his departure for that field of usefulness, 
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the life of the teachers' meeting. His injunction as we bade 
him good bje, on the packet boat, (the aristocratic mode of 
conveyance in those days,) was, "Don't give up the teach- 
ers' meeting," and it was obeyed, I have never found more 
intelligent, better instructed, or more pious teachers than 
those who occupied that responsible position in this school 
at the time under consideration. While but few compara- 
tively attended the weekly teachers' meeting, most of the 
younger portion belonged to the Bible class, OThicTi, after 
all, was the great school of the church, and in which they 
wore qualified for the responsible duties of teachers. 

Shortly after coming to this city, I became an inmate of 
the family of the late William Williams, father of your 
present superintendent, no doubt remembered by some who " 
hear me, as an enlightened and patriotic citizen, an enter- 
prising merchant, a true friend, and an honored officer in 
the church. His mind, during the last years of his life, 
was under a cloud, but my recollections of him are con- 
nected with his palmy days, and are of the most grateful 
character. But it is to Mrs. Williams, the mother, a 
woman of rare intellectual qualities and Christian virtues, a 
devoted teacher and unwavering friend of the Sunday 
School, to whom I wish to direct attention. Through her 
influence I was induced to become a teacher, at the early 
age of eighteen, while still unconverted. There were 
several young men in the school who occupied a similar 
position to myself It was under a faithful appeal to this 
class of persons by Mr. Parmele, I received my first serious 
impressions. While examining the scholars at one of the 
afternoon sessions, he had occasion to comment upon the 
interrogatory of the Apostle in the 10th chapter of Romans, 
"How shall they preach except they be sent?" Interpret- 
ing the words preach as teaching, and sent as called or 
instructed of God, he very naturally showed how necessary 
it was to be taiight of the Holy Spirit, — to have an experi- 
mental knowledge of the truths of the gospel,— in order 
rightly to teach others. I felt the force of the argument, 
and the incongruity of my position; it was that of the 
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"blind leading tlia blind," and there was danger of both 
falling into the ditch. I communicated my feelings to Mrs. 
Williams, as totally unfit to be a teacher, and my deter- 
mination to relinquish my class. Most earnestly did she 
entreat me to change my resolution, as it could be no other 
than a fearful step from God; and urging me to obtain at 
once that fitness which was so ■ needful. 

I allude to this incident in my own history, as an illustra- 
tion of the fidelity of this true disciple, and as an argument in 
favor of employing unconverted persons, of good moral char- 
acter and other necessary qualifications, where better ones 
cannot be obtained. I do it also to encourage those who 
may be similarly situated, to persevere, as a step in the path 
of duty which may lead to the most desirable results. Every 
one of those young men to whom I have alluded, aa well 
as myself, became professors of religion while teachers in 
this Sunday School. On my knees, by the aide of thia 
godly woman, agonizing in prayer for my spiritual deliver- 
ance, I gave my heart to God, and found peace. 

The converts of those days were not suffered to be idlers. 
They were immediately set at work, for there is work to do 
in every church, — work in the prayer meeting, work in 
distributing tracts, work in the Sunday School, work to 
"gather the children in," work in watching with the sick 
and dying, aye, and work to. "cover up the dead." Those 
who remember the plague of 1832, and were among the 
fifty young men who gave their services to the Board of 
Health as watchers, itc., know to what I allude. My first 
experience as a watcher on that memorable occasion, was 
with the gentleman, (Mr. Lawson,) who succeeded me in 
the superintend ency, when himsrff and three other mem- 
bers of his femily lay stricken down with that fearful 
malady, the cholera. Wonderful to relate, they all recov 
ered, and he, especially, was preserved to be afterwards, 
and for a long period. Superintendent of the school. The 
recollection of that night can never be effaced from my 
memory. 

I will relate a single anecdote connected with this sad 



)oy Google 



16 MEMORIAL BOOK. 

visitation, characteristic of one of our most faithful teach- 
ers, Mr. 0. Within two or three days after the breaking 
out of the epidemic, a large number of the citizens had 
fled to the surrounding country, and in so doing had 
monopolized nearly eveiy vehicle which was to be had for 
love or money. Mr. C. was a bachelor, and boarded with 
a widow lady. She had two daughters, from 10 to 14 years 
of age. The female part of the family became much 
alarmed, and it was. determined to leave the city. The 
only conveyance which could be obtained, was a one horse 
wagon, much in the condition of the deacon's chaise, as it 
neared its final catastrophe. On this were piled trunks and 
many other articles necessary to the contemplated sojourn 
in the country. Just as the outskirts of the city were 
reached, the wagon gave out, and Mr. C. came to the instant 
conclusion it was a Divine interposition which forbade their 
further flight Despite all entreaties, he positively refused 
to make any attempt to procure another conveyance, or 
take another step in the prohibited direction; the party 
therefore returned to their deserted dwelling. Some of 
them soon after sickened, and narrowly escaped death, Mr. 
0. nursing them with all the tenderness of a woman ; and 
they in turn, nursing him, when he was finally taken sick, 
and lay at death's door. They saved each other's lives, 
and Mr. C. firmly held that the breaking down of the 
wagon was a premonition of God's decision in the matter. 

When a younger brother of _your present Superintendent 
was an infant, he was placed with a nurse, residing some 
three and a half miles below the city, on the north bank of 
the river. Occasionally the mother spent a few days with 
her child. While on one of these visits she became deeply 
interested in the moral condition of the inhabitants of that 
hitherto neglected neighborhood. They were destitute of 
sanctuary and Sunday School privileges, spending the Sab- 
bath in roaming over the fields, or lounging about the 
tavern. Her heart was affected by what she saw, and she 
resolved to do something for their spiritual welfare. Her 
first effort was to enlist the co-operation of the district 
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Bchool teacher, and three or four young ladiee, only one of 
whom was a professor of religion. With these persona, and 
three young men connected with this school, aa teachers, a 
Sunday School was organized in the district school house. 
Well do I remember the cold winter day, when, in an open 
sleigh, Mrs. Williams, accompanied by three young men, 
rode to the appointed place. The children were there, for 
she had visited the farm houses, and invited them to attend. 
Things looked forbidding and cheerless in contrast with oar 
own pleasant school at home. But there was no such word 
as fail in the vocabulary of this Christian woman, when 
God's glory, and the good of souls was at stake. Her faith 
in Him she served, upheld her amidst all discourt^ements. 
The school became a success, and was soon sustained with- 
out foreign aid. Our good pastor, Mr, Aieen, became 
interested in the work, and occasionally preached at the 
school house. But the work did not fail to meet with 
opposition. It is recorded in the Book of Job, that " when 
the sons of God presented themselves before the Lord, . . . 
Satan came among them." One came and preached another 
gospel in the school house. I am not sure his text was the 
one recorded in the 3d chapter of Genesis, "Ye shall not 
surely, die," but the doctrine preached was founded on that 
lie of the old serpent It failed, however, to gain the hearts 
of the people, for the seeds of truth had already been sown 
in them, and was germinating, watered by prayer, and 
warmed by genial works of Christian love. During a revi- 
val of religion which took place in this city a year or two 
afterwards, quite a number of persons residing in the vicin- 
ity of the school, became subjects of renewing grace. A 
few years later, when passing through on the cars, I fell in 
company with a gentleman once an inmate of the Williams 
family, and as we neared the site of the old school house, 
he pointed me to a small cliurch edifice standing near by, 
remarking that it was one of the results of this humble, 
unpretending Sunday School effort In narrating these 
facts, it is possible I may have fallen into some slight errors, 
bnt I think my statements arc in the main correct, and 
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worthy of a place among the reminiscences of this school 
As a fitting interlude to these narratives, I may be per- 
mitted to introduce a minor strain, welling up from one of 
the most sacred memories of the past 

It was late in the fall, the snows of winter already 
beginning to whiten the ground. Death had entered our 
household circle, and she, so good, so kind, so gentle, ao 
loving, and so loved, was laid low by his ruthless hand. 
We had gathered to take a last look of all that was mortal 
of Mrs. Williams, and bear it to its resting place. Among 
the stricken mourners were the members of her Sunday 
School class, sorrowing most of all that they should see her 
face no more ; but there was a more lowly if not sadder 
band, standing aloof, and yet, as if by stealth, drawing 
near, to show their respect for one who had been to them a 
Dorcas while living. They were God's poor, whom she 
had clothed and fed and visited in their sickness and 
sorrows I said to myself, as I saw their respectful yet 
sorrowing faces, " When I die, let the blessing of the poor 
and him that is ready to perish follow me, for that is sia- 
cere; and the great Master will add, 'Inasmuch as ye did 
it unto one of the least of these, ye did it unto me.' " 

At a somewhat later period, another Sunday School 
enterprise was commenced at a school house a short dis- 
tance below the Starch Factory, on the road leading east 
from the city. Three or four young men every Sunday 
afternoon, left the church immediately after sermon, taking 
the towing path at a " double quick" as iar as the bridge 
across the canal, near the factory, then the main road, and 
gathering up the children as they passed from house to 
house, the little ones, taking each other and their teachers 
by the hand, until the line would stretch across the entire 
road as it neared the school house. It was a pleasant sight. 
Happy children, happy teachers ! How blessed to receive, 
and yet more to give, the meat that perisheth not to the 
lambs of the flock. This school was continued two sum- 
mers ; I cannot say how much longer. It would be strange 
if some of the seed then sown has not sprung up, and 
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produced trees of righteousness in the garden of the Lord. 
At a date still earlier than either of those to which I 
have referred, a Sonday School was organized by two young 
ladies, Misses Mekrell, teachers connected with this school, 
in the village of Frankfort, which was highly successful, 
and, if I am not mistaken, was the nucleus around which 
the first Presbyterian church in that village was gathered. 
These young ladies were among the most devoted members 
of the church, and earnest workers in the Sunday School 
I remember when we carried one of them to her resting 
place in the old burying ground, and as the earth fell upoo 
her coffin, we sung the words, 

" Mj flesh Btutll Blumber in the ground, 
Till the kat tnunpet'a jojful sound ; 
Then barat the ohaine nith glad aarprise. 
And in 1117 Saiiout'e Image rise." 

A. gentle breeze fanned the atmosphere ; the choral strains 
of Old Hundred, from subdued and trembling voices, floated 
in weaiy cadences of angelic harmony, and we could almost 
realize that that grave was the opening gate of paradise tc 
the redeemed spirit 

I will relate an incident which at tirst may seem somewhat 
remarkable, and one which I never knew to occur in any 
other school with which I have been connected. On a 
perfectly cloudless morning, one of the moat brilliant of the 
season, with no storm of wind or rain, or snow, with no 
unusual sickness among the children, or remarkable occur- 
rence in the community, to cause such an event, we had 
one of the smallest attendances on record. Of girls there 
was Bcarcely any present, and of boys but few. Of teachers 
there was nearly the usual number in the male department, 
but teaching was not thought o£ J. Frost, Esquire, noted 
for a very queer way of showing his fondness for children, 
was known to be in town that morning, and scarcely a girl 
or boy dared to venture out, fearing to encounter his too 
affectionate embrace ; — few of those who did, failing to 
receive the tokens of his regard upon their cheeks, and 
thinking themselves fortunate to escape his grasp without a 
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bitten ear or finger. This was in the year 1834-5. The 
thennometer stood at 34° below zero. 

I have alluded to "gathering the children in." The city 
was districted among the schools of various denominations, 
and then subdivided among the teachers of each school. 
One of our youngest teachers was assigned a district com- 
posed mostly of Irish families; one house in particular 
being filled from basement to attic with families of this 
class. To one only twenty years of age, it promised an 
exploration by no means agreeable. Having taken an 
observation of the premises, his heart failed him, and he 
delayed the proposed descent on this citadel of filth and 
wretchedness, until delay could be indulged in no longer. 
Retiring to an unfrequented garret, a strange place, some 
would think to obtain armor for such a conflict, he at length 
came forth well panoplied, and as valiant as David when he 
went out to meet Goliah. How wonderfully God furnishes 
his champions with weapons of holy warfare, when " sought 
to" therefor. The citadel was taken, every family was 
visited, and the young warrior returned from the battle 
field, experiencing not only the satisfaction arising from 
the performance of duty, but at having conquered himself; 
and with such a sense of God's gracious assistance as gave 
him courage for many another spiritual encounter. 

During the period to which I have alluded, the external 
condition of the school was generally prosperous. I may 
be expected to say something of its spiritual condition I 
have already referred to a religious interest among a certain 
portion of the teachers. Of individual cases among the 
scholars I have no definite recollection. There was gener- 
ally more or less tender interest among them on the all-im- 
portant subject But the Sunday School was the seed time 
of spiritual things to the church, and the Bible class the 
harvest field. At the age of fourteen or fifteen, the schol- 
ars were usually transferred to the latter, in which were 
Irequent manifestations of the Divine presence. Out of 
one hundred and fifty persons in that department during a 
single year, seventy united with the church, probably leaT- 
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iag but few that were unconverted in the class. At the 
time I left the class and city, it was said that not one who 
had erer been a member, was known to have died unre- 
pentant 

It is now more than thirty years since my connection 
with the school ceased ; twenty of which have been spent 
in the metropolis of the south, and the remainder in a dis- 
tant part of this State ; but whether living under the skies 
of that sunny clime, or on the banks of the Hudson, I have 
never forgotten to prize the privileges and associations of 
those early days. Their memories are aa fresh and green 
as if of yesterday ; and often do my thouglits wander back 
to the grand old church, and the dear Sunday School rooms, 
long since laid in ashes. 

My first recollections are associated with a Sunday School 
in my own mothers' house, contemporary with the organi- 
zation of this school ; so that I may say, I was bom, and 
brought up, and have ever lived in the Sunday School ; and 
there I hope to die. If it be God's will, let me die on the 
battle field, with my harness on ; and may the children 
cover me with the flag of the school. 

While attending the Convention to which I have hereto- 
fore alluded, solitary and alone, I took occasion to walk 
some of these once familiar streets. I read the names on 
the door-plates; they were not the names of former years. 
I gazed upon the windows behind whose panes familiar 
faces used to greet me. Those faces were gone, and I felt 
they were gone forever. But I learned a lesson, — " As for 
man, his days are as grass ; as a flower of the fleld so he 
flourisheth, for the wind passeth over it, and it is gone ; and 
the place thereof shall know it no more forever." I learned 
another lesson, — "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do 
it with thy might, for there is no work, nor device, nor 
knowledge, nor wisdom, in the grave whither thou goest" 
I hope these impressions will be deepened by these Jubilee 
solemnities. And if we, my fellow laborers in the cause of 
the Saviour, are faithful in this blessed work, the day is not 
far distant, when wej with those who shall be given us as a 
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reward for our toil, shall all be welcomed to the great Sun- 
day School Jubilee of the skies. 

At the close of Mr. Seefard's Address, the Hjran " Who 
are these in Bright array," was sung : 

Who are the»e in bright arnj. 

This exulting, happ; throag, 
Boand tbe altar oiglit and daj, 

Paging one tiitUDphant aongf 

Omo. — Thej have dean robes, white robes. 
White robes are waiting for me 1 

Yes, clean robes, white robes, 
Wash'd in the blood of the Lamb. 

These through Sery trials trod, 



Kow before the throne of Qod, 
Sealed with his Almighty ntine. Oho. 

Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor palms in everj band, 
ThroDgh the great Redeemer's mi^t, 

More than conquerors they stand. Cbo. 

Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispels all feva ; 
And forever from thtir eyes 

God shall wipe away all tears. Cbo. 

Judge Bacon here announced that the reading of the 
letters from old members and friends of the School was 
next in order, and assigned, first, Mr. Kobebt S. Williams, 
and second, Mr. John F. Seymour to this duty. Only a 
part of these letters were read at this tim& Many of them 
were read at the exercises in church the next afternoon ; 
but they are all inserted in this place as properly constitut- 
ing a most important part of Saturday evening's proceedings. 
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JVwN Jte. Bamud C. Aiim, D. D. 

CletbIiAND, Oddber 1, 1866. 
Rev. p. H. Fowleb, D. D. : 
Mr Deab Sir, — 

It would give me great pleasure to be present on that 
interesting occasion, and to revive the memory of old 
scenes ; but the state of mj health will not allow me the 
pleasure. For several weeks I have been more lanwell 
than usual, and find it necessary to avoid fetigue and ex- 
citement. 

As to "reminiscences " of which you speak, I know not 
as I have any in addition to what was published in a cir- 
cular a year or two ago, which you, or some other friend 
was kind enough to send me. 

On the Sd of February, 1818, I was ordained and in- 
stalled Fastor of the First Presbyterian Church and Society 
in Utica. So far as I recollect, the Sunday School had then 
been in existence about a year. At the head of it, and 
chief movers in the enterprise, were three young ladies — 
Miss Mart E. Walker, subsequently the wife of John 
H. OsTROM. Miss Alida Van Ressselaer, subsequently 
the wife of Judge Charles H. Cahboll, of Livingston 
county, and Miss Sarah Malcolm, now Mrs. Sarah A. 
Ball They were choice spirits, and well calculated to 
carry out what they had undertaken. Being young and 
inexperienced myself, I remember my first interview with 
them, and the kind of despondency I felt on learning the 
work they very modestly, yet earnestly assigned to me as 
their co-laborer. There were other liulies and gentlemen 
very soon enlisted, and who, for many years, did good 
service. The Sunday School of the First Church, amidst 
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all the troubles and revolutions through which the Society 
has passed, has always been a living, prosperoug and useful 
institution. Connected with it was the Bible Class, large 
and flourishing under the superintendence of "Walter 
King, Esq., — a Christian teacher of rare gifts, and emi- 
nently successful. In these two institutions, many dear 
children and youth have been trained for usefulness and 
heaven. Not a few have lived and died as Foreign Mis- 



That the rich blessings of heaven for generations yet to 
come, may rest upon the Sabbath School of the First 
Church in Utica, is the prayer of its old Pastor, and your 
brother in the ministry. S. C. AIKEN. 



From Saiabt& JUoo^ood. 

Ithaca, September 18, 1866. 
My Dear Sir: 

I find I have little to say, perhaps nothing of which you 
are not already cognizant What good may have been done, 
belongs to others more than myself. In that little band, I 
remember with much affection those with whom I was so 
pleasantly associated, dear names, sweet memories, loDg 
since passed away, precious to us all. I think that the 
school was a strictly union school at its first commence- 
ment, but as the churches and place inereaaed, each church 
and communion formed their separate schools, and I with 
my little class went as a teacher to Trinity Church, of 
which my family were membera I have nothing to add to 
what is already known to jou, the discouragement of the 
first struggles, the ultimate success that crowned the small 
beginning. I would gladly avail myself of the invitation 
were it possibla Think of me at the throne of grace, and 
may God bless and prosper you in all good, is the prayer 
of yours very sincerely and truly. 

ELIZABETH BLOODGOOD. 
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Clifton, States Island, OcUAer 10, 1868. 
Mr Deah Sie : 

Your letter has recalled many fond memories connected 
with my early home, and the Sabbath School, so dear to 
my late husband, and in which he delighted to take part 
My recollections of dates is not clear enough for me to 
state as fully as I could wish, such facts as in reply to your 
request I should desire. 

My husband, the late Truman Pabmele, (of whom you 
BO tenderly speak,) almost grew up in that Sunday School 
at Utiea. He was a veteran in the service long before I 
was acquainted with him. He was superintendent at the 
age of seventeen, continuing as such for several — say (ten 
or twelve) years, when a change of residence from Utiea 
to New York dissolved the connection with that school, 
only, however, to form other relations in the same noble 
cause. While at Utiea he prepared and caused to be pub- 
lished a question book, the lirst used in schools in this 
country. ' After a short stay in New York, he went to 
New Orleans, in 1831, where an inviting field awaited all 
earnest Christians. Of his labors in that city, I send a 
sketch contained in an obituary published in thai city. 
From New Orleans he returned to New York, in 1836, 
where he remained until his death in 1845. Here he 
founded a flourishing Mission School, in which he contin- 
ued until his death. Mr. Parmelb often reverted to the 
school in Utiea, and to his associations there, with peculiar 
fondness ; in all these privileges he took delight, and 
esteemed it no bui-den. 

And now, sir, please accept my cordial sympathy with 
you and all associated with you on this occasion. As a 
native of Oneida, I am proud of her having been a pioneer 
in the Sunday School cause. 

I remain, yours very truly, 

HELEN L. BELL. 
4 
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Avm WiSiim WiOur, Btq. 

New Yobk, CfctoScr 16, 1866. 
Mr Dear Sir : 

I have distinct recollections of the first introdactioii of 
Sabbath Schools in Utica. A lady, the daughter of a 
clergyman in Troy, on a visit to her friends in Utica, pro- 
posed the establishment of a Sabbath School. This lady is 
etill living as the wife of Mr. Jakes Brown, of this city, 
who ia the senior member of the well known banking 
house of Brown Brothers k Ca Miaa Van Een3selaeh, 
, Miss Breese, Miss Malcolm, and my sister, afterwards 
Mrs. OsTROM, entered upon the work. The only survivor 
is Miss Breese, (now Mrs. Gbiswold,) who is at present 
in Europe with Professor S, F. B. Morse, who married her 
daughter. The school was opened in a room of Miss Olive 
"White, an excellent member of the First Church, who 
lived in Hotel street Pupils of all ages were admitted, 
and without distinction of color. The plan of instruction 
at first was of course very crude. There probably were 
others engaged in the work, but I cannot remember their 
names. 

It was at least two years after the establishment of this 
school before I took any part in the work, being then but 
sixteen years of age. In the year 1820 I removed to this 
city, and of course can give no information of the Sabbath 
School work in Utica since that time. I have the im- 
pression that my sister prepared a history of her connection 
with the school up to a period not long before her death. 

If my memory serves me, the first " question book " ever 
published, was prepared by Mr. Trtiman Pabuele, and 
published at Utica. This plan, as you know, was adopted 
by the American Sunday School Union, and almost uni- 
versally introduced into the schools under its care. 

Allow me to say, that after a residence in this city of 
for^six years, during which time I have been familiar 
with the anxiety of Christian men to find a solution to 
the problem, "How to evangelize the masses," I have 
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come to the settled conviction that the true place is to reach 
the children of the neglected and degraded classes by Sab- 
bath School instruction, connected with efforts to improve 
their temporal condition. Let this plan be carried out 
aflfectionately, earnestly, and perseveringly, and with the 
blessing of God, in one generation we shall see wonderful 
results. Yours respectfully, 

WILLIAM WALKER. 



Awn ^mc«r Kdlogg, Eig, 

Utica, October 18, 1866. 
R S. Williams, Esq., /Huperintendenl, Ac: 
Beae Sib, — 
Since the first announcement of the celebration of the 
Fiftieth Anniversary of the Sabbath School connected with 
our Society, I have felt inclined to relate some incidents 
tiiat transpired during the forty years that I was associated 
with that institution as a teacher in the Sabbath School or 
Bible Class, but many difficulties came before my mind, 
which it seemed hard to overcome ; the most trying of 
these were my advanced age, and the absence of memory 
to recall many interesting events that transpired during my 
connection with that association, and not until Col. Wil- 
liams (your father,) was brought before my mind, could I 
be induced to undertake a task so arduous. There are 
certain things that change the current of events ; I feel 
that it ia not only a pleasure, but a duty, to bear testimony 
to his Christian devotion to the children and youth con- 
nected with that institution ; and not alone with the Sab- 
bath School, but with the sick and afflicted throughout this 
community. In -confirmation of his self-sacrificing devotion 
to the sick and afflicted, I trust it will not be considered 
irrelevant or out of place to refer to a few incidents (with 
which I was perfectly familiar,) connected with his history. 
During the cholera, in 1832, in this city. Col. Williams, 
E. S. OoziEB, Esq., and myself, were appointed a conimittee, 
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by the Board of Health, to look after the sick. In less 
than forty-eight hotirs, one of the committee, Mr. Cozier, 
was attacked witli the disease, and lived but a few hours. 
The epidemic rapidly increased, and the people became 
alarmed, and were fleeing from the city, and it became 
utterly impossible to get help to take care of the sick and 
dying. We had just left the death-bed of Mr, Bubohard, 
and were standing on the side walk in Whiteaboro street, 
consulting what course to pursue, and what to do. Brother 
Williams made this expression, we must devote all our 
enei^ies, oar strength, and if need be our lives to aid the 
sick and the distressed, and look to Divine Providence for 
relief Many were entreating us for help, but we did not 
know how nor where to obtain it. At this monjent of 
anguish and almost of despair, we were greeted by a com- 
mittee appointed by about forty young men who had met 
and passed resolutions tendering their services to aid the 
sick and distressed, and the names of the young men were 
attached to the resolutions presented. While memory 
lasts, I shall never forget the feelings of Brother Williams 
on receiving that document Sighs and tears were the only 
expression he could give. If ray recollection is correct, 
Judge Bacon was Chairman of that committee, and most 
of those young men who offered their services were faithful 
in fulfilling their resolutions. I could relate many inter- 
esting incidents connected with the former teachers in our 
Sabbath School, but my remarks have already been too 
much extended. Most of these teachers have finished their 
labors on earth, and I trust have entered into that rest 
which is the inheritance of those who love and serve God. 
With a sincere desire and an earnest prayer that the bles- 
sing of God may be with you, and the institution over 
which you preside, 

I remain, as ever, yours truly. 

SPENCER KELLOGG. 
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New York, October 8, 1866. 
Hon. John F. Seymour, Utica, N. Y. 
My Dear Sib: 

I thank you heartily for your kind invitation to the 
Fiftieth Anniversary of the Sunday School of the First 
Presbyterian Church of your city, to be held during the 
present month. 

You say "your scholars call for you." What memories 
this call awakens! Forty years have passed since these 
scholars clustered around a youthful teacher only a little 
older than themselves, to listen to the simple instructions 
he was able to give. Since then they have separated, some 
faithfully to preach the gospel, which they then began to 
learn, some in our own country and some among the 
heathen, while some adorn the bench and bar, and others 
in business pursuits, and all I trust and believe illustrating 
the pure principles they then received from the written 
word of God. 

I well remember my first introduction to the school, and 
to my sebolara While a youth of seventeen, a clerk in 
the mercantile house of Doolittle & Gold, I lodged in 
their store, as was then the custom in your city. On one 
Sunday morning as I passed into Genesee street, I was met 
by Mr. WlLLlAU Williams, who took me by the arm in- 
viting me to go with him, and saying that he had Boraething 
for me to do. He was then in the vigor of bis manhood, 
an officer in the church, at the head of the military organ- 
ization of the city, and often called upon to direct the Fire 
Department, and in other emergencies requiring unusual 
self-possession, enei^y, and intelligence. Such was the 
magnetism and attractiveness of his manner, and my ven- 
eration for his character, that I cheerfully gave myself up 
to his guidance and direction. He led me to the Sunday 
School, then in 1823 held in the public school room near 
the canal, of which he was Superintendent, and Mr. Tru- 
man Parmele the Assistant. They immediately collected 
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for me a class of little boya, whose bright and intelligent 
countenances, and nervous susceptibilities are as freshly 
pictured upon my memory as if the scene was of yesterday. 
That they interested me far more than I could them, you 
will readily believe when I tell you that among these chil 
dren were Aleiandeb S. Johnson, John H. Edmonds, 
James M. Hoyt, Alexander Seward, Erastus Clark, 
Edward Bright, Henry S. Lansing, W. Frederic Wil- 
liams, and many others whose names are familiar to the 
public at home and abroad, and honored wherever known. 
Some may have fallen asleep but moat yet survive to be 
for many years, I trust, both blest and a blessing. 

This school early took rank as one of the beat conducted, 
most efficient and intelligent in the country. I believe the 
first book of Scripture Questions for Sunday Schools, was 
compiled by Mr. Fabuele about this time, and used in 
the school. The school attracted much attention, and many 
visitors from abroad, and did much towards the rapid ad- 
vance of the cause in usefulness and in public estimation. 
I well remember the first public exhibition of the Sunday 
School, from the necessity thrown upon me of preparing 
the address which was spoken by James M. Hoyt, of my 
class. He has delivered many of bis own since, and all 
abler than this, at the bar, in public assemblies, and in the 
pulpit, and with more mature and finished eloquence ; but 
few or none where eye and heart sympathized as they then 
did with the youthful speaker. All the exercises were 
most appropriate and successful, and inaugurated a system 
of public Sunday School exhibitions in this country which 
is now nearly universal. 

Soon afterwards I left your city to reside in New York, 
and immediately took a class of colored adults and children 
in a Sunday School attached to St George's Church, then 
under the charge of the Bev. Dr. Milhor. 

It has been my privilege since, on each Sunday, either 
as a teacher of a Bible class, or as a Superintendent, or of 
late years as a visitor of the inmates of our Orphan and 
other Asylums and public institutions of this city, to 
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use the knowledge and experience I obtained in the Sunday 
School in Utica and elsewhere, in imparting to children and 
otbera that knowledge iiom the word of God which is 
, profitable for this life and that which is to coma 

That I have been able to endure the unremmitting pres- 
sure of mental and physical labor, without relaxation, which 
has fellen to oly lot for so many years, has been a matter 
of surprise to those who do not know by experience how 
heart and brain are refreshed and renovated in passing 
from earthly pursuita to higher and sacred aims and efforts 
on the Sabbath. Let no man in health excuse himself 
from the duty of teaching on the Sabbath hecause he needs 
mental rest If he has a heart for the work and a real 
sympathy for the persons for whom he is working, the 
labor will be rest He will need no other. 

Greatly regretting that my other duties will not admit of 
my attending this most interesting anniversary, or allow me 
time for anything beyond this hasty letter, 
I am, yours, very truly, 

F. S. WINSTON. 



JVom Amc* J/! IToyl, Sag. 

Cleveland, October 18, 1866. 
Ceab Sib: 

In looking back over nearly half a century, I seem to be 
seated, a tender child, in a group around Geosge S. Wilson, 
(long since in heaven,) as our teacher. There were Wells 
Williams, George Walker, John H. Edmonds, Gordon 

BURCHAHD, HOVKY CLARKE, ThOMAS AlLEN ClAHKE, 

James Dana, and others, who were associated under Mr. 
Wilson as the "Juvenile Society." 

The fragrance of prayers, — affectionate counsels, — read- 
ings in our meetings of books selected by our teacher, — and 
a magical but indescribable personal influence which 
attached us to Mr. Wilson, — still envelops my hearL It 
has been to me aa the dew and the lunlight through many 
years of labor, 
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Were the group I have named once more together, 
(which cannot be in this world, for some have gone higher,) 
we would as one, freighted with rich and tender memories, 
arise and call Geobge S. Wilson blessed. Another notable 
feature at the fountain head of your noble school was Tbu- 
MAN Pabmele, — its first, and ever honored Superintendent 
He was aided, as Assistant having charge of the girls, by 
Mrs. Clabke — the mother of Hovey Clahee. Some 
years later I was highly privileged in being in the class of 
Frederic S. Winston to whom you refer. His grand 
career as a Sabbath School laborer was most faithfully 
opened. I remember one Sabbath morning, in his class, in 
the old Lancasterian school building, on Catharine street, 
long since displaced I think by the canal basin connected 
with Mr. Plait's warehouse, (for your Bchool was then 
held there,) the tender and loving influence of Mr. Win- 
ston melted me to tears for my sins, and led me, I have 
thought, then, perhaps first of all, to Jesus as my Saviour. 
Have I not reason to bless the infiuenee of your Sabbath 
School? 

It may be of interest to some to state that perhaps the 
earliest place of meeting of your school was in the second 
story of an old wooden building on the comer of Broad 
street, (north side,) and Genesee. I remember being taken 
by my eldest sister, (afterwards Mrs. Humphrbv, of Albany,) 
whose influence upon me was beyond expression valuable, 
up into that room. We were seated on a plain wooden 
bench running around the room, with our backs to the wall. 
That was the day of small things. I believe that was the 
first Sabbath School gathei-ed west of Albany,' and now 
what a great and glorious army in our populous and mighty 
Northwest ! 

But I must not detain you. I would love to say much 
more of Mr. Pabmele, and others I have named ; but your 
. time will be limited, and there will be fresher memories, 
(though none more hallowed,) within th« reach of most of 
those who will be with you at your Jubilee. I am not an 
old man ; but my tale outruns the time of the present gen- 
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eration. Ma; the blessed Master be vrith. you ; and amid 
hallowed luemoriea, Christian labors, and heavenlj hopes, 
may time bear onward with ever increasing volume the 
First Presbyterian Sabbath School of Utica. 

Truly yours, JAMES M. HOYT. 

fittm T. P. Bandy, Hq. 

Cleveland, October 18, 1886. 
Mt Deab Sir: 

I hare hoped, until this late day, to be present with you 
on the interesting occasion of your Fiftieth Sunday School 
Anniversary. My engagements at home will compel me to 
forego this pleasure. I could only say, were I with you, 
that more than 40 years ago, I attended the First Presbyte- 
rian Church Sunday School, at the request of an esteemed 
ancle, Teuman Pahmele, then the efficient Superintend- 
ent of the school, but soon after, on removing to New 
Hai-tford, I had an acquaintance with but few of its teachers 
and scholars. The names of Geoege S, Wilson, Trumas 
Pasmele, and Mrs. Ostbom, with others then actively en- 
gaged in it, will ever be remembered by me with peculiar 
interest 

My Sunday school life, as well as my business life, were 
each shaped in Utica, and if I have accomplished any thing 
during these 40 yeara as superintendent and teacher, I owe 
it, under God, to the impressions made on my mind by 
these noble teachers. My location in Cleveland arose from 
committing to memory, when quite young, some portions 
of the Bible, and repeating them to Rev. Henry DwiGHT, 
then Pastor of the First Church. By means of a little tract 
he gave me, I was afterwards placed under his employ in 
the Bank of Geneva, and so guided here, where 1 was 
enabled to invite Rev. S. C. Aiken, and others, from Utica, 
to remove to this city. I mention these incidents, to show 
how a kind Providence, by these apparent slight agencies, 
shapes the coarse of our lives. I owe much of my worldly 
success to the Sunday School, and to the kindly influences 
5 
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received in TTtica; but more than all, am I indebted to it, 
for the maturing of a Christian experience, and an increased 
love for the study of God's word, during these past years. 

I must not extend my remarks, for you will have other 
and richer experiences before you. I should love to tell 
you of the precious inflaence of Matnabd, who came from 
your school, who lived long enough to sing and die in 
Cleveland. I could point to the dying bed of this and 
that Sunday school child, from among our Mission schools, 
who have passed away, singing some of his beautiful hymns 
in their last moments, and hoping to see " dear Mr. May- 
KAHD in heaven." 

Oh ! What precious memories ! What untold influences 
may we exert in this delightful work 1 Who can know in 
this life their extent and power for good 1 Fifty years of 
Sunday School labor 1 Eternity only can reveal the results, 
and enable ua to know what has been accomplished. 

Say to the dear teachers and friends of your Sunday 
School, that I deem it an honor to be still a fellow laborer 
with them, and that I intend to remain so, while life lasts. 
I remain also, dear brother, 

Yours, with Christian esteem, ' 

T. P. HANDY. 

LocKPORT, N. Y., Ocb^xr 17, 1866. 
R. S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Cbmmittee: 

I fear that the press of other duties will not allow me to 
respond in person to your invitation. I have no remi- 
niscences of any value to give. Under such teachers aa 
Walter King and William J. Bacon, my Bible Class 
exercises could not be otherwise than profitable. Not 
doubting that your reunion will prove a pleasant one, 
I remain 

Truly your obliged, 

SAMUEL WRiaHT, 
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Peking, China, May SI, 1866. 
lb the Superintendents, Teachers and Scholars of the Sundat/ 
School of the First Presbyterian Church, Utka. 

J>EAH Friends: 

The heading of thia letter suggests a great variety of 
thoughts connected with your school; — its teachers and 
scholars of former years; the half-dozen houses where it 
was gathered, and my classmates and fellow-teachers, all 
recur to me ; but the leading emotion in my mind, is one 
of gratitude to God for the great privilege of having been 
in the school at all: No doubt thia emotion is strengthened 
by the contrast I daily see around me of the condition of 
thousands, who not only have no school to go to, but no 
Sabbath either ; and who grow up to learn and do evil only ; 
their condition when compared with yours and mine, adds 
new light to the declaration, " Of those to whom much is 
given, much will be required." 

My first remembrance of the Sunday School was stand- 
ing up in a row, with many other children, to say our 
catechism, and sing one of Watts' children's hymns. The 
school was then held in a room called the Minerva Hall, at 
the north comer of Genesee and Broad streets, in the third 
story of the building. Not long after, it was removed to a 
room in Catharine street, where it remained a few years, 
and where it began to be one of the most attractive places 
to every scholar, under the care of Tbdman Faruele, who 
soon drew towards him the affection of the boys. This 
excellent man became the Superintendent while I was a 
young scholar, and remaned in the post during all my con- 
nection with the school, as such. His influence over the 
boys was of the purest and strongest kind ; and his memory, 
I have no doubt, remains in each of their minds as one of 
its best inheritances. It was his aim to make the scholars 
love their lessons, and regard the Sunday School as a pleas- 
ant place for all who came to it The morning school 
opened at SJ o'clock, and the afternoon session immediately 
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after church was oat; the two sessions comprising about 
four hours. In the momiiig, the lessons were recited to, 
and explained by the teachers in each class ; and in the 
afternoon, the Superintendent questioned the school at large. 
It was a point of emulation to answer each question instantly, 
and to repeat the verses of the lesson perfectly. Some boys 
learned much more than they otherwise would, in order 
that they might be able to answer at the afternoon exami- 
nation; and the exercise made all more familiar with the 
words and meaning of Scripture, Occasionally the school 
was collected in the church on Sabbath evening for a gen- 
eral examination, when some of the boys spoke suitable 
pieces, and others received rewards for diligence and good 
conduct I remember myself receiving a book on one of 
these occasions, with some surprise, for having learned the 
New Testament through. 

One of the teachers, named James Gaebett, went as a 
missionary printer to Ceylon and Bombay, from whence be 
afterwards sent a small copper idol, and a pair of charms of 
some sort, with descriptions of heathen ceremonies, which 
Mr. Parmele explained. One of the Assistant Superin- 
tendents was Chables Stuart, who had been an officer in 
India, and frequently told the school about the rites of the 
Hindoos, so that, altogether, we were made acquainted with 
the sad condition of those who know not God in pagan 
lands, and willingly contributed our cents to send them Hia 
word. 

After a while, the school was removed to the session room 
in Hotel street A system of lessons, adopted on the plan 
of a harmony of the gospels, was introduced in connection 
with the Bible class, taught between the morning and after- 
noon services, which gave a clearer idea of the life of 
Christ than any other way, and made us familiar with the 
history and geography of Judea. Mr. Charles Bartlett 
was Assistant Superintendent for a good part of the time 
in Hot«l street, and possessed a happy faculty of explaining 
the lesson. I well remember the solemnity with which he 
told us one afternoon, that one of the bc^s, John BiCB, had 
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^ven bis heart to God, — the first conversioa in the school ; 
but still more vividly do I remember seeing the tears in 
Mr. Fabhele's eyes, after he had been explaining the les- 
son, soon &&£t that Sabbath, and urging the scholars to love 
the Saviour " right away." It was his earnest desire to take 
them all to heaven with him. 

I became a teacher in the school after its removal to the 
hawmenl of the church in Washington street, and have as 
pleasant a recollection of this part of my Sunday School life 
as when I was a scholar. Though I have not much knowl- 
edge of the subsequent history of my scholars, I am sure that 
if they derived half the benefit from my instructions that I 
did in trying to teach them, we have both much reason to 
thank God for the Sabbath School. I cannot too strongly 
impress upon you the importance of thoroughly learning 
the words, and studying the meaning of God's Holy Book, 
as a guide and guard during your future life. It preserves 
the heart in purity, and fixes the mind in its purposes of 
industry, rectitude and holy desires to do good to others, 
better than any human words or ^aching. 

I could perhaps enhance your ideas of the high privi- 
leges you eiyoy in having a Sunday School to attend, witii 
all the blessed influences it promotes, by comparing them 
with the condition of the people and children around me. 
Though the Chinese possess many of the comforts of life, 
and are superior to many other pagan nations in their insti- 
tutions, their condition only shows how impossible it is for 
mankind, unaided by the teachings and awful sanctions of 
God's law and gospel, to rise from their pollution and deceit, 
and obtain even the temporal happiness of people in Chris- 
tian countries. But you have this comparison already 
made in tih« New Testament, and you need only be assured 
that what Paul and Peter wrote almost 2,000 years ago, is 
just as true now ; to feel strongly that it is your highest 
privil^e and duty to do all you can to send the knowledge 
and blessings which you have to them. When I bade good 
by, with sorrowing heart, to the friends standing around 
the paoket-boat, at Genesee street bridge, just thirty-three 
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years ago to-daj, I had a partial idea of the honor and joy 
attending the mission work; but I am now sure that I 
would make the same choice, (if I could,) again. I hope 
that the same pains to teach the sad condition of the hea- 
then, and interest the children in every effort to help those 
who are trying to send them the gospel, is taken now, that 
Mr. pARMELE used to take ; we were then fully informed 
of all that was done, especially by American missionaries. 
I am not aware that there is a single person now con- 
nected with the school, that was in it when I left it in 1833 ; 
and as my love and regard for it grew out of my bumble, 
sincere thanks, that God permitted me to belong to it so 
long, so I still pray that He would bless all who belong to 
it with bia forgiveness and grace. Peace be with you. 
S. WELLS WILLIAMS. 



■FVofli Frof. Jamt* D. Dana. 

New Haven, Conn., October 16, 1866. 
Dear Sir: 

The Fiftieth Anniversary of the Sunday School of the 
First Presbyterian Church, calls up many pleasant memo-, 
ries of Sunday School days, and of our most excellent 
Superintendent Tbuman Parmelk. I do not think of any 
incidents that it is worth while here to mention. But I 
may say that I have daily reason for thankfulness to God 
for the instruction there received. I was not led, while in 
the school, I regret to say, to become a Christian, but the 
influences of the school remained with me, and later, they 
were among the means which brought me to Christ, and 
the knowledge of the joys of his love. 

That God's blessing may ever remain with the Sunday 
School, its teachers and its scholars, is the prayer of one of 
its grateful acholaja of over forty years since. 

JAMES D. DANA. 
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Brooklyn, September 22, 1866. 
Mr Dear Sir: 
The idea of the Semi-CeEtennial has touched a chord in 

memory's cell, which vibrates to my innermost soul, and 
awakens sensations known only to one who has passed 
through the vicissitudes of fifty years, and then is reqaesled 
to look back at the pride and joy of her youth. Many 
attendant circumstances of interest have faded in this lapse 
of time, yet clearly as yesterday, the leading points (of our 
then novel undertaking,) remain indelibly fixed. I was 
recently relating an interesting portion of my life to one of 
my children. In September of that year, two daughters of 
the late Mrs. Bethonb were on a tour of pleasure west- 
ward — while being hospitably entertained at the residence 
of Jeremiah Van Rensselaer, at that time one of the 
moat prominent citizens of Utica, ever foremost in his con- 
tributions to public charity — and most liberally dispensing 
to all the comforts with which lie was surrounded. These 
ladies advocated, warmly, the plan of Sunday School teach- 
ing, and proposed to his daughters to make an effort with 
their associates in this labor of love. Inspired by their 
enthusiastic feelings on the subject, toe, a youthful band of 
sisters in Christ, (our ages being from fourteen to sixteen,) 
pledged ourselves to commence our task — heart and hands — 
with a unity of purpose, worthy of remembrance, and strong 
determination to go forward, in spite of obstacles which 
might arise, and natural want of confidence in the public 
mind, that our abilities would not be adequate to carry out 
our well meaning intentions. But I have no recollections 
of a fear crossing our minds as to the result, for were we 
not in the midst of an enlightened community, many of 
whom had but lately entered the Christian race, therefore 
we knew, with God's blessing, we should be both assisted 
and encouraged. To work we went, calling on individuals 
for small contributions in money ; on the stores for clothing, 
that the children might be decently clothed. This gave 
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rise to a Dorcaa Society in connection. Then we left no 
part of the village, from the ascent of the hill to the bor- 
ders of the Mohawk, without searching for children who 
needed instruction ; some gladly promised attendance. To 
those not feeling their necessity, we held out inducements 
Our preparations completed — a school room on Hotel street 
was selected as a central location. I should say our first 
gathering numbered thirty scholars, with five teachers — 
Miss Bloodgood, from the Episcopal Church, having vol- 
unteered her services. After a while, colored adults were 
admitted, who from their great anxiety to learn, were soon 
in a good state of improvement These were under the 
care of Miss Cornelia Van Rensselaer and Miss Ed- 
nice Camp. The school increasing rapidly, we selected 
the latter to superintend the whole. In the course of time, 
a few gentlemen of the congregation came to our aid, form- 
ing a separate school- for boys. With increasing satisfaction, 
during a period of seven years, I was connected with the 
school, it flourished beyond our warmest expectations — 
much visible good was effected — and parting from my 
scholars was one among many regrets, at leaving a spot so 
justly dear to me, I feel I have only feebly responded to 
your requisition. You will please accept my grateful 
thanks for the invitation. That I have been remembered is 
a source of pleasure. Should nothing unforeseen occur, 
you may calculate on my being present at the anniversary. 
I presume few are remaining of my old associates. 

SARAH A. BALL. 



JVoffl ffouard L. Parmdt, 

NewYobk, Ocb^ 11, 1866. 
Rev. p. H. Fowler, D. D. : 
Deae Sir, — 
My mother writes you in reply to your kind letter. She, 
and we all, are touched at the remembrances you call up. 
Nothing that I can add, would deepen the response she has 
sought to convey in that letter to you. Allow me to aak 
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that you will return the notice of my father's death, 
enclosed. It is a simple scrip of paper, but it has been for 
twenty years preserved by my mother. It was written by 
J, A. Matbin, Esq., senior elder of the First Presbj'terian 
Church at New Orleans. 

May God blesa your Sabbath School, and the cause 
throughout the world. Next to the divinely appointed 
church of God, it is performing its sacred work. 

We should be pleased to hear farther from the church 
and school under your chaise. Believe me, dear sir, re- 
spectfully yours, HOWARD Ij. PAEMELE. 



.nwm Mrt. &(««■ Bur^ard T«intor. 

Brooklyn, October 16, 1866. 
Mr Dear Sir : 

April, 1824, I took a class in the. Sabbath School in 
Utica. Several different denominations were united in the 
school which was held in a room on Hotel street Mr. 
Trdman Paruele and Ohakles Bartlett were Superin- 
tendents of the Male Department, and Mrs. Sarah K. 
Claree and Mias Betsey Barker of the Female, April, 
1825, I went to Buffalo, on a visit, returned in October, and 
took the same class. In February, 1826, during a revival 
of religion, waS led to feel that I was a " blind leader of 
the blind," and trust I was led to a saving faith in Christ, 
and united with the First Presbyterian church, Rev. Mr. 
Aiken, Pastor. After the school was divided and removed 
to the basement of the First Presbyterian Chureh, I retained 
the same class, until 1828, when I was appointed Assistant 
Superintendent, associated with Miss Barker, who was 
Superintendeni In 1829, Mrs. Ostrom, having been out 
of the school some time, came in, and took a class. I 
resigned my office to her and took her class for a few 
months, when Miss Barker left the school, and Mrs. 
Ostrom was appointed Superintendent in her place, and I 
was appointed Assistant In 1830, Mrs. OsTROM left the 
school,* and I was appointed Superintendent, with Miss 
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Tract and Miss Kiekland, as Assistants. In October, 
1832, 1 went to Buffalo, and Miss Louisa Kibkland was 
appointed Superintendent In April, 1833, I returned and 
took a class, but was soon appointed Assistant with Miss 
KiRKLAND. After Miss Kiekland left the school, Mrs. 
Aiken and Mrs, William Clarke, took the Superintend- 
ency, and I remained as Assistant. In 1835, Mrs. OsTEOM 
was again appointed Superintendent, and I remained as 
Assistant till November, 1835, when I went to Buffaloi 
In October, 1836, I returned to Utica, and took a class for 
a short time, but was soon appointed Assistant Superin- 
tendent, with Mrs. Lansing, and when the Male and Female 
Departments were united, Mrs. Lansing left, and I was 
appointed Superintendent of the Female Department, 
ciated with Mr. John F, Seymour, who was Superintend- 
ent After the Male and Female Departments were united, 
an Infant Class was formed in the ladies' room, and Mrs. 
OsTBOM had charge of it, with an Assistant In March, 
1842, Mrs. Ostrom was called to attend a sick brother, and 
I was appointed Superintendent of the Infant Department 

In April, 1844, I went to Buffalo, and in the fall of 1846, 
returned to Utica, had a class till May, 1847 ; went to Buf- 
falo, and from there to Chicago. Spent a year in Cleveland, 
and had a class in Dr. Aiken's Church Sabbath School, 
also had a class in Buffalo and Chicago when there. In 
1856, on my way from Chicago to New York, spent a Sab- 
bath in Utica, and was pi-esent at the Fortieth Anniversary 
of the Sabbath School. In February, 1857, I was married 
to Mr. Charles Taintor, and went to Buffalo to reside — 
took a class in the Sabbath Schoo!. ' In March, 1864, my 
husband was taken away by death, and my home broken up. 
In September, 1864, 1 went to Brooklyn to reside with my 
brother, and united with Eev. Mr. Cutler's Church, and 
took a class in the Sabbath School. I hope to be present 
at the Fiftieth Anniversary of the Sabbath School in Utica, 
and to meet with many with whom I have been associated 
in the Sabbath School there. 

Many of those with whom I have been engaged in labors 
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of love there, have gone to their reward, and while we 
cherish the memory of their Christian example, may we 
not be weary in well doing, but as we still have opportu- 
nity to labor, let us strive earnestly to advance the cause of 
Christ, and show our love to him by feeding the lambs of 
hia fold. I feel that I owe much to the influence of Sab- 
bath School associations, and the remembrance of thera is 
refreshing. 

The names of the first class I had charge of, are as fol- 
lows: Harriet Dana, now Mrs. Jones; Sarah Wil- 
liams, now Mrs. Wood; LucRETiA Meerell, Mrs. George 
Camp, deceased ; Sarah Lothrop, unknown to me ; Jane 
DosALDSON, do. ; Margaret Randall, do. ; Catharine 
BuTLEB, do. ; Mary Whitelet, now Mrs. Knox ; Mart 
ScHEEMERHOHN, married, and lives West I had charge of 
several other classes for a short time, and have many pleas- 
ant remembrances connected with my labors in the Sabbath 
School in Utiea, and in going from place to place, I have 
often met with those with whom I was associated there, and 
I could name many, but will not attempt to record the 
names of all. Some are still engaged in the good work, 
while others have been called to a higher service. 

Miss Betset Barker, and Miss Wells, now Mrs. Bal- 
lOu, are the only teachers that I know of, living in Utica, 
tliat were in the school when I first entered, in 1824. Most 
of the present teachers are strangers to me. Some of them 
I remember as scholars in the Sabbatli School, and others 
in my day school, among them Mr. Robert S. Williams, 
the present Superintendent, (and his wife,) whose parents I 
remember with special interest and affection ; also his broth- 
ers. Wells and Frederick, long engaged in the Mission- 
ary work. I had a very interetiting letter from Wells last 
winter, in answer to one written by me, introducing my son 
to his acquaintance. He refers to the Sunday Schoool and 
old associations there with interest 

With ray best wishes and prayers for the continued pros- 
perity of the school, I close this report 

SUSAN TAINTOB. 
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Geneva, October 18, 186& 
R S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Cbmmt'S*.- 
Dear Sib, — 

It would give me great pleasure, were my time not pre- 
occupied, to attend the celebration of the Fiftieth Semi- 
centennial Anniversary of the Sabbath School, to which, 
when a child, I belonged. My reminiscences, however, 
are too limited, to be of any service in preparing your 
report I remember Mr. Roberts as my teacher, and how, 
with childlike simplicity, I looked up to him as a model of 
all that was true and good. I remember Rev. Mr. Aieen', 
as pastor, and how I regarded him with a reverence akin to 
fear, and I think I remember Mr. Tracy, as Superintend- 
ent of the Sabbath School. The death of my grandfather, 
John Camp, during the ravages of cholera in 1832, made a 
deep impression on my mind, and I longed to talk with 
some one aboiit my soul, but did not dare to. Little EillLY 
HoLBBOOK, my sister's playmate, also died very suddenly, 
at the age of eight, — two years older than myself, pro- 
ducing a similar impression and like result It was not till 
after I had become of age, that I began to hope in Christ 
But I record these fiicts, because I think teachers do not 
sufficiently draw out the hearts of the children. I may have 
been naturally more timid than the generality of children, 
yet I have no doubt, from my own experience in teaching, 
that the hearts which apparently are least affected, are fre- 
quently the most ready to break. 

Hoping you will have a prosperous reunion for body and 
soul, I remain, very respectfully, your brother, 

A. MERHELL 

Awn J, If, Lj/ont. 
New Yobk, September 19, 1866. 
My Dear Friends : 

I received your notice and invitation to attend the Anni- 
versary of the Sabbath School of the First Presbyterian 
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Church of Utica. It should hare met with an earlier reply, 
but owing to aickneas, and a sudden death in the neigh- 
borhood, it was neglected. 

Please receive my many thanks for your kind invitation, 
and nothing, I assure you, would affonTme more pleasure 
than to be present with you at that celebration ; and Oh, I 
cannot tell you how happy I am to-day, to think that my 
name is enrolled among the members of that school to 
which I owe so much ! Oh, it is a glorious cause ! Go on 
and be faithful ; work while the day lasts, and when time 
with us shall end, may we all be so happy as to have our 
names enrolled in the Lamb's book of life. 

Among the members of that school were six of our 
family, of which only four are living, all of whom are liv- 
ing in the enjoyment of religion. My eldest sister LuCT 
Ann, is with me. She too, would like to join with you in 
celebrating the Sabbath School of her earliest days, of 
which she has many fond recollections, and much to praise 
God for. At the tune we attended the school, Mart E. 
Walker, afterwards Mrs. Ostbom, was Superintendent, 
and Miss Susan Walker, Teacher, My sister also remem- 
bers Mrs. Clarke as former Superintendent. My brother, 
who was also a member of Mr. North's class, has in his 
possession a little Testament that was given him, when a 
little boy, ten years of age, by his teacher. He prizes it 
very highly. He told me the other day, that that book had 
been his guide through life, and that he hoped finally to 
meet you all in that happy land, where parting should be 
no more. 

I could write pages upon the subject of Sabbath Schools, 
had I time. To-day my time is limited, and I shall be 
obliged to close, hoping that we may all be reunited in the 
bonds of love, when Christ shall come to make up his 
jewels, is the sincere desire of 

Your friend, 

J. M. LYONS. 
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JVwi Charln 0, Curiu. 

J^'ew York, October 19, 1866. 
R. S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Committee an Fifiietli 

Anniversary First Presbyterian Church Sunday School: 
Dear Sib, — 

Your Circular, with its kind invitation, was promptly 
received, and should have teen answered sooner, but my 
time has been so fully occupied, that it was impossible. 

I should be much gratified to be with you upon the 
interesting occasion, but my duties will not allow that hap- 
piness. 

I was surprised that my name should appear upon your 
roll, as it is near, if not quite, thirty years since I attended 
your school Your record and rolls must have been well 
kept, and admirably preserved. 

My recollections of the detail of the school are very 
feint, therefore, I cannot give you any infonnation of value. 
I am not certaifa, but I am under the impression that Mr. 
Geo. D. Foster was my teacher. 

The reception of your Circular sent a thrill through me, 
reviving recollections, that lay dormant I was carried 
back to the time when our family lived under the shadow 
of the old church, and I, in a measure, realized my child- 
hood impressions of that old edifice, its seeming grandeur 
and immensity, nothing in the shape of architecture which 
I have since seen, has had the effect upon my mind as the 
old church had upon my childhood thoughts, and the 
impression is indelible. I can now see it in my mind's 
eye, with its tall, graceful spire, its high steps, and its plain, 
formidable base. AVhen I heard of its destruction, I 
mourned as though I had lost a friend. 

My own experience proves that good seed, sown early, 
will not be entirely lost 

Twenty-five years ago, I came to this great city, entirely 
free from all family influence, boarding in hotels and large 
boarding houses, surrounded by all kinds of evil influ- 
ences, and for a number of years gave myself up to all its 
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aediictjve influence. But in the course of time, the benefi- 
cent influence of the Holy Spirit came to the rescue. The 
early lessons received were not dead, but asleep — and they 
were aroused. I again entered God's holy temple, and 
listened with delight at the sound of the "glad tidings" 
therein proclaimed. Soon after I took a class in the Sun- 
day School, and now have the pleasure of being a Superin- 
tendent of a Mission School, which is a live school and 
growing, and I hope with the help of divine inspiration to 
be of some benefit to the good cause. 

Hoping your anticipations of a glorious meeting and 
Anniversary will be more than realized, 

I remain, your brother in Christ, 

CHARLES C. CURTIS. 



JVom Bev. CharUt B. Porter. 

Boston, Octdxa- 19, 1866. 
R S, Williams, Chairman of Cbmmitlee: 
Dear Sir: 
It would give me great pleasure to be present at the 
Fiftieth Anniversary of your Sabbath School. My engage- 
ments, I regret to say, make it impracticable. The lapse 
of more than twenty years has of course obliterated many 
of the impressions made upon my mind by incidents during 
my pastorate. The Sabbath School was then large and 
flourishing, through the zeal and diligence of a corps of 
able officers and teachers, most of whom we trust have 
now gone to that higher school, where with kindred spirits 
and many of their former pupils they no longer "see 
through a glass darkly," but face to face with the Master 
and each other. The seed-time of the last fifty years has 
been attended and followed with the ingathering of souls 
in the church below and above, the garnered fruit of " line 
upon line," with many prayers and tears. No labor In the 
Lord shall be in vain. The review of the past from your 
earthly stand-point may have a counterpart at the high post 
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of observation in heaven, with a host of interested witnesses 
there. So far as your reord reads well below, it will read 
better oiot-e. Mj interest in your school has never ceased, 
and I trust never will until called to report to Him whose 
judgment will not be based upon our failure or success, but 
upon OMT faiihfulneaa. May Heaven smile upon your inter- 
esting and important convocation, and make the next half- 
century a thousand fold more abundant in labors, with 
corresponding saving results. 

With assurances of my warmest affection for your pastor 
and the members of my flock, I remain ever, 
Yours in the Lord. 

CHARLES S. PORTER 

Frcm Jail* L. Bar^, 

Ithaca, October 8, 1866. 
R S. Williams, Chairman of (hmmittee, itc., 
Deab Sir: 

My mother, Mrs. C. E. Habdt, wishes me to acknowl- 
edge the invitation extended to her, to attend the Semi- 
centennial Anniversary of your Sabbath School on the 
20th and 21st of October, and to express her regret that she 
is unable to accept it She also wishes me to aay, that her 
connection with the school was so brief, and when she was 
herself so young, that she could recall no incidents that 
would be of any interest 

I unite with her in the hope, that this interesting reunion 
may be in every respect as successful as you could wish it 

The memory of my dear aunt, Mrs. Ostbom, is so en 
woven with the school that she loved, that that alone would 
make it near to us. 

Could I at this time conveniently leave here, I think 
upon the plea that I once for six or eight months filled the 
position of substitute teacher in the school, I should be 
inclined to appropriate, and use, my mother's invitation ; 
but I must be content, with wishing you a happy and mem- 
orable day. Very respectfully, 

JANE L HARDY. 
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Am Dr. M, M. Bagg. 

UtiCa, (kidber 15, 1866. 
R S. Williams, ChairTnan of Committee: 
Deab Sir; 

Desirous to contribute a portion, however small, to the 
interest of this occasion, I feel constrained to jot down a 
few items which memory brings back to me in relation to 
the earlier days of the school. And though others of more 
vivid recollections, or whose experience dates further back 
than my own, may proffer more, I may perchance have 
gleaned something which they have failed to present 

My earliest recollection of this Sunday School ia of at- 
tending a single session, while it was held at the Lancaster 
School House, on Catharine Street, opposite Franklin, on 
the site now occupied by Lennebacker i: Co.'s furniture 
ware-rooms. Of this meeting I can recall nothing except 
the position of the furniture the room contained ; my im- 
pressions having probably been swallowed up by the excit- 
ing intelligence with which the scholars were greeted im- 
mediately on the close of the school, of a crime that had 
just been committed in the upper part of the village. 

My next recollection is of an annual meeting or exhibi- 
tion of the school, which was held in the earliest or wooden 
church on Washington Street, on a Sunday evening. The 
scholars were seated in the square pews in front of the 
pulpit of that curiously arranged edifice ; curious, I say, so 
different was it from any church I have since seen, for the 
pulpit WBfi on the right hand or north side, while the pews 
were for the most part so placed as to look, one half west- 
ward and one-half eastward, a few square ones only being 
immediately in front of the desk, and a few long ones 
under the chorister's gallery on the south side. The exer- 
cises of the evening consisted, in part, of the enumeration ' 
by the scholars, of the numerous titles given our Saviour 
in the Scriptures, each olass being called on for its quota. 
Though I presume that from my position in one of these 
7 
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square pews, I must have been a scholar at this time, I 
cannot tell who was my teacher nor who my classmates. 

My remembrances of a somewhat later date become more 
distinct, for I was now installed as a regular member of the 
Sabbath School which was held in Hotel Street, while the 
new brick structure on Washington Street was in process 
of erection. This was a wooden two story building that 
had, I believe, previously formed a part of the original 
church of Washington Street, and stood on the west side 
of Hotel, opposite a lane which still exists. The school- 
room was in the second story, occupying the whole width of 
the building, and was reached by a staircase leading up on 
the outside of the south wall. The desk of the Superin- 
tendent was opposite the door, and the classes were ranged 
on the right and left. The class to which I belonged was 
seated in the north-east corner. 

Herein begin my clearer remembrances of a prosperous 
and interesting school, with a full corps of zealous and use- 
ful teachers. Among the more prominent ones, were our 
excellent Superintendent, the pleasant-faced, warm-hearted, 
and devotedly active TbumaN Paemele, and his partner 
and coadjutor in all good works, Milton Bratton, the 
boy-loving and boy-beloved George S. Wilson, — of whose 
Juvenile Association I retain a few delightful reminiscences, 
— Edward Bright, Henet Ivison, Briggs W. Thomas, 
Edward Vernon, George Burchard, &c Among the 
ladies were Mrs. Sarah K. Clarce, of whose day school 
I was long a member, and whose memory is so precious to 
all her pupils; she was so masculine in her understanding, 
80 feminine in her instincts and loveliness — truest, best pic- 
ture of a " strong-minded Woman," and Mrs. OsTEOM, 
whose untiring assiduity even the present generation of 
scholars have not foi^ottea My own teacher was Mr. 
Silas Clark, who was at that time a merchant in this 
city, and who afterwards removed to Watertown. I re- 
member him as a quiet, cheerful, earnest man, punctual and 
&ithful in his duties, and commanding the respect and affec- 
tion of his class. 
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The apirited flinging of the school I still recall ; the 
vigor with which they brought out 

" Blse, my booI, and Bttetch Uiy wingt," to., 

I cannot forget, any more than I can the impressive words 
of a hymn then frequently sung, in which were enumer- 
ated the partinga that must be felt at the last Great Day, 

" Ffttheis and mothers there muit part, 
Must part to meet uo more," £c. 

For the interest of the singing, the school waa greatly in- 
debted to Mr. Thomas Hastings, who was frequently pres- 
ent, and who about this time gave us instruction in vocal 
music, in a room in the second story of a building near the 
lower corner of Genesee and Broad Streets, over Tillman & 
Benjamin's cabinet shop. I am informed by one who was a 
somewhat older scholar than myself that the Sunday School 
itself was once held in this room, and probably near the very 
time to which I allude. My own recollections of it are of 
a singing school, and I can still see Mr. Hastings with his 
venerable-looking head bowed down in astonishing prox- 
imity to hia notes, or wagging vigorously in unison with 
his ivory-headed cane, to mark the time for hia lagging 
clasa It was that same white head which confronted ua 
every Sabbath in the old brick church, whenever we raised 
our eyes from the pulpit to the organ loft, and which 
seemed as essential to the ministrations of the sanctuary 
as did any minister who ever filled ita pulpit 

It is mortiiying to me that of the numerous incidents I 
must have witnessed in the Sunday School while it waa 
still in Hotel Street, of the solemn appeals I must have 
heard from our faithful Superintendent, or from strangers 
who sometimes visited us, I can call back scarcely anything. 
One only of Mr. Parmele's addresses now occurs to me, 
and notwithstanding it was made aprc^os of a very silly 
exploit of one of the boys, the solemn words elicited by 
the occurrence, as well as the story of the occurrence itself, 
remain indelibly impressed. Tbia consisted in this boy 
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bariTig, aa he informed his teacher, eadearored to realize 
the pains of " the fire that is never quenched," by holding 
his finger as long as he could endure the Buffering, in a 
lighted candle. 

Nor yet have I much to say of the school as it was car- 
ried on after its removal to the new brick church, except 
that it was larger and seemed still more interesting, and that 
the female department now occupied a separate room. 

I remained in connection with the school until I became 
a pupil of Mr. Bartlett's High School, whither I was 
dismissed. The certificate of dismsssion, which I now have, 
is signed T. Pakmble, Superintendent, and bears date 
March 16, 1828. It certifies that I had been "a member of 
Utica Sunday School No. 1, since January, 1823, and was 
now regularly dismissed, and recommended to School No, 4." 

Of my subsequent connection with the Bible Class of the 
First Presbyterian Church, and of my remembrance of the 
lucid expositions of Scripture truth by that very intelligent 
Biblical scholar, Thouas E. Clark, nor of my own brief 
service as a Sunday School teacher, I will not detain you 
to say more. Yours respectfully, 

M. M. BAGG. 

F¥om Andrea A. Bnuth. 

New Yoke, October 18, 1866. 
Mt Dear Brother: 

I have been just dallying with the hope, and all the 
while encouraging it, that I might find a way out of my 
engagements towards Utica, in accordance with your kind 
invitation, and for this reason only, have delayed a response 
to it My engagements have been, and are unusually many 
and pressing just at the time when I want dearly to go back 
to the old school, my only Sabbath School as a scholar. 
But I must yield to other calls, for they are such that duty 
points to them as more imperative than the gratification 
which the Utica visit would personally confer. I do not 
regret that duty is urgent, yet I do, that it may not also 
permit this added pleasure. 
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I well remember Teuman Paemele, for he was too 
&ithfal, earnest, devoted, not to have clinched a hold upon 
my boyish memory that cannot be relaxed. And he stands 
out yet, a clearly defined, Christ-like man, in the shrine 
■where dear old memories linger. But I was too young to 
retain much detail in regard to his work and methods ; I 
cannot, therefore, give you particulars. Well and grate- 
fully do I hold firmly, as I have done through all these 
intervening years, the form and face, the hand and heart of 
Henby Ivison, one of my teachers — the first Of the 
other, I have only the mere retention of a fact, viz : that 
he afterwards was the teacher ; but Henet Ivison was my 
teacher. He once, in late years, told me that he renlem- 
bered well my being brought into the class by a lady, (how 
I have wished I knew who,) a little fellow, and that he put 
his hand (it is a large one,) on my head, and spoke to me 
words of kindness and welcome. The v>ords are forgotten, 
but the pi"essure of that hand, and the kindness have re- 
mained. And I did, as I still do, love the noble Christian 
man and teacher. I always loved to go and meet him, and 
I loved as well to listen and be instructed, as I was under 
his loving, sympathetic, clear and faithful endeavors. I 
know that he held Jesus clearly and close to us ; that he 
aimed ever to brings us as sinners to Him as the only Sav- 
iour. I honor him, for he was true to his calling, which he 
loyed and magnified. Details in the class I do not seem to 
have carried in -my little basket of memory. Only one 
event has been deeply imprinted on my mind. It was the 
sickness, death, and burial of Freddy Cozzens, We loved 
him, and when sick, near to his end, we, all of the class, 
went to his bedside ; and we tenderly carried him to his 
burial. It always clung to me, this whole scene, and his 
sweet, hopeful, triumphant death. I have never forgotten 
the face of his father. It was too winning to turn firom. I 
believe this event was deeply and profitably impressed on 
the hearts of all the class. 

There is just one incident in the life of Tedmak Pab- 
MELE, that I do recall, and will relate. At one of onr 
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Union Monthly Sundaj School Teacher's meetings, in 
Brooklyn, a year or so before his decease, held in the lee- 
tare room of the First Presbyterian Church, as I entered 
the door, (I had been detained and was late,) a form I did 
not at once recognize, had the floor, and a voice which did 
sound familiar, was uttering sober, earnest thoughts. Soon 
after being seated, I knew who it was. He soon went on a 
kind of a mental visit among the teachers and some of the 
scholars who had been with him in the old First Church 
School. As he proceeded, I recognized one and another ; 
my teacher was one of tbem. He told of what the living 
were doing, and what the dead had essayed to da It was 
thrilling to me. He did not know me, nor dream that one 
of his old scholars was an eager listener there. When he 
sat down, though too full of emotion for clear utterance, I 
was impelled to rise, and in a very few words, put in my 
claim to that honored brotherhood. The effect on the 
audience was quick and intense, and when, soon after, the 
meeting closed, I was fairly borne on a multitude of hands 
to confront my old Superintendent, and be introduced to 
him there, with a perfect confusion of voices venting kind 
words of the boy as accrediting him to the fellowship of 
his long absent and stmnger Superintendent He was 
glad, as I was truly, for the unexpected meeting. He has 
reached his long loved home ; and I am trying in my 
measure, with face tliat way, if I am not' deceived, to get 
nearer and nearer, till I gain it through sovereign grace, 
too. I do thank God for these and other dear friends of 
His and mine too, that have helped, or do help in the way 
thither. Not very long, and all of that band who have a 
a hand in that of the Master, will have been led there toa 
The glorious gathering! Shall we all be there? At the 
jvdicial gathering, all will surely be, — "for we must all 
appear before the judgment seat of Christ" All turns 
upon the tact whether or not we are in the gracious gath- 
ering, still progressing under the gospel call, "Unto Him 
shall the gathering of the people be." 
My dear brother, shall we not, together, hope and pray. 
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and toil in faith, that the certain gathering of those remain- 
ing be not to judgment and condemnation, but to the Ad- 
Tocate and Refuge Eternal. 

Most earnestly and truly, yours, 

ANDREW A. SMITH. 



fhm Mr*. JTarrUI MurtU. 
Sackett's Haeboe, October 12, 1866. 
Deab Sir : 
Your kind invitation to attend your Semi-Centennial 
Anniversary is duly received. Of the many recolleetiona 
and incidents connected with the school, which are fresh in 
my memory, I will relate only the following : 

Tkuman Pakmele was apprenticed at the early age of 
fourteen to my husband, Andrew Merkell, (or Merrell 
If Hastinos,) to learn the trade of bookbinding. At first 
he boarded with Mr. Meekell, at Talcott Cakp's, (my 
father's,) and father of John Camp and Henry Camp. 
At my marriage, Truman boarded in our family, remain- 
ing until he was twenty-two years of age, a year after 
the expiration of his apprenticeship. 

When he became an apprentice, he was not a Christian, 
though he was loved by all for his amiability and genial 
temper. When about seventeen years old he was attacked 
with typhus fever, and was brought near to death. Mr. 
Edward Vebnon watched with him the very night of the 
crisis in his disease. 

One day, when he had so far recovered as to make 
it allowable, but yet while he was atill very weak, Mr. 
Mebebll went to his bedside and read to him the tract 
" Eternity ;" then telling him how near he had been to that 
eternity, and reminding him that he had no preparation for 
it The reading of the tract and the conversation which 
followed, resulted in Teuman Parhele's conversion. 
Very respectfully yours, 

HARRIET MERRELL. 
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From Mary AndertMt. 

Pltmodth, Oct 17, 1866. 
R S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Committee: 
Dear Sir, — 

The invitation to attend the Anniversary Exercises of 
the Utiea Sabbath School is received, and I regret exceed- 
ingly that I cannot be present on that occasion ; however, I 
deem it a pleaaure at this time, to recall my connection with 
the school. The four years in which I was engaged in 
teaching were most profitable to me, and my associations 
with teachers and scholars most delightful I was &vored 
with an intelligent and interesting class, and I had the 
vanity to think it the best in the school. When I com- 
menced teaching, not one had experienced a hope in Christ, 
but during the revival under the preaching of Mr. Hah- 
MOND, several of them were numbered with the people of 
God on earth, and one we believe is now mumbered with 
the redeemed in heaven. 

Nellie Potter lived but one year with ua as a Christian, 
yet her life, so suddenly terminated, did not go out in dark- 
ness, as those can testify who stood by her bedside and 
heard her words of submission, and trust she is now far in 
advance of those who had the pleasure of teaching her. 
The precious hours spent in the school I shall never forget, 
and to those who know nothing of this happiness of the Sab- 
bath School teacher, we can cordially say, " Come and see." 

I am at present in the " Hoosier" State of Indiana, in a 
city called Plyraonth, but as yet have seen neither rock nor 
Puritan. We have good preaching and good Sabbath 
Schools, in two of which I now teach, and should my 
teaching be successful, not a little of that success will be 
due to the influence of that piety and zeaJ, which ao emi- 
nently characterized your school during my connection 
with it It gives me great pleasure to be remembered 
among the teachers of your model school 

I am, very respectfully yours, 

MARY ANDERSON. 
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.FV-om John B. Einumit, Big. 

Utica, October 20, 1866. 
R S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Committee: 
My Dear Sir: 

The first Sunday School in Utiea was established in the 
year 1816. I was at the time too young to know any 
thing about it, but a few years afterwards I was permitted 
to cnt«r the school as a scholar. This was in the year 
1820, aa near as I can remember, being then nine years of 
age, and I continued therein as a scholar many years. 
Then as I grew up, was made Secretary of the school, in 
which capacity I acted a few years, and afterwards was for 
a time one of the teachers. I should be unable from recol- 
lection to fix the date of my entrance into the school with 
any certainty, but I had in my possession for many years, 
and until quite recently, a leaf from my teacher s class book, 
in which, under the date of 1820, and for several months 
of that year, my name is entered, with a record of the 
number of verses of Scripture recited by me each Sunday. 
This leaf I have seen and examined within the last seven 
years, and regret that it is now lost or mislaid. It is possi- 
ble I may have entered the school in 1819, and if so, was 
then only eight years old. But whichever year it may have 
been, I presume that I am, without doubt, one of the old- 
est surviving scholars of the school. 

The record is of importance, chiefly, aa showing the mode 
of instruction then pursued in the school, which I very dis- 
tinctly remember, and that was, for the scholars to commit 
to memory during the week as many verses of Scripture as 
possible, and to recite the same to the teachers during the 
sessions of the school on Sunday. We were stimulated by 
promises of reward to increase the number of verses to the 
greatest possible extent, and the ambition of the boys was 
greatly excited to excel. The effect was really quite sur- 
prising, and I look upon it even now with wonder. My 
record shows that at the early age of nine years, I frequently 
committed to memory during the week, besides attending 
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to my studies in secular schools, and recited to my teacher 
correctly on Sunday, as many as one hundred verses; and 
these not of familiar p'assages of Scripture, but chapters and 
books consecutively. And this was a common thing with 
the boys, not at all unusual, and many no doubt exceeded 
this quantity. The result was inevitable, that so far as the 
exercises of the school were concerned, they consisted 
almost entirely of recitations, with no time for explanations 
or religious instruction. The idea of the teachers seemed 
to have been, to incorporate bodily into the heads of their 
pupils, the whole canon of the divine law, as an inexhaust- 
ible fountain from whence to draw during all after life. A 
grand thought, surely; but subject practically to very seri- 
ous objections and difficulties, which the good sense of the 
teachers soon perceived, and a better course of instruction 
was gradually introduced. But this was not so easily or 
quickly done as might now be imagined. The whola sub- 
ject was new, the teachers without chart or compass, the 
abounding facilities now possessed unknown. It is impos- 
Bible for the present generation to understand the progress 
of religious instruction within the last fifty years, as applied 
to Sunday Schools. There were very few books written 
for children on Biblical subjects, and but few for the assist- 
ance of teachers ; — not a single book of questions. I 
imagine that the condition of Sunday Schools then, was 
about the same as when originated ; not much changed or 
improved. Good Mr. Baiees never could have conceived 
the enlargement and elevation his system would in the pro- 
gress of time attain. The teachers of our school applied 
themselves diligently and zealously to improvements. Mf- 
Faruels prepared a series of questions on the " Historical 
Parts of the New Testament," which were printed and 
introduced into the school with the happiest effect, and the 
attention of teachers and scholars was directed especially to 
the careful study of the Scriptures. In the course of a few 
years, the school attained a high degree of prosperity and 
elevation, so as to attract attention abroad, and I doubt 
whether there iras any where, at the time, a Sunday School 
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of greater merit in all the essentials of such an institu- 
tion. 

At the period when I became a scholar, the school was 
held in a room in the third story of a frame building on the 
easterly side of Genesee street, a few doors below Broad 
street, on or near the lot occupied by the store now used by 
the Merchant's Union Express Company. The room was 
called " Minerva Hall," and the old building was destroyed 
in the great fire of 1837. This room being inconvenient of 
access, and not large enough for the increasing number of 
scholars, the school was removed about the year 1821, or 
1822, into a brick building on the southerly side of Catha- 
rine street, comer of Franklin street, being the premises 
■whereon is now the building occupied by Lennebacker & 
DeLong. The building was two stories in height, the upper 
story being used as a Masonic Hall, and the first fioor for 
a Lancasterian School. The old school house was taken 
down some years ago, and the present building erected on 
the loi This room was lai^e and convenient, and here the 
Sunday School remained for several years, with increasing 
prosperity, and until the year 1825, or thereabouts, when 
it was transferred to Hotel street, into a building owned by 
the Presbyterian Society. This building was situated on 
the westerly side of Hotel street, a few lots above Whites- 
boro street, on premises now occupied by A. L. Woodrufi", 
and now known as No. 10 Hotel street It was a frame 
building of one story and called the " Session Eoom," A 
second story was added thereto, for the accommodation of 
the Sunday School, and here the school continued until the 
brick Presbyterian Church on Washington street was com- 
pleted, in the year 1827, when the school was removed to 
the rooms in the basement of the Church prepared for its 
use, from which it was ejected by the destruction of the 
edifice by fire, in the year 1851. On the completion of 
the new church and chapel on the comer of Washington 
and Columbia streets, in 1852, the school was removed to 
the rooms in the chapel, where it has ever since remained. 

In speaking of the school prior to ita removal, in 1827, 
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to Washington street, I mean the hoys' school. I have no 
recollection whatever as to the location of the girls' school 
before that tima 

For several years there was but one Sunday School in 
Utica. The notice in the village Directory of 1817 describes 
it Bathe Sunday School. All denominations and all classes 
were represented therein, the rich and the poor, white and 
black, bond and free. This was some years before the abo- 
lition of slavery in this State, and there were quite a 
number of slaves in the village. In 1820, a union of the 
then three principal denominations in the village was formed, 
consisting of Presbyterians, Baptists and Methodists, and 
thenceforth the school was called the " Utica Union Sun- 
day School," This union continued until about the year 
1827, when the population of the village having largely 
increased, all the children could not be included in one 
school, and consequently separate church schools were 
formed. The union was productive of very happy results. 
In those days, denominational differences and rivalries were 
much sharper than now, and by bringing together true 
Christians of various secte in so interesting and useful an 
employment, mutual love, confidence and esteem were pro- 
moted, the good results of which were impressed on the 
whole community, and remain at this day. 

This led to the extension of the Union to the whole 
County, and in the autumn of 1824, the " Oneida Sunday 
School Union" was constituted, and the benefits of com- 
bined efibrts of the friends of the cause proving to be great, 
led to the formation of the " Western Sunday School Union 
of the State of New York," in September, 1825. 

The teachers were mostly young men, clerks, students 
and apprentices, pious, zealous and devoted, calling into 
the school. by personal efforts nearly all the children of the 
village of a suitable age, frequently visiting them at their 
homes, and requiring punctual attendance on the classes, and 
perfect lessons. The discipline was strict but kind. Attend- 
ance on Sunday Church services was always required, and 
the scholars were marshaled to Church under the lead of 
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the teachers, with whom they sat in seats prepared for them 
in the galleries, each class by itself, with the teacher at the 
head. The scholars were closely examined as to the ser- 
mons, and they were encouraged to take notes thereof and 
many of them acquired much fiicility in reporting. . 

Some of the teachers were very superior men. It always 
seemed to me that' Mr. William Williams was the ruling 
spirit of the school in its early days, of which he was long 
a teacher and Superintendent He was older than most of 
"the teachers, although then in the prime of life. His reli- 
gious, social and business position was high; — of great 
energy, enterprise and liberality, he filled most acceptably 
at an early age, high positions in the Church, in municipal 
and military affairs, and as an enlightened, earnest and 
devoted Christian, was very conspicuous. I can never 
foi^et the impression he made upon me in the school, an 
influence which was felt by all the scholars. His personal 
appearance was very prepossessing ; of noble presence, great 
dignity and suavity of manners, we respected and loved 
hina. He was the very pattern of a Christian gentleman. 
And his influence continued to be felt long after he was 
obliged by his multifarious pursuits, and especially in con- 
sequence of engaging as one of the teachers of the Bible 
Class in the Church, to yield the personal management of 
the school to younger men. His interest in it never abated. 
Many of the teachers were his clerks and apprentices, whom 
he carefully trained, not only in secular pursuits, but moat 
of all in religious mattera He was for many years at the 
head of the lai^est printing and publishing house in west- 
em New York, and had in his employ a lai^e number of 
young men as clerks and apprentices, most of whom became 
truly decided Christian characters under his influence. It 
would be an interesting subject of inquiry to ascertain how 
many devoted religious young men went forth from his 
establishment, and became conspicuous in after life in walks 
of usefulness, as missionaries, ministers and Sunday School 
teachers. The number was surprisingly large. 
In the early history of the school, Tkdman Parmelb, 
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Geobgk S. "Wilsof and Fkkdebice S. "Winston, were 

among the most prominent and successful teachers, and it 
was my good fortune during moat of my pupilage to be 
successively under their care. The two former have loi^ 
since gone to their reward, and I can only express in broken 
and most imperfect language the deep sense of my great 
obligations for their unwearied care and kindness to my 
classmates and myself. Would that it were in my power 
to exhibit a portraiture of these beloved men, that would 
be recognized by those who knew them, 

Mr. Farhele became a resident of Utica in early life. 
I have been informed by those who knew him at this period, 
that he manifested no interest in religion, but was of a 
lively and ardent temperament, averse to the contemplation 
of the subject, and putting it far from him. But about the 
seventeenth year of his age, he was, by a violent attack of 
typhus fever, brought so low that his life was despaired of 
On his recovery, it became evident that he had experienced 
a great changa He came up from the borders of the grave, 
" clothed and in his right mind." The things of religion 
now became his chief delight, and he at once engaged 
actively in all the duties thereof with his characteristic zeal, 
and thus continued unchanged during Lis whole life. It is 
not remembered that any conversations with his minister, 
or other pious people during his illness, led his mind then 
particularly to the subject The good instructions he had 
received, applied by the Spirit of Truth to his conscience 
and heart in the solemn situation in which he was placed, 
wrought the good work, and to Him, as ever, must the 
praise and glory be given. He united with the Presbyte- 
rian Church in the village, then under the pastoral charge 
of the Rev. Henry Dwight, and his active mind imme- 
diately sought for opportunities of putting his principles 
into practice, by doing good and communicating to others. 
And a wide and most impoi-tant field of usefulness was pre- 
sented in the Sunday School, then but recently introduced 
here. This was a most congenial pursuit, and he devoted 
himself to it with great ardor and perseverance. He became 
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a teacher, and aa experience demonstrated to Wm the defects 
in the system of instruction which then existed, he applied 
himself assiduously to their correctiou. He was fortunate 
in finding othCTS like himself, interested in the subject A 
noble class of picas young men were then here, kindred 
spirits, heartily united in many a good work, conspicuous 
among whom was GrEOBaE S. "Wilson, whose influence 
over his young friend Paemele was great, and in the 
highest degree salutary. Together they devised plans to 
extend the benefits, and to increase the usefulness of the 
school. After being a teacher several years, Mr. Farmelb 
was made Superintendent, a position which he filled with 
great satisfaction to teachers and scholars, until his removal 
from the village. 

My recollections of my old teacher and friend are quite 
distinct, and of the most agreeable character. I was placed 
under his chaise at a very early age, and I can never forget 
the deep and tender concern he ever manifested in his schol- 
ars. His lessons were instructive and full of interest, and 
never failed to engine our attention. He was exceedingly 
patient, gentle and forbearing, ruling by the law of lova 
No harsh word ever fell from his lips, and so singular waa 
his self-command, that during the years I was under his 
care, I never knew him to give way to the least anger or 
even petulance. He bore with our inattention, our follies, 
and our disobedience with wonderful patience. He thus 
acquired and ever held great influence over his own pupils 
and the whole school. The impressions made by his teach- 
ing and example Were deep and permanent, and the amount 
of good accomplished by liim was very great 

On removing from this place, Mr. Fabmele took up his 
residence in the city of New Orleans, where he remained 
for several years engaged in mercantile pursuits. There 
extraordinary opportunities presented for the exercise of big 
active religious spirit, and they were not left unimproved. 
He devoted himself with great zeal to all good and benevo- 
lent objects, eapecially the Church and Sunday School, and 
Was one of the founders and most liberal contributors to the 
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Presbyterian Society in Lafayette Square, for some time 
under the charge of the Rev. JOEL Pabeer. 

Mr. Parmele, at all times, gave liberally and freely of 
all he possessed, and shortly after his entrance on active 
life, together with his noble associates, entered into a sol- 
emn resolution devoting one-tenth of his income during the . 
whole of life to charitable and religious uses, a pledge 
which was more than redeemed. But he was called from 
the scenes of his usefulness in the full vigor of manhood, 
dying before he had completed his 43d year. 

Mr. Wilson was a remarkable man. A truthful por- 
traiture of his character would, to those who never knew 
him, be considered an exaggeration, while to his scholars 
no eulogium, however highly wrought, would be satisfac- 
tory. I would not make the attempt, but that the history 
of the school would be quite imperfect, without a sketch of 
one to whom it was so lai^ely indebted for many years of 
faithful service, and who contributed so largely to its pros- 
perity. It is due to his sacred memory, that his honored 
name should not be passed over in silence ; and as an 
example to young men, few lives can be more instructive 
or worthy of imitation. 

By the death of his father, Mr. Wilson was thrown at 
an early age upon his own exertions for a livelihood. He 
applied to Mr. William Williams for employment, and 
was received by him as an apprentice, and faithfully served 
him during the appointed term. He had few opportunities 
for education, and when he entered the printing ofBae of 
Mr. Williams, his acquirements consisted of the simplest 
rudiments of learning. But his desire for knowledge was 
great, and his industry untiring, so that while he honestly 
served his employer, he devoted all the time that was his 
own, diligently to the instruction of himself, and with such 
success that in a few years he had attained a stock of val- 
uable information, such as few of his age possessed. He 
had a vigorous intellect, his judgment was sound and dis* 
criminating. But the discouragements in his way were 
great His constitution of body was frail, and under too 
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great exertions his health gave way, and he was obliged for 
a time to relinquish his pursuits. Recovering in a measure 
his strength, he returned with renewed determination to act 
manfully his part in life, but he was ever afterward an inva- 
lid, and all that he achieved was under weakness and infirm- 
ities that would have prostrated one of less energy and 
resolution of purpose. He was from an early age of a sari- 
OUB and devout spirit, and about his sixteenth year he made 
a public profession of religion, and immediately commenced 
that active course of benevolence which he pursued with 
untiring ardor and devotion during the remainder of his 
life. Entering the Sunday School, he soon became conspic- 
uous for piety, intelligence and remarkable aptness in 
teaching. The young were drawn to him as by a sort of 
magnetic influence, and yet the secret of his power could 
easily be seen. He had a large and warm heart that burned 
to do good. He loved his CJod supremely, and his neigh- 
bor as himself. He was noble, generous, entirely unselfish, 
loving all that was good, hating every thing mean. "With 
him religion was the grand, all-absorbing object in life, 
and time too short for doing all the good he desired. He 
was wholly and entirely in earnest, and none could doubt 
his sincerity. He loved his scholars truly, sympathized 
with them, sought their confidence, freely communicated to 
them all his thoughts, hopes and desires, made them hia 
companions ; — craved their love and confidence in return. 
Religion in him was presented in the most attractive form, 
simple, cheerful, noble, elevating. But he sought not only 
their spiritual good. While that was first and uppermost 
ever in his thoughts, he earnestly desired to make them 
intelligent, honorable, useful men, and was ever ready to 
help them onward in life. How gladly lie assisted those 
who were poor and friendless! — they were especially the 
objects of his love and sympathy. 

It is not to be wondered at that an entrance into Mr. 

Wilson's Sunday School Class was a desire with many 

boys, and that more applied than could be received ; and 

the seaaions of the school, on Sundays, were insufficient to 

9 
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impart all his instructions. He projected, therefore, a plan 
by -which his own pnpils and other boys might meet often 
■leather for religious and intellectual improvement An 
■association was formed, called the "Juvenile Society for 
Learning and Doing Good," the management of which wra 
entrusted to the boys. The meetings were held weekly, 
and at these Mr. Wilson never failed to be present, the 
life and spirit of the whole. This society soon increased 
80 as to embrace a large number of boys ; indeed, even here 
there was not room enough to receive all that would gladly 
have attended. He thus had under his charge a lai^ class 
for several years, at times as many as fifty or more, and 
happier pupils never sat under the instructions of a revered 
■and loving teacher. It was impossible to resist the potent 
influence of such a character as his, and he moulded and 
formed the minds and hearts of his scholars, impressing 
them with his own noble and elevated views. These 
impressions may well be said to be ineffaceable ; they exist 
'even to the present time. Forty years have passed away, 
more than a quarter of a century his happy spirit has been 
in glory, some of his scholars have joined him there, many 
yet remain, gray Itaired men, and to these even now his 
influence is all powerful. Fresh and impressive as ever are 
his teachings and influence ; he is still and always will be 
our teacher and loving friend. 

On the completion of his apprenticeship, Mr. Wilsoh" 
entered more fully and completely into his fevorite pursuit 
of Sunday School instruction. He was active in the forma- 
tion of the Oneida Sunday School Union, and afterwards 
of the Western Sunday School Union of the State of New 
York, associations which were of vast benefit, and gave a 
great impetus lo the cause. Of the last named society he 
was made the Corresponding Secretary, and about the same 
time a Depository for the sale of Sunday School books was 
established in Utica, of which he was the mani^er : and in 
this way several years of his useful life were passed. 

But much as he loved this employment, he had higher 
aspirations, and longed to preach the Gospel to all men, 
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Great difficulties were in tbe«*ay, his age, straitened means, 
and limited education, were obstacles which few could have 
overcome. But hia resolute spirit surmounted them all, and 
in due time he received his commission. Afler preaching 
awhile in Vermont, he was finally settled over the Presby- 
terian Church in Sacketta Harbor, the revered and beloved 
p43tor of which he remained, until his strength was entirely 
gone, when he retired to die. But then his faith was put 
to a new and severer trial. With hia ardent desire to be at 
work in hia Master's service, he was doomed to linger long. 
Utterly helpless, he could only watch and wait But with 
him, submissive patience had its perfect work, and in due 
time its exceeding great reward, when he was called up 
to receive his crown, in the 39th year of his age. 

Of Mr, Winston, much good might with truth be said, 
but I am restrained from now saying what it would give 
me much pleasure to put on record, and what hia scholars 
would delight to bear witness to, for it is our hiqipinesa to 
know that he ia still living in active life and usefulness, and 
we can but pray that a long time may elapse before we are 
called to enter his name on the roll of our honored dead- 
It can with propriety be said that he was a very instructive 
and agreeable teacher, and a worthy successor of Mr. Fae- 
HELE and Mr. Wilson. His class will always bear him in 
most grateful and affectionate remembranca He entered 
■the school as a teacher when a very young man, only seven- 
teen years of age, and continued therein until his removal 
to the city of New York, some four or five years later, 
where he has ever since resided, prominently connected 
with its commercial, benevolent and religious enterprises. 
His warm Interest in Sunday Schools has continued to the 
present day. On removing to the city, he entered the ser- 
vice there with hia accustomed zeal, and connecting himself 
with St Geoi^'s Church, for thirty years or more was a 
teacher and superintendent in its Sunday Schools, never 
allowing the engrossing cares of business, nor the increase 
of years to abate his ardor or interest therein. It may safely 
be said that the uncommon prosperity, ext^n^ye usefuloesa 
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and high celebrity of the schools of that parish are owing 
in no small degree to his intelligence, piety and zeal. 
Whether he still continues to be a Sunday School teacher 
I do not know, but there is no doubt that his interest in the 
good cause is unabated. 

I shall ever esteem it one of the most fortunate and happy 
events of my life, that I had the privilege of attending the 
Sunday School, and I most cordially wish it continued and 
ever increasing prosperity. 

Yours, respectfully, 

JOHN H. EDMONDa 



Fiwn Mra. GnmHa W. MarSn. 

■WiLLOWBROOK, October 15, 1866. 
R. S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Committee : 
Mt Dear Sir, — 
It gives me great pleasure to collect and put into form 
my scattered thoughts respecting the Sabbath School at 
Utica, to which both you and I look, as to our spiritual 
Alma Mater. My recollections extend back to the time 
when the school was held in an upper room of a frame 
building on Hotel street, which I think was called the 
"Session room." There we met our Superintendents and 
Teachers at eight o'clock Sunday morning, and again after ' 
service in the afternoon. Effort and self-denial were 
required, on the part of parents and teachers, as well as 
scholars, to have every thing in readiness for the Sabbath 
School at so early an hour. Breakfast on Sunday morning 
must be a little earlier than usual, and mothers must be up 
in time to prepare their children, so as to ensure a punctual 
attendance. A devoted teacher, whom I knew and loved 
in early childhood, and who was one of the pioneers in the 
Sabbath School work at TJtica, used to perform the onerous 
duties of her household, — ^prepare breakfast for her family, 
and leave home in time to be first on the ground at the 
school-room — where, often in cold winter mornings, she 
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kindled a fire and put the room ia comfortable condition to 
receive the other teachers and scholars. She made a conse- 
cration of her all to her Saviour, and when her work on 
earth was done, Jesus came himself to receive her, and she 
died in the triumphs of faith. 

Those were days when a ^reat distinction was made 
between the world and the church. They who would follow 
Christ, expected to deny themaelvea, and "take up their cross 
dwiy," The Sabbath School work was one of labor and 
aelf-deniaL The faithful teacher aimed at entire consistency 
in all her walk and conversation, and endeavored, not only 
in her words and actions, to adorn her Christian profession, 
but sought to adorn herself in " modest apparel &s becometh 
a woman professing godliness." Gay chthvng or & display 
of jewelry, at Sabbath School, would have been looked upon 
in those "primitive times" as almost inadmisNble, Nothing 
in the dress of the teacher might direct the attention of her 
scholars from the great theme of her instructions. " What 
was proper and consistent in a Sabbath School teacher" was 
frequently a subject of earnest discussion, and the duty of 
carefully avoiding every thing which might have an evil or 
injurious influence upon the children of the Sabbath School 
was impressively enjoined. 

Miss Elizabeth Hott was my teacher, a tender, afTec* 
tionate, intelligent and conscientious Christian lady, lyho 
expressed the interest she felt in her scholars in a manner 
most acceptable to them. On leaving her class at one time 
for an absence of several weeks, she presented an interest- 
ing volume as her parting gift to each of her scholars. To 
my sister, she gave "The Hedge of Thorns," and /received 
from her kind hand, " The last day of the week." I read 
the book with great interest, again and again, and the inci- 
dents, cares, and changes of forty yeara have not obliterated 
from my memory the pleasing story, nor the impression 
made upon my heart of the kindness of my teacher. The 
Superintendent of our school at that time was Mrs. Sabah 
K. Clarke, and her Assistant was Miss Betsey Bakkeb. 
Mrs. ClabKB, as well as her Assistant, was a &ithful and 
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devoted servant c^ Cbrist She was called &oib het eu'thly- 
lalxns ia 1827, and at berdeath great lamentatioa was Qutden 
over her. A memorial card was prosented' to every scholap 
ID the Sabbath School, contuning her dying message to th|fr 
teachers, and upon it were inscribed several truths of Scrip- 
ture for the children. I have carefully preserved this pre- 
cious, msmento of, one, whom, as a child, I reverenced,, aod 
enclose it, though there ape doubtless many duplicates of it, 
preserved in the i^milie^ of the church at Utica. 

" The dying message of Mrs. Claese to the Teachers of 
the Sunday School: — 'Give ray love to theTeaehers; I 
hope they will_^ai their responsibility and befaUhfidJ " 

X have already mentioned that we had two sessions-of ouj^ 
school.. In the ademooD, at the close of the exercises, the> 
whole school was questioned by the Superintendent,, who 
endeavored to m^e such an impression upon each mind of 
the gmat truths which vre had committed to memory, as 
she thought it her duty to do in view of the ^'eat account 
which she muM render at the last day. " The uncertainty- 
of life," the "importance of early preparation for the great 
change from time to eternity," the " duty of consecrating 
all our talents to the service of the Bedeemer," vere pr6^ed_ 
upon our attention, and when a deep and solemn impression 
' had been made, care was taken not to divert the mind from 
etei^al things. As our aflernoon session was held after 
the services of the sanctuary, the shades of evening some- 
times began to gather ai-ound us as we sung the closing 
hymn, for- which a tune was selected in accordance with the 
solemnity of the great interests, to which conscience, began 
to give heed. 

" ■fesBsI and ahftll it over be — 

A mortal man ashamed of thee F 
Aehamed of tiiee, Thorn angels proiae, 
Wboee glories shine throagh endless daja f" 

or^ the beautiful hymn, 

"Akal and did my SsTioor bleed, 

And did my Sorermgn die f 
Would he derote hia isored hc*d 

Tor Back k vonn u It" 
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was read; and then the Bchool staading, perhaps "Dun- 
dee's" low, marking meaBures rose ; or plaintive " Martyrs," 
worthy of the name. Then again, we would be animated 
by the more liTely strains of 

"Atl bti] Uie power ef Jestu' nunc. 

Let Migela prostrate flkU ; 
Bring forth the n>;al dUdem, 
And crown him Lord of iXL" 

This hymn was sung in full chorus, our voices gathering 
strength -and volume, as the words, " Crown him," were 
three times repeated, and falling to a low cadence, with the 
last line of each verse. 

One diatingoishing feature of the school, was the part- 
taken by strangers in its exercises. In those days of staf;e- 
^eooches, travelers often remained over the Sabbath at 
-Utiisa, and pursued their journey on Monday morning. 
Many eminent Christians, and clergymen of distinction, 
•after attending the services of the sanctuary through the 
day, visited our Sabbath School. The Superintendent 
welcomed such friends with Christian courtesy and cordi- 
ality, and invited them to say something at the close of the 
usual exercises to the scholars and teachers. On intro- 
ducing the speaker, she would say, "Children, you will . 

now be addresssd by oar friend . I wish you would 

listen attentively to all that he says to you," Every eye 
was then directed to the stranger present — when words 
were often " like apples of gold in pictures of silver." The 
Bev. Dr. Baikd, then a Sabbath School missionary, was 
often present with ua Mr. Stewart, also, (known by the 
cognomen of " Plaid-coat Stewart,") was a frequent visitor, 
and made the children remember him by some quaint 
remnrk, or peculiar expressioH, which was often well worth 
recollecting. 

We were once addressed by a stranger, whose words 
still linger in my memory, and which time cannot obliter- 
ate. After a solemn appeal to us to seek the Lord in early 
youth, before "the evil days came," and the years drew 
nigh, iu which we should say, "I have no pleasure in 
them," he finished his address with these words : Bemetu* 
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ber that this life is given to us onli/ to prepare for another." 
The faithful Christian went on his way, but the " seed he 
had sown by the way-side" was not lost; that thought was 
fixed in some minds never to be uprooted. It seemed a 
summary of all the Cktechisms. It was that " wisdom 
which Cometh from above," which teaehes men so to live 
that they may never die. 

I will not here speak of the labors and useful lives of 
many of the teachere in our Sabbath School, who, I remem- 
ber with reverence and affection. Mr. Tbuman Pabmele, 
Mr, Milton Brattos, who superintended the Male Depart- 
ment of the school, Mrs. OsTROM, whose " praise is in the 
churches," and others, who still pursue their laborious work 
with untiring assiduity. 

The Master has come and called for many of his faithful 
servants, who have left to us their bright example, and the 
blessings which have descended in answer to their prayers. 
Let us follow them as they followed Christ, that in the great 
day, "he that soweth, and he that reapeth, may rejoice 
tc^ether." Yours, truly, 

COEKELTA W. MARTIN. 



■PVom George Z. JVwy. 

St, Louis, Octoher 12, 1866. 
Dkab Sir, — 
The invitation to attend the Fiftieth Anniversary of the 
Sunday School in which I may say I was brought up, is 
this day received, and I much regret that business engage- 
ments will prevent my being with you, and that, too, after 
an absence from my old home of over ten years. I pre- 
sume my father has already written you, giving all the 
information to be derived from the Tracy femily, but I will 
say for myself; that I always have, and do ever look back 
to the houra spent in the old First Church Sunday School, 
as among the happiest of my life, and filled with pleasant 
recollectiona I am, yours truly, 

GEOHGE L. TRACY. 
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ZttUr from Sn. W. Rtdarie WiHiamt. 

Mosul, Assyria, FS>ruary 4, 1866. 
R. S. Williams, Chairman of Committee: 
My Dear Brother, — 

No ! No I You ask too mucli of me, ready as I always 
am to gratify you, this is beyond my power. You ought 
to have what is both interesting and instructive at your 
Sabbath School Jubilee, and for that you must look to 
those who hold the " pen of a ready writer." 

But the day's labor ended, as I sat one evening alone, in 
the little quiet room of a native brother, musing, American 
like, with my feet upon the stove, your request came into ■ 
mind and brought up the past — not continuously — ^but in 
patches, as I have seen the mountains when thick clouds 
are upon them — here and there a little spot where every 
rock, bush and tree stand sharply out in the clear sunlight — 
all the rest impenetrably covered and hidden. Will eter- 
nity be the lifting of all these clouds ? Will the whole, be 
then and ever, as sharp and clear as spots are now ? 

So your school is just as old as the American Bible 
Society ; at least two years older than I, so there must be 
some whose reminiscences go back further than mine, there 
must have been scholars in it before I was. Still, I well 
remember the old brick Lancasterian school house on Catha- 
rine street, where we sung "Dismission" and "Tallis 
Evening Hymn," because it was too dark to read any hymn. 
That was in the days of many-versed lessons, when the 
strife was who should commit the greatest number of verses. 
I would not dare to hint how many, lest I should bo called 
the "father of a large memory," but "there were giants 
in those days," even among the children, and after that, 
when the lessons were cut down to fifteen verses, we little 
boys thought them contemptibly short, and were hugely 
indignant not to be allowed to emulate what the older boys 
had put on record. But so it was ordained, and so we had 
to accept it, and be content with only fifteen. 

One little incident, connected with, though not in th9 
10 
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Sabbath School, I remember like a picture. I was yet too 
small, I suppose, to go to meeting, or at most to keep still 
after I got there, and so another child, an older brother I 
presume, for there were such things even in that remote 
times, took me in hand and led me home. By the way; 
Queer arrangement that! Home on Broad street, below 
First : Sabbath School on Catharine, opposite Franklin, and 
Church on "Washington, corner of Liberty 1 They do things 
differently now. I was toddling towards home, when a 
shower overtook us, and my escort led me up the frightful 
slopes of a plank, into an unfinished brick dwelling — ^build- 
ing about where then Judge Bacon's house stood. As I 
reason about it, now, I conclude that probably we stayed 
there only till the shower was over, though if only what 
we remember happened, I must be there yet, for I have no 
recollection of the coming down. 

The old Laneasterian school room grew too strait for us, 
and so a swarm of the little folks was hived into a. carpen- 
ter'a shop on Franklin street, where only two scenes remain 
daguerreotyped. AVhether this transfer was before or after 
the lessons were reduced, I can not say, but in a very short 
time, both schools were removed to a two story building on 
Hotel street; boys up stairs, and girl? below. 

But the great event for the school was when the tall 
steepled church was finished, and the boys and girls respect- 
ively took possession of the north and south Sabbath School 
rooms, with square pews for the classes, a desk in the midst, 
before which was a stool for the teacher. That was a great 
day ! Then we believed the ne plus ultra of Sunday School 
improvements had been reached, and how multitudinous 
and luminous shone the library through those glass win- 
dows ! What a time, drawing library books, was there 1 

The years have rolled on, and many who were then active 
and prominent, are now in the spirit land. Fat Edgerton, 
Truman Pasmele, George S. Wilson, Mrs. Clarke, 
Mrs. OsTKOM, not to mention others. They have ceased 
from their labors, and their works do follow them, and soon 
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the great school in the upper sanctuary will be all gathered 
in, and the lessons of life studied in a new light 

As I remember, it was while Truman" Parmele was Su- 
perintendent, that New Orleans merchants used (some of 
them,) to take the interior route — no railroads then — and 
time their journey ao as to spend the Sabbath in Utiea, 
purposely to visit our school and learn how. Who can 
count up all the influences of this one school for the first 
fifty years of its existence? The widening undulations of 
that wave encompass the globa 

I remember a little timid, bashful boy, who one Sunday 
Btole quietly up to the Superintendent, and asked for the 
missionary box, that he might put into it his first cent It 
was his all, and he offered it alone, for there was no con- 
tributions being taken up. 

But my sheet is full, and even you will be wearied out 
with my memories; so good night God bless you and 
your school, and all connected with it, and fill the earth 
with even better ones. Amen. Amen. 

Your affectionate brother, 

W. FEEDEEIC "WILLIAMS. 

R-om John P. Conkeg. 
Philadelphia, Pa., Oct. 11, 1866. 
E. S. Williams, Esq., Chairman of Committee: 
Deab Sib: 

It gives me pleasure to acknowledge the receipt of your 
circular, inviting me to participate in the celebration of the 
Fiftieth Anniversary of your Sabbath School. It would 
afford me greater pleasure if I could accept the invitation. 
My ordinary duties, although ever pressing, might, and 
probably would have been made to yield to my inclination ; 
but a special engagement for the 21st, which may not be 
postponed nor omitted, compels me to a reluctant declina- 
tion. 

My reminiscences of the school are solicited. Most gladly 
would I contribute anything within my power to promote 
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the interest of the occasion, were it at all likely that euch 
aid would be needed. But mj connection with the school 
was of such comparatively minor importance as to render 
any reference to it valueless for the purpose suggested. 
Lest, however, this may seem a disparaging estimate of the 
influence of the school, I should say, that to nw, its influ- 
ence was not only impressive while being directly exerted, 
but has proven to be also lasting. It was there my first 
essay at teaching was made, now more than thirty years 
ago. From the temporary absence of its teacher, a class of 
small children was unsupplied for the day. The super- 
intendent, (whose name I cannot recall, unless it was Mr. 
Geohge Tracy,) took me from my class, directing ipe to 
teach the little ones ! I was not twelve yeara old, myself! 
Now the two prominent feelings produced in me by that 
trifling circumstance were, first the auSiority of the Superin- 
tendent, and then my owq personal responsibility. Althoi^fh 
very reluctant, and wondering why he selected me, (which 
was doubtless to him a mere chance selection,) yet such was 
ray sense of his rightful authoriiy, that I did not venture to 
object. But no one can describe my feelings as I took the 
teacher's seat A new world of thought was opened to me. 
I shall never forget the trembling of that moment, nor the 
sense of oppression, on account of my responsibility. In 
whatever work I have since been engaged for the Master, 
these sentiments, then so deeply impressed, have been with 
me permanent considerations. 

Then fourteen years after, when again a teacher in the 
school, I was directed by the pastor, the Eev. Mr. Spencee, 
to take the Superintendence of a Mission Sabbath School, 
in "West Utica. And with the same feelings and from the 
same considerations already described, I entered this new 
field of labor. It was for me an advanced position, indeed, 
assumed with many misgivings ; but its influence on my 
subsequent work in the vineyard, was neither slight nor 
transient As one result, I will state, that the Mission 
School became the model of one organized by me, beyond 
thd Mississippi, which was the instrumentality used by the 
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Master, for the conversion and partial preparation of more 
than one ministerial laborer among tlie Germane. 

But enough : these hasty lines are not for public use ; 
but only to assure you and your fellow laborers that I do 
not lightly esteem the Sabbath School, whose mention re- 
calls only pleasant memories. 

Very truly yours, in a commoa service, 

1829 Oamac St JOHN P. CONKEY. 



.Awn Atr, BAmrd D. JCorrti; D. D. 

Columbus, Ohio, Ociober 17, 1866. 
Rev. p. H. Fowler, D. D. : 
My Dear Brother: 

I have been delaying from day to day, my response to 
the kind invitation to be present, and participate in the 
celebration of the Fiftieth Anniversary of the Sabbath 
School connected with the First Presbyterian Church ; — 
delaying in the hope that my daties and engagements at 
home would take such shape aa would permit me to share 
with you in an enjoyment and the blessing of that occasion. 
Unfortunately for myself, I am just now so far engrossed 
by the occupations and cares incident to my ministry here, 
as to be unable to avail myself of that privilege; and can, 
therefore, do no better than to say, by letter, what I would 
greatly prefer to say in person. I give you permission, 
dear brother, to presume that, apart from my own pleasure 
and profit, but little will be lost by the substitution, 

I can hardly realize that my recollections respecting the 
First Church Sabbath School, lie almost exclusively within 
the^rs( halfoi the period you are commemorating. During 
most of the year 1841, 1 resided as a clerk in the village of 
Remsen, and when, at the close of that year, I returned to 
Utica, I neglected, greatly to my own detriment, to resume 
my connection with the school. Though remaining in the 
city and vicinity until 1846, I was never drawn back into 
those preservative and hallowing associations, and since 
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tliat time, have been only an occasional visitor, wliere once 
my yovmg feet loved to hasten, as often as the Sabbath 
came. Although my direct connection with tho school thus 
terminated in my sixteenth year, I can now at the end of 
a quarter century, recall moat distinctly many of the per- 
sons associated in it, and many of the prominent events in 
its history during the ten or twelve preceding yeara Those 
two rooms, for boys and girls respectively, with their square 
and rather comfortless seats, and the stand and stool provi- 
ded for each teacher ; how vividly I remember them, and 
the multitude of those both older and younger, who assem- 
bled therein with each recurring Sabbath! For some 
months prior to his departure to China, in 1833, I was a 
scholar in the class of the missionary, S. Wells Williams, 
and even to this day I retain, how freshly, the impression 
made upon me by his then youthful face and pleasant 
voice. I recollect clearly the person and manner of Dr. 
Grant, who left his place in the school in the spring of 
1835, in order to aid in establishing the mission to the 
Nestorians. Other persons, such as Mr. George Tract, 
and Mrs, Osteom, and their associates, and especially Mr. 
Bullock, John F. Setmoub, Esq., and the Hon. Wu. J. 
Bacon, my own beloved teachers during the five years 
prior to 1841, will have a distinct and honored place in my 
esteem, so long as memory lasts. May God reward each of 
these, even on the earth, for his labor of love on my behalf. 
It is difficult, and perhaps impossible, for those who were 
scholars at that distant period, now to recall the specific 
impressions there made upon them, or to sum up the bene- 
fits of a spiritual class which they have derived from the 
school. The lessons learned, the truths explained and 
enforced, the counsel and admonition given, have long since 
been appropriated by the soul, and have become constitu- 
ent elements in its intellectual and moral life ; indistinguish- 
able, perhaps, from kindred contributions obtained from 
other sources, yet none the less potent or precious, because 
no longer capable of distinct analysis or enumeration. 
The general testimony of every such scholar must show 
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tbat an extraordinary degree of mental and religious activ- 
ity then prevailed within the school, and that deep and 
ineradicable impressions were there made upon the large 
majority of those in attendance. For myself, I rejoice to 
say that next to the influences of my Christian home, I 
sincerely place that school as first among the instrumentali- 
ties which finally led me to Christ, and to His service in 
the ministry. If I have had any measure of success in that 
ministry, or have accomplished any thing of good for the 
cause of the Master, I rejoice to come and lay that result in 
large part as a grateful offering upon your altar, in this glad 
feast of commemoration. 

Were I to make an address on the occasion to which you 
are looking forward so happily, I would endeavor to elnci- 
date and enforce this practical thought : — that the vast and 
now incalculable aggregate of good done through such a 
school, in such a period of time, is traceable in the last 
resort to the iaith, the prayer, the effort of individual souls. 
What has the organization been, but an association of indi- 
viduals, for the purpose of imparting aud receiving spiritual 
blessing ! What has the school been, but a place where 
individual minds might meet, and individual hearts might 
come into contact around the most vital and momentous of 
all interests 1 What have been the various appointments, 
arrangements, exercises, but so many methods of individual 
working — so many ways in which the soul of the teacher 
was enabled to reach, instruct, quicken, and save the soul 
of the scholar ! The organization, grand and historic 
. though it has now become, thus rests for its human base 
on the faith, the prayer, the effort of individual men and 
individual women : these have done through it all that it 
has ever accomplished, and has made it all that it now is. 

To those who have labored in the school during the half 
century now past, and have endeavored to do their whole 
duty therein, as unto the Lord, this simple fact may prop- 
erly bring much of comfort and encouragement To those 
now laboring {here, it may serve as an admonition on one 
side, and as a fountain of strength and of cheer on the 
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other. Would to God that I might stand before both 
classes, and occupy a few moments of the precious occasion 
in further illustrating and enforcing the momentous lesson. 
I shall celebrate the Saturday and Sabbath, if not in per- 
sonal presence, still in this distant place, by happy remem- 
brances, and by earnest prayers on your behalf. Already 
I pray that God will be with you, and wUl make this Anni- 
versary a source of spiritual good to you, and to the entire 
flock over which He hath made you overseer. 
Yours, in Christ, 

EDWARD D. MOKEIS. 



Jh>m Otorga Traeg, Siq, 

Milwaukee, October 15, 1866. 
B. S. Williams, Chairman of Committee : 
Dear Sir: 

I am in receipt of your letter inviting my family and 
myself to be present at the "Jubilee" celebration of your 
Sabbath School on the 21st and 22d inst, and we are much 
gratified in your kind remembrance of us. 

I sincerely r^ret that my business engagements are such 
as to prevent my being with you, at this pleasant reunion 
of many surviving members of the school. You request 
me, if unable to be with you, to send a letter, I suppose to 
contain incidents, &c., that may occur to me in connection 
with the history of the school, and only wish I had the 
ability to make them more attractlva 

My recollections of the school commenced in 1826, and 
though not a scholar myself, my sisters were, and through 
them and others, I was quite familiar with iM operations. 
The school was then held in the old Session Rooms, (still 
standing, I believe,) on Hotel street, and was then composed 
of two departments, comparatively independent organiza- 
tions. One for the boys, in charge of that model Superin- 
tendent, Mr. Truman Farmele, whose superior in talent 
and qualifications for that position, I never knew. His 
winning, attractive ways, secured the wannest attachment 
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O^ and confidence of both teachers and scholars, and withal 
he was a most devoted and earnest Christian. I also well 
remember his able and efficient corps of Assistants, among 
whom I shall never foi^et, Mr. (afterwards Bev.) Geo. S. 
Wilson, who possessed, in an eminent degree, a genial, 
delightful Christian character, and his Juvenile Society, 
oompoaed mostly of boys of the Sabbath School, all of 
whom were warmly and devotedly attached to him, and 
scattered as tbey now are, fondly cherish hia memory. 

The Female Department was under the superintendence 
of Mrs. Sarah K. Glabe, of blessed memory, a most 
devoted Christian lady, who died while in the dischaige of 
its duties, and deeply mourned by all her associates, and 
BchoIaiB. I well remember a little memorial of her, got up 
at the time by them, a copy of which, neatly framed, always 
hung, afterwards, over the Superintendent's desk, until 
destroyed by the burning of the church. 

The schools took possession of their rooms, in the west 
half of the basement of the (then) new church in 1827. 
The boys' school in the north room, and the school for the 
girls in the south, the separate organization being continued 
until, I think, about 1837, when the two departments united, 
occupying the north room, which was the laiger one. 

The fell and winter of 1830-31, witnessed quite an exten- 
sive work of grace in Utica, and with many associates, I 
identified myself with the Sabbath School work, the next 
spring, unitingwith the Sabbath School of the then Bleecker 
street Presbyterian Church, Bev. Dr. Lansing, and thence- 
forward was almost uninterruptedly connected with some 
one of the Church or Mission Schools, until I left Utica for 
my present western home in 1856. 

Becoming a member of the First Presbyterian Church 
in 1836, 1 had for a year or two, a class in the Sabbath 
School, (J. F. Sbthour, Superintendent,) but uniting in an 
effort to establish a Coi^regational Church in 1839, (I 
think,) joined the Sabbath School of that CJhurch, but the 
enterprise being abandoned, 1 returned to the First Presby- 
terian Church in 1844 or '45, ag^ entering the Sabbath 
11 
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School, waa in a short time made Superintendent, which 
poaition I held until the fell of 1852. 

It was during my snperintendency that what seemed to 
us, then, a great calamity, ocenrred in the burning of our 
beautiful and much loved church, and it was indeed a dark 
Monday to us, as we gazed on its smouldering ruins ; 
though what was apparently sach an irreparable loss, waa 
overruled, I think, by a kind Providence, for good to both 
church and Sabbath School. 

The destruction of our pleasant and conveniently 
arranged rooms, (for a basement,) greatly embarrassed our 
operations for nearly two years, as we followed the church 
to the different Halls occupied for worship, one of which 
waa quite distant from our former field of labor. 

"We had several visits during these years from old schol- 
ars, who having become residents of other and distant 
States, would introduce themselves as formerly one of us, 
pointing out their old seats, naming their teachers, and 
referring to tkeir former connection with the school as a 
most pleasant and profitable remembrance. 

I found them also followers of the blessed Master, and 
engaged in the Sabbath School work in their present homes. 
These visits were highly gratifying and encouraging to as. 

Death took from us during this period, a number of our 
flock, but in every instance, so far as we knew, or could 
learn, we had the moat encouraging assurance of their pre- 
parations for a blessed immortality. The scenes at the 
dying beds of some of them were consoling and delightful 
and nearly as heavenly as those of the last hours of Nathan 

DiCKEBHAN'. 

"We also had an active, efficient corps of teachers, to 
whom, for their earnest co-operation, I shall always have 
feelings of the deepest gratitude, and they will all join me 
in according to one departed brother and sister, Mr. Mat- 
NARD and Mrs. Ostrom, the honor of far overstepping us 
all in «amestnes3, devotedness, and consequent success. 

I will leave to others, who will do it more fully and hap- 
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pily, to pronounce their eulogy. Let us cherish their mem- 
ory, and strive to be like faithful workers. 

Among my most precious relics, I shall always prize the 
beautiful memento, and specially the autograph letter of 
presentation, accompanying it, that I received from my fel- 
low teachers, on leaving the Sabbath School. It is a con- 
stant reminder of pleasant associates. 

But I am fearful T have already wearied you, and will 
only say in conclusion, that the Sabbath School interest I 
had awakened in me at Utica, I have endeavored to bring 
to the city and State of my adoption. Connecting myself 
with a Sabbath School here, the first Sunday after my arri- 
val, I have to the present time been a laborer in the Sabbath 
School field, and expect to die in the servica 

With kind regards to my fellow laborers in our glorious 
cause, and praying that the next fifty years' history of your 
dear Sabbath School may prove successful, even greatly 
beyond those now past. 

I am, truly yours, 

GEOEGE TRACY. 

JVom Jama E, Crant. 

New York, OdiAer 16, 1866. 
B. S. Williams, Chmi-man of Committee: 
Mr Deab Sib: 

Your printed Circular of invitation to the Fiftieth Anni- 
versary of your school, was duly received from my former 
Sunday School scholar, Lawrence Hdblbubt, Esq., last 
week, and would hare received my immediate acknowledge- 
ment, had I not been prostrated upon a sick bed, suffering 
from a severe disease, (spinal meningitis.) 

I have only deferred from day to day, in hope of some 
interval in which I should be free from pain, and even now, 
having waited till the last moment, I am obliged to dictate 
to an amanuensis, while suffering acutely. 

You will, of course, infer, that the extreme pleasure 
which I wotild otherwise enjoy, in being with you on such 
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an interesting and joyous occasioD, is denied me, as acme 
weeks must elapse before I can hope to leave my bed 

Nevertheless, my heart 'warms with the thoi^bt of all 
the felicity and good that seems sure to accrue from the re- 
union of so many spirits, interwoven with each other by 
the happiest memories, and the consciousness of so many 
harvests garnered ; — so many fountains opened, whose deep 
springs, we trust, help to swell the volume of the river of 
the water of life. 

My connection with the school dates back a little over 
thirty-one years, when, with childish steps I mounted to 
the back seat of the infant class, in the summer of 1835. 
I remember, distinctly, when going to and from the school, 
crossii^ the Broadway foot bridge, and having the canal 
boats pointed out to me, still looked upon with suspicion 
as the instrument which brought the cholera to Utica, 
in 1832. 

But the memories of the Sunday School itself are so 
vague, aa to leave no definite impression. My next connec- 
tion with the school was in November, 1849, as a member 
of Geoege D. Foster's Bible Class, — the Sunday School 
under the superintendence of Geobge Tract, Esq., and 
the memory of whose ever-cheerful, joyous, and paternal 
smile brings back only the pleasantest reminiscences. Mr. 
TAYLOR had not yet made TJtica his home, but the other 
kindred spirits, Mrs. OsTBOid;, Thouas Maynabd, and 
Mrs. BussET, were the burning and shining lights, the 
lustre of whose devotion burns brighter and brighter with 
the lapse of time. It was my especial privilege to be inti- 
mate with each of them, and after the lapse of nearly 
twenty years, rich in varied experiences, both in our own, 
and foreign lands, there is to-day no delight more pure, no 
memory so precious, as the communion with these laborers 
in the vineyard, whose hope never faltered, and whose zeal 
never flagged. 

My first official relation with the school, placed me as 
teacher of a class of young men, in the spring of 1850. 
Among them were the names of Charles Butleb, Jams9 
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MOBDOCK, and Wm. Swartwout, aad all of whom, I 
believe, without exception, have won for themaelves hon- 
orable names, and one, at least, is distinguishing himaelf 
in tbia dtj, aa an active, and useful member of Christ's 
church. About this time was organized the Mission School 
in West TJtica, under the fostering care of Thomas May- 
NABD, in connection with the Lutheran church, in chai^ of 
Mr. WsTzsL. My first connection with this school was as 
teacher of the Young Men's Bible Class, held in the choir 
of the church. Many will remember Mr. Sdndat, who 
was brought out in connection with this school, and none 
who knew him, can forget the singleness of purpose, or the 
ardor with which he engaged in making known to others 
the peace and joy which illumined his own soul. He 
spoke English with tolerable fluency, yet when called upon 
to lead in prayer, his spirit could not brook the restraint of 
a foreign tongue, but broke forth in pleadings for more 
grace, lor a pureness of heart, for more zeal, and in inter- 
cession for lost sinners, with freer thought, in the language 
of his iatherland. And although a large proportion of 
those present understood not a word which he uttered, yet 
the solemnity occasioned by his prayers was seldom if ever 
exceeded within the walla of our Mission School 

My class of young lads in the First Church School 
became more and more endeared to me, during the subse- 
quent three years in which I made Utica my home. I was 
. absent from the city for a few months of that time, and 
when I returned, I found the old church burned, and the 
chapel of the present edifice already occupied by the Sun- 
day School, though the congregation continued to meet in 
the City Hall. My class in the Mission School was broken 
up, and my position in the main school was most happily 
filled by Mr. Tatlob. I found, however, a most delightful 
work in taking charge of the infant class in the main hall 
of the chapel, assisted by Miss Dorchester, where I re- 
mained some months. The memory of the hymn, 

" I tlimb when I r«ftd thit sweet etorj of old," 
which we so often sung, and which is inseparably associ- 
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ated with Mrs. Ostbom, who gave ua the words and music, 
still haunts me, and calls up those delightful days to vivid 
remembrance. 

The duties of my post, together with those in the Mis- 
sion School, proving too arduous, I resigned my position in 
the infant school, for a class of boys in the main school 
above, their ages varying from seven to ten years, gave 
me a field, at once the most impressible, and most delight- 
ful in which to work, and pleasant as had been my previous 
charges, this was the class which gave me the most supreme 
delight 

I have thus briefly narrated my official connection with 
the school, which closed in November, 1853, ill health 
requiring me to take up a residence in a far southern Stale. 
The total number of pupils under my care, from first to 
last, including the mission, and infant class, numbered about 
120. Living for many years in distant cities, my reminis- 
cences in the lives of my scholars were of necessity very 
few, but were all of a delightful character. The fall of 
1853 was a season of more than usual interest, and two of 
my class, from West Utica, were often to be found in the 
evening meeting. Once, at the close of the services, one of 
them came to me, and wished me to go with him to Dr. 
Fowler's study. We found Dr. F. wearied out with his 
incessant labor, still a few kind words were said, and found 
lodgement, and he was dismissed with the request to come 
i^in. Some years afterward, I was gratified by receiving 
a letter fi-om him, expressing ardent attachment to the 
Master's cause, and stating that he was there prosecuting 
his studies, with a view of entering the ministry. 

Bat time and strength fail me in recalling other inter- 
esting reminiscences, or to name the many co-laborers in 
either school, but whose names and histories have been 
greatly refreshed in my memory by this call from your 
committee. 

You have, as ever, my warmest and most sincere wishes 
for your present and future prosperity, and in the hope 
that the generations yet to come, will both receive and give 
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the pure light of truth, as in the days gone by, permit me 
to subscribe myself, 

Your sincere friend, 

JAMES E. CRANE. 

Awn WUUam Betm, 
LoNDONDEKEY, N. H., October 12, 1866. 
R S. "Williams, Chairman of Committee: 
Dear Sir: 
I regard as one of the great lessons of my life, my ina- 
bility to be present and enjoy the festivities of your Sab- 
bath School Jubilee, For years the First Church Sabbath 
School has been very dear to my heart During the revival 
in Utica in the spring of 1848, under the pastorate of the 
late and warmly beloved William H. Spencer, I believe 
that God brought me into his kingdom of lifa At once 
I went in as Librarian to the West Utica German Sabbath 
School, under the care of Mr. (now Rev.) John R CoNKEr. 
Quite early in the spring of 1849 1 entered the First Church 
School, succeeding Mr. Latimohb as teacher of a class of 
six boys. Whether they reaped any advantages from early 
attempts at instruction is more than I can tell. Under the 
Buperintendency of Mr, George Tract, the school then 
numbered some 300 scholars and 45 teachers. In Septem- 
ber following, Mr. Tracy was re-elected Superintendent, 
the lamented Thomas Maynard, Assistant, and Romaine 
Clark, Librarian. At this time, upon the resignation of 
Mr. George Walker, I was chosen Secretary of the 
school. At this post I remained until March, 1850, when 
I left the school and dear old Utica to prepare for my life- 
work. You observe, dear brother, that these duties are 
too recent for me to indulge in reminiscences. In those 
days we met in the old church below the canal. That 
charming old church, whose audience room was the most 
pleasant I ever saw, and whose sweet-toned bell still rings 
in my ear, like the very voice of mercy set to solemn mu- 
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Bic : and, as I revisit tJtica now and then, no spot seems 
dearer than the few rods of ground upon which it stood. 

I recall the double Sabbath School rooms in the rear of 
the basement, reached by passing through the old "Session 
Room," where I attended the first inquiry meeting of my 
life, and asked the prayers of God's people. Upon either 
door of the Sabbath School room hung a large card, on 
one side of which, in lai^e large letters, was the conspica- 
oua sentence, "lam early." This greeted and cheered all 
the punctual. On the other side of the card was written, 
"Jam late;" and as soon as the exercises began, this side 
of the card was displayed, admonishing all the tardy with 
its silent, yet powerful reproof The school was prosperous 
and useful then as it has always been. None of you who 
gather at its anniversary will be in danger of over-estima- 
ting its worth to souls — its value to the First Church for 
fifty years. Neither distance nor time diminish my affec- 
tion for it or interest in it That affection is rather like 
some elastic bond, with the stamp of "Goodyear & Ca" 
on it — ^the more time and space stretch it, the harder docs 
it draw, and the stronger does it seem. 

During my year in the school, many strangers addressed it ; 
one, from Rhode Island, said that five P'a were essential to 
a good teacher — ^Piety, Punctuality, Perseverance, Patience, 
and Prayer. In 1849, and 1850, the school was character- 
ized by harmony, interest, and success. Indeed, it was a 
guaranty to the success of any school to have one such 
teacher as the devoted Mrs. John S. Ostbom. Her's must 
be a bright crown in glory. The school, aa then, is inef- 
iaceably photographed on my mind. I seem still to hear 
the joyous step of those children and teachers through the 
Session Boom; I see them in Sunday attire, with smiling 
&ce8 and happy hearts, taking their places to study the 
Book of books ; I join in the reading, the prayer and the 
singing, and I listen to the hum so peculiar only to a large 
Sabbath School, as if I were still there. 

Hoping that the occasion may be one of great pleasura- 
ble profit, that it may encourage your hearts, and that 
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many cycles of fifty years of ever iDcreasing usefulDess 
may crown the First Church Sabbath School, is the 
prayer of 

Yours truly, 

WILLIAM HOUSE. 



From A. M. E F^mtr. 

Elmira, October 19, 1866. 
R S. "Williams, Chairman of Committee: 
Dear Sie: 

Your invitation to attend the Sabbath School Anniver- 
sary, at Utica, was received yesterday. Please accept of 
my grateful acknowledgment for the favor conferred. I 
should be very happy to attend the meeting, but it is not 
convenient for me to do sa 

It would be very gratifying to meet ^ain those with 
whom I once associated in the Sabbath School, Many, 
many years have parsed away since I met with bright and 
happy faces in the basement of the First Church. Those 
gatherings were very pleasant to me, and I well remember 
the interest manifested in the cause of Sabbath Schools. 
Mr, Mather was the teacher of the class of which I was a 
member. He was a faithful and a devoted Christian, I 
do not know whether he is living, but his memory is still 
enshrined in my heart I was not personally acquainted 
with the young ladies of my class, but their pleasant faces 
are still remembered. I believe Col. WlLLlAMB was the Su- 
perintendent 

Very pleasant reminiscences are brought to mind when 
I recall the tame that I was a member of the Church and 
Sabbath School : Of Mr. Aiken, who was then the pastor, 
(very precious is the memory of that good man ;) and I 
can hear again the sweet notes of the oi^an, whose trem- 
bling keys were touched by the bands of a beloved friend* 
who now makes sweeter music on a golden harp above. 
Hope points me to that upper sanctuary (which will never 

* The Ute QiOBas Ddtton. 
12 
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be destroyed by fire) where so many of the loved are now 
■worshipping God in the "beauty of his holinesa" I feel 
that the anticipated anniversary will be very interesting. 
And may the Lord be with you all, and bless the happy 
reunion of long-cherished friends. May divine Wisdom 
guide and direct, and bless every effort made to advance 
the cause of Sabbath Schools. I am unable to forward 
any thing in particular that would be interesting or instruc- 
tive in your report Be assured of my interest in the com- 
ing anniversary, and believe me, 

Yours, very respectfully, 

A. M. a PALMER. 



PiTTSBDRQH, Pa., Oclober 16, 1866. 
R S. Williams, Chairman of GmmitUe: 
Dear Sir : 
Your kind invitation to attend the celebration of the 
Fiftieth Anniversary of the First Church Sabbath School 
has just come to hand. I have been hoping for some time 
that I should be able to attend the reunion on the 20th and 
21st, but business will not allovr of ray leaving here at that 
time ; and I write that you may know that I am with you 
in tlumght, if not in body. Ever since I sat on the high 
seats of the "Infant Department" in our old church, I have 
been a member of the First Church Sunday School ; and 
many pleasant, as well as sad memories crowd through my 
mind, as I think of the more than twenty years that 1 
have attended as scholar in the old and new Sunday School 
rooms. I aay Jiew, as it seems but a short time since we 
entered the present beautiful school room ; and yet it is 
many a long year. I have not time, nor would you care td 
have me, recall the names of all my old teachers ; but I 
must mention two who have gone home to their reward — 
Mr. TflOMAS Maynakd and Mr. A, T. Battell. God called 
them, and they have joined the great class above, where 
there is ever a Sunday School — the place they love^ bo well 
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I hope and trust that with ^1 the rest of my kind teachers 
and classmates we may join them, and listen with pleasure 
to the Great Teacher. 

Thanking the school for their kindness to myself when 
I was so fortunate as to be connected with the school as 
Librarian, and praying that many may find, as I trust /did, 
the "true way" while a scholar in the school, 

I remain yours, in behalf of the Sunday School cause, 
JAMES MUKDOCK. 

Fnm LoviU Bopkuw. 
■ WiLLiAMSTOWN, Ocid)er 18, 1866. 
R S. Williams, Chairman of C&mmitlee : 
Mt Dear Sir : 

It has given me real pleasure to. be remembered among 
those who have been bidden to your coming anniversary. 
I wish that I could be present and could thank you per- 
sonally for a kindness which my brief connection with the 
school gave me no right to expect 

I felt that the service which I was able to perform, was 
only that of keeping together a class which might other- 
wise have been obliged to disband. But the study to which 
it led me was delightful, and St Paul and his travels have 
been more real to me ever since. Sabbath Schol teadiers 
must learn much, whether they accomplish much for others 
or not 

I count the hours which I spent in the Bible class, as 
among those pleasant recollections which still make Utica 
like home to me. May I ask you to remember me affec- 
tionat^y to any of the class who chance to recall me as 
they look over the past 

I shall think of you on Saturday and Sunday, in the 

fiiith that they will be not only pleasant in rejoicing over 

the building so far completed, but in gaining a staging at a 

greater height, nearer the " top stone." Please believe me, 

With sincere regrets, very truly yours, 

LOUIE HOPKINS. 
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JVw» J. Wi/mait Jetiet, 

New York, October 18, 1866. 
B. S. WlLLiXMa, Chairman Committee: 
Dear Sir: 

I am in receipt of jour invitation to attend the Semi- 
centennial AnniTersary of the Sunday School of the First 
Presbyterian Church in Utica, for which I thank you in 
behalf of myself and wife. Mrs, Jones remembers her 
association with that school with deep interest; and as the 
Superintendent of the Sunday School in our own Church at 
Englewood, such an occasion excites my warmest sympathy. 

I wish it were in our power to be present with you, but 
it is impossible. 

God be with you, cheering all who are still engt^ed la 
that time-honored school, by the hallowed memories of the 
past, and encouraging your hearts with heavenly hopes. 
Faithfully yours, 

No. 6 Broad St J. WYMAN JONES. 

Hvm Adam MarHii. 
Watebtown, Wis., October 22, 1866. 
Dear Sib : 

The circular for the Fiftieth Anniversary of your Sab- 
bath School reached me Saturday, October 20th, and of 
course, too late for me to make any communication that 
might have been of interest at your meetings. Although 
I am convinced that anything from me would have been 
superfluous, I should have done myself the favor to ex- 
press to you ray many fond and lasting remembrances of 
my relations in the Sabbath School. Such teachers as I 
had, Mr. Thomas Matnabd and Mr. William S. Tatlob, 
are a great blessing to any boy and to any school, and I am 
sure the whole class will remember them in eternity. And 
you will allow me to take this occasion to assure you of my 
continued interest in the school, and of my grateful remem- 
brances of the good I have there received. 

Yours very truly in Christ, ADAM MAKTIN- 
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The reading of letters having been finisbed, Mr, Williau 
Tract, of New York, at the Chairman's request, came for- 
ward and spoke as follows : 

ADDRESS OF WILLIAM TRACT. 

I was never connected with the Sunday Scl}ool proper of 
this church, either as pupil or teacher, and therefore, strictly 
have no right to occupy your time at this pleasant re-union. 
I was, however, a teacher in the Bible Classes, which have 
been alluded tp as the harvest field of the seed sown in the 
Sunday SchooL I can testify that the seed was faithfully 
sown there. At the end of my connection with the Bible 
Classes, hundreds of pupils had gone forth from them, and 
many of the number had been called away firom earthly 
scenes. A record of their names had been kept, and we 
had the pleasing evidence that each one of them had died 
with a reasonable religious hope, and in peace with God. 
I am unacquainted with the sui^equent history of all the 
members of the classes, but I know that a multitude of them 
are now honoring a profession of Christianity in various 
communions of the church militant 

I became a teacher in 1831, and was connected with the 
classes some twelve years. Most of my associates in instruc- 
tion have passed away. I see but one of them here, your 
- honored Chairman, and I learn that my venerable friend, 
Spencer Kellogg, is the only other survivor residing in 
this city. But on your roll of the honored dead, I recog- 
nize the names of most of them. That roll calls me back 
to the days of my early manhood, and at the same time 
tells me that I am surrounded with the graves of very dear 
companions. All the names written there are familiar to 
me, and memory recalls to me the forms of those who bore 
them, with the truth of a photograph. There were among 
them, not a few who were ornaments, not simply to this 
church, but to our race, and to Christianity. 

William Williams has been alluded to as one promi- 
nent in the political and military affairs of this town. That, 
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liOTTever, was but an insignificaot part of his history^ It 
VBs m this church as one of its earliest and moat boDorect 
office-bearers, and. in this commtmity as one of the most 
benevolent, self-sacrificing, and active promoters of everv 
enterprise, to increase the happiness, and alleviate the suf- 
ferings of humanity, that all who knew him best remember 
b'TH , They who survive, of the inhabitants of Utica, 
during the first visitation of the cholera, in 1832, will never 
foiget bis services to the sick and dying, as well as to those 
who, from poverty, were unable to fly from the pestilence, 
and whose daily earnings were cut off by the suspenmon of 
business. It was not only from mom to nigbt, but from 
early morn to early mom, was he seen driving from house 
to house, prescribing for, comforting and encouraging the 
sick, and smoothing the pillow of the dying, and distribut- 
ing to the needy, until be was himself stricken down with 
the disease, slowly to recover, Hia face, always beaming 
trith benevolence, cheered every sick room, and to many a 
sufferer, operated as a restorative to life when hope was 
almost gone. The last years of his life were beclouded by 
a painful visitation of Providence, but those who knew him 
in health, love to dwell upon his character, full of all that 
was lovely and benevolent, as a lover of his race and of hia 
God. 

Another of those names awakens in the bosoms of those 
whose memories can reach back a quarter of. a century, 
most delightful recollections: Waj^tee Kinq, for many 
years the senior teacher of the Bible Classes. After a suc- 
cessful career as a lawyer, he removed to a farm some three 
miles from this city, wiiere be spent the evening of his days. 
He was a man of varied learning, with all his talents and 
acquirements sanctified to the mission of leading souls to 
Christ, and building them up in the faith. With most genial 
feelings, and a purely catholic spirit, he united a singular 
humility. I have known no one so well fitted for the duties 
of a Bible Class teacher, or more successful in bis efforts. 
After a life of usefulness, it might have been aaid of him, 
he " walked with God and he was not ; for God took him," 
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His death was a translation. While traveling in the west- 
ern part of this State, in apparent health, his head fell upon 
his hreast, and hia spirit instantaneously passed to the 
presence of his Maker. We could not mourn for him. We 
felt it was hut the good man going to his heavenly inheiit- 
ance. One chapter of his life is written near you. When 
he removed from this city, he found himself in a neighbor- 
hood of some twenty families, most of the adult members 
of which were members of churches here. There were 
Methodists, Presbyterians, Baptists and Episcopalians, but 
not enough of sither denomination to sustain a church. At 
his suggestion, and through his exertions, they aoited in a 
Christian society, and in erecting a house of worship, and 
employing a religious teacher. They then mainttuned Sun- 
day and week day services, while each retained his own 
denominational preferences, and resorted to his own peculiar 
church on sacramental occasions. This littie band of Chris- 
tians continued thus to worship together during hia life. I 
do not know its subseqaent history. I am not aware of any 
other case, where so wise a plan was adopted by a commu- 
nity too small to maintaia separate churches for each denom- 
ination represented in it If it were followed in many 
places, where denominations struggle with each other for 
precedence, and spend their strength upon questions where 
they differ, instead of walking t(^her in the things in 
which they agree, the interests of Christianity, and the 
spirit of Christian union among those who hold together 
the leading truths of religion, would be signally promoted. 

Thouas E. Clabke is another of those honored names. 
He, too, was a remarkable man. Intellectual, learned and 
full of kind and social feeling, subdued and tempered by 
Christian faith. He was a diligent, &ithful and effisient co- 
laborer with his life-long friend KiNG, in teaching the Bible 
to the young. 

I could go through the whole rolL I see there the names 
of AsAHBL GaAKT, Lewis Bailet, Edward VERNOHt 
and othersj fiuniliaf to the eariy pupils of the classes around 
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me, but I have no right to occupy more of your time to 
speak of them. 

Permit me, nevertheless, before concluding, to aay, it is a 
quarter of a century since I worshipped with this church. 
I had known it from my youth, and can bear witness that 
while I knew it, the lessons from its pulpit, and from the 
institutions connected with it, were purely catholic Their 
aim was to convert souls, and prepare them for a heavenly 
home ; not to make Presbyterians, but Christians. The 
fruits of the spirit which pervaded theili, may be seen in the 
members of other communions, who, passing from your Sun- 
day School and Bible Classes to the busy world, have come 
back from their distant homes, to unite in these Jubilee 
services, and acknowledging them as their nursing mother 
in Christ Long, long, I pray, may this spirit actuate her 
pastors and her whole communion I 

Mr. HovET K. Clarke, of Detroit, was next called upon. 

ADDRESS OF HOVET K. CLARKE. 

I have never realized, as I do to-night, the flight of time. 
This is the Fiftieth Anniversary of the Sabbath School 
whose organization is here commemorated. Fifty years I 

To be fifty years old, how venerable such age once seemed. 
In the month of February, 1818, within a year and four 
months of its organization, forty-eight years and eight 
months ago, and here I first became a Sabbath School 
scholar. And as I look back to those long past years, 
how many, how varied, and how interesting are the remi' 
niscences we are invited to indulge in. In attempting this 
agreeable service, I thank you, Mr. Chairman, for your per- 
mission to be as egotistical as we please ; but, my deaP 
sir, did yoli mean to withdraw that license when you said 
we must not be tedious f Will it be possible to be egotistical 
and not tedioug ? Do you remember the old lady's descrip- 
tion of a perfect book ? A very small book, with a great 
deal of matter, and a very large print Such a book, I 
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fear, will be found not more impossible ttian to make an 
^otistical jet not a tedious speech. Nevertheless I will try, 
and will go on so long as I think you will bear it 

My first connection with this Sabbath School is among 
the most vivid recollections of my childhood. On a Sun- 
day aiternooQ, after the second service, my mother asked 
me if I would not like to go to the Sabbath School. I 
remember my thought, that it was hardly a proper way to 
spend the Sabbath.- Going to school was the business of 
the other days of the week ; and though it ia possible that 
I may have made this objection, it is more probable that I 
considered the source whence the proposition came, as a 
sufficient guaranty of its propriety. I distinctly remember 
my impression at that time, that the Sabbath School was 
intended only for the ragged and destitute. Such, proba- 
bly, was its original purpose ; but when it was found that 
to secure these, it would be necessary to include those who 
were not destitute of religious instruction at home, then, 
probably a change was made in the original purpose of the 
school. It was then held in a building standing on the 
comer of Genesee and Broad streets, on the lower side of 
Broad. There, up two flights of stairs, in a room called 
Minerva Hall, my connection with this school commenced. 
I have been told since I came here, that no one now remem- 
bers the school in Minerva Hall ; but there &m two living 
witnesses on this platform who will corroborate my recol- 
lection. Of the Superintendent, or who my teacher was in 
Minerva Hall, I have no recollection whatever. There 
Was one mysterious procedure there, ■which greatly excited 
my curiosity. I used to see the little vagabonds led up 
" the stairs in all the rags of their forlorn condition, and into 
a room adjoining the Hall, whence they were brought out 
neatly and comfortably clothed. I used to wonder at the 
transformation then; bat it is easy now to recognize the 
agency of those blessed ladies whose names are written on 
that tablet as the founders of the school, and whose ehari- 
" ties were freely bestowed, as occasion required, to supply 
X3 
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the temporal as well as the spiritual needs of their benefi- 
ciaries. 

I next remember the school in the old Lancasterian school 
house on the south side of Catharine street It was a two 
story building, in the upper story of which the Masona- 
held their meetings, and fearful stories were told among the 
boys of the proceedings there. The lower story had been 
used for the school which gave the name to the building, 
and also for evening lectures and prayer meetings. Into 
this room the boys' school was removed, for the boys' 
school was then, and for a long time after, separate from 
the girls'. The girls' school was kept, I think, in a school 
house on the same street near by ; but of this, I am not 
certain. 

The first Superintendent I remember was Col. William 
Williams, the father of your present Superintendent. My 
teachers, the first I remember was Mr. Truman Parmele ; 
and when he became Superintendent, he was succeeded by 
Mr. George S. Wilson. This was the teacher who made 
the most indelible impression on my mind. The variety 
and ingenuity of his devices to interest and instruct his 
class, were superior to any thing I have ever known in any 
other teacher. But the discussion of these I waive for the 
present After him, — and I was now among the " big boys," 
came Mr. Feedeeick S. Winston, whose letter has been 
read this evening, " Seymour Winston," as he was known 
to us then. My class was now composed of the oldest boys, 
and he was the youngest teacher, transferred from a class 
of " little boys" to us, not very long, 1 think, after he entered 
the school as a teacher. The class of which these three teach- 
ers were successively in charge, was composed at different 
periods (for the names I mention may not all have been 
cotemporaries,) of Henry Ivison, JoSN H. Edmonds, jAa 
D. Dana, S. Wells Williams, JaMeS M. HoYr, Tom, — I 
can translate the "Jims" of my boyhood to "James" for 
the proprieties of this occasion,— ^but, eomehoTf, to convert 
" Tom Seward" into Thomas, would dissociate him from ■ 
the scenes I am recalling. I can not " frame to pronounce 
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it so." Tom Seward it was then, [Mr. Seward, interrupt- 
ing, " and it is Tom Seward yet,"] George and Gurdon 
BuRCHARD, Edward Bright, Thomas, or rather Tommy 
Allen Clarke, for he, I think, was the youngest of our 
number ; and rarely has a class enjoyed the teachings of 
three such men as Parmele, Wilson, and Winston. I 
witnessed, some years ago, an interesting scene in the Sab- 
bath School of the First Baptist Church in Cleveland, Ohio, 
of which our former classmate Jahes M. Hoyt, was then 
Superintendent It was during the session of the General 
Assembly, and several of its members had met on a Sab- 
bath morning in that school. Among them was Mr. Henry 
IvisoN, of New York, and Mr. T. P. Handy, Superintend- 
ent of the school in the Second Presbyterian Church of 
Cleveland. During some such reminiscences as we ai-e in- 
dulging in this evening, the name of Truman Parhele 
had been the subject of honorable mention, to which was 
added, that it was the name borne by our friend Mr. Handy, 
— Truman Parmele Handy. In the subsequent remarks 
of Mr. IvisoN, he turned to Mr, Handy and said, "I have 
known" you, sir, for many years as Mr, T. P. Handy, as 
Bank Cashier and President in One of the most thriving 
cities of the West, but I never knew until now that you 
bore the name so dear to me as Truman Parmele. I am 
glad that I can here testify to you and to this assembly how 
much I owe to that excellent man, who was my teacher in 
the Sabbath School of the old First Church in Utica." 

But to return to the topic which it is not easy to avoid, 
if I would, OQ this occasion. There was something in Mr. 
■ Wilson's intercourse with his boys, which made his char- 
acter as a teacher a study of peculiar interest He was not 
only laborious and faithful, but he was ingenious in his 
expedients to fix the attention of his class, the like of which, 
in all my experience of Sabbath Schools since, I have never 
seen equalled. His manner was somewhat severe ; but the 
devoted affection of a Christian, seeking to do good, im- 
pressed us all beyond the power of time to efface. I remem- 
ber bow he would gather us on some evening during the 
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week in the "Bindery," a room in the second Btory of th« 
Seward & Williams' Printing House, where, in the third 
story of which he, as a printer, was employed ; and there 
by prayer with ua, and by affectionate counsels he sought 
to influence us for good. There, too, I remember he brought 
out at one of our meetings a blank note book for each one 
of us, in which we were to take notes of the sermons we 
heard on the Sabbath. At subsequent meetings, our notes 
were read and commented on, his object being to quicken 
our attention to the ministration of the Word, and to pro- 
mote this object, — to bring upon the hearts of all the schol- 
ars, the power of the Word, seemed ever a marked and 
prominent purpose of those who directed the seryices of 
the school. 

Out of these weekly meetings to examine our notes of 
sermons, grew what was known as Mr. Wilson's society 
for the boys. It embraced, at first, our own clasB only. 
Then it was expanded to take in other boys of the school ; 
then the children of parents who were not connected with 
our church, but who had learneij something of the value 
of Mr. Wilson's influence, and sought it for their own 
children. These meetings were continued until the society 
had grown too large ; and so, whether by its own weight, 
or the necessary diversion of Mr. Wilson's time to other 
engagements, it was finally disbanded. 

In the same room, the " Bindery," was projected what I 
suppose to be the first S.ibbath School Magazine ever pub- 
lished in this country, the " Visitant" There the plan of 
the new Sunday School paper was unfolded by Mr. WlL- 
SOS" to his boys, all of whom, I have no doubt, were ac-- 
tively employed in obtaining subscribera for it How im- 
portant I thought the agency that was committed to me 
when, one morning, I stepped on board a canal boat at 
the dock on Genesee street and went up to Whitesboro, 
and there, from door to door, I solicited subscribers to the 
" Visitant" I doubt whether in any of my subsequent 
employments in life I h&ve ever felt the digmty of my 
mission as I did then. 
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These reminiscenses, Mr, Chairman, interest me more 
than it is possible they can you, and I fear they will be- 
come intolerable unless I end them abruptly ; for it will be 
aa impossible to plant a field of com and leave no outside 
rows, as it will be to wander on through these recollections 
of our Sunday School days with the expectation of finding 
a good place to stop. 

The annual examination of the school was another fea- 
ture which gave great interest to its services, and illustrated 
the untiring assiduity of its managers to spare no pains to 
increase its usefulness. In the old wooden church on the 
comer of Washington and Liberty streets, with the pulpit 
on the side, and the gallery extending from one side of the 
pulpit all around the church to the other, the ends of the 
gallery.so near the pulpit that we could look right down 
upon the sermon, and see when the last leaf was turned : 
the sounding board over the pulpit so mysteriously sus- 
tained in its position, that it was always a wonder to ug 
that it did not fall on the minister's head : in this old 
church I recall the throng of children filling the cross seats 
in front of the pulpit back to the wall, the pews on either 
side and the galleries filled with the interested auditory. 
This was an event which magnified to the minds of the 
scholars the importance of the Sabbath School. The great 
event of these occasions was the oration or address deliv- 
ered by one of the scholars. The first of these orators, I 
well remember, was John H. Edmonds, standing on a plat- 
form of school benches placed in the aisle in front of the 
pulpit What an oration it seemed to me ! How great was 
my admiration and respect for the boy who could make 
Bueh a speech as that I But I subsequently learned some- 
thing myself of the origin of these orations. The second 
or third in the order of time, the second, I think, fell to 
my lot The manuscript of which I have here, folded like 
a letter, addressed to " Mr. Truman Pabmele, Utica :" 
these ra^ed places at the folds show how it was worn by 
carrying in a boy's pocket while he was committing it to 
memory. This is among my relics of " the dear old 
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school," as you, Mr. Williams, so justly calleii it in your 
note of invitation to be present on this occasion. This ad- 
dress was written by Harrisox G. 0. Dwiqht, who -was 
then a student in Hamilton College, afterwards a missionary 
to Constantinople, where he spent a life of faithful and 
laborious service as a missionary of the American Board. 
And this brings me to another feature prominent in the 
teachings of the school when I was a scholar. Zeal for 
Foreign Missions seems to have been a specialty with our 
superintendents and teachers in those days, and how could 
they more &ithfiilly exhibit Christianity as a life than by 
inculcating a love for the work of missions. It is often 
said that you may measure the vitality of a church by their 
fidelity to this cause ; and well you may, for it was the 
work of the Master himself, and by him committed to his 
disciples by his parting words, "Go ye into all the world 
and preach the gospel to every creature." On yonder mil 
of " Our Missionaries " stands the name of James Garrett. 
We were early interested in him, and through him in the 
work of -missions, by means of a correspondence carried on 
between him and our school. I hold in my hand a letter 
written by him, dated " Bombay, August 30, 1824," ad- 
dressed to us as " My dear young friends," and if I could 
take the time now to read some extracts from it, yoii would 
appreciate, I think, the wisdom of the methods employed 
to interest us in the work to which he had given his life. 
Two letters were prepared and sent to Mr. Garrett in re- 
ply to this. They both appear in this number of the " Vis- 
itant," which I have here, "No. 3, Vol. 2, May, 1825," one 
prepared by a committee of the boys' school, and the other 
by a committee of the girls' school, each, as the " Visitant" 
affirms, written by the scholars themselves. 

The Girls' School. The mention of this starts another 
train of reminiscenses which, if I follow, I must open the 
most treasured memories of my heart ; for they bring me 
to a name dear to me, and revered and honored by you — 
the name of my mother, I recall distinctly the time when 
she first entered upon the Sabbath School work. I wa^ 
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present during an interview-between her and some ladies 
who called to invite her to take a class in the achooL She 
replied, " I hardly think I ought to. You know I teach all 
the week, and I feel that I need the rest of the Sabbath." 
She consented however to become a supernumerary teacher ; 
that very valuable, but at the same time the least attractive 
work which the Sabbath School affords, for it involves all 
the labor and responsibility of the teacher without any of 
its compensations in the affection of a regular elaas. It 
was to be a teacher without a class. This service my 
mother undertook. How long she continued in it I do not 
know, but I think not long. I next remember her as the 
Superintendent of the Female Department, and her labors 
in this of&cc I have some personal reasons to remember. 
When the boys' school was held in the building on 
Catharine street, and the girls' in the Session Room on 
Hotel street, there would be frequent occasions for sending 
messages from one school to the other, and my relation to 
the Superintendent of the other, installed me as a sort of 
Sergeant-at-Arms to carry messages from one house to the 
other. I think I had rather more of this work than wa8 
quite agreeable. But I have this gratifying memory of it : 
I have no more distinct recollection of my mother, than I 
have of her standing at the side of the desk in the Session 
Room, and conducting the closing exercises of the school. 
She continued in this service as long as she lived. My 
last recollection of her in health, was in consultation with 
Mr. Parmele, a few days before the fourth of July, 1827, 
about the approaching celebration of that day by the Sab- 
bath Schools of the village. As the last of her labors in 
health were given to this school, so her last, her dying 
words conveyed an affectionate admonition to its teachers. 
On that little mourning card, which for so long a period 
hung on the walls of your Sunday School room, perhaps it 
hangs there still, her parting words are recorded : 

" The dying message of Mrs. Clarke to tlie teabUbrs 
of tlie Sund»y School." 

"Give my lore to the teadiers. I hope the; iriU 
fed Otfr retponiibSil^ and be FAITHFUL." 
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"With such a message as this ftom one to -whom I owe so 
nmeh, is there anything that may_not be rightfully expected 
from me to testify my affection for an institution she loved 
so ■well, and in which she labored so faithfully. And if my 
brother who spoke last, has come from his present home, 
two hundred and fifty miles in the east, to testify hia inter- 
est in this occasion, it is a trifling service for me to come 
from my home, five hundred miles in the west, to unite 
my voice to hia 

Indulge me, Mr. Chairman, in one word more. I would 
repeat with reverent affection those parting words. I desire 
to hear again the admonition, " Tell them I hope they will 
feel their responsibility and be faithful." The resiponsibility 
of the Sunday School work, and the obligation to fidelity in 
it, these are the thoughts whose animating power God grant 
we -may all feel and follow, then may we hope for the 
rewards of faithful service. 



Mr. GuRDON Bdbchahd, of New York, was the next 
speaker. He craved the indulgence of the audience, as he 
was in poor health, and had exerted himself beyond his 
strength, in order to be present at this most interesting 
meeting. He was a scholar in the school but eight years ; 
but that had been long enough to endear it to him beyond 
measure. During that time he formed many valuable and 
lasting friendships. In this school, he humbly trusted, that 
be had been converted; and he saw around him now some 
who gave their hearts to the Saviour at the same time he 
did, and under the same influences, Mr. Bubchabd related 
Some incidents connected with his own experience in New 
York Sunday Schools, tunong the most interesting of which 
was the following : 

In July, 1B40, I connected myself with the old DuanC 
Street Presbyterian Church, Dr. Geobge Potts, pastor, who 
was succeeded by Dr. James W. Aleiahdeb. The churcb 
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now worships in Fifth avenue, corner of Nineteenth street, 
and its pastor is Dr. N. L. RlCE. I began in earnest a new 
Sabbath School life. I was in the habit of canvassing for 
children. Among other children, my attentitm was called 
by a good lady in our church to a little fellow only six 
years old — too young to come alone to school. The lady 
requested me to call nest Sabbath morning and bring him 
with me. According to appointment, I did so. Taking 
little Theodore by the hand, we went, be for the first time, 
to Sabbath School. I put him into the infant class, then 

under the care of Miss P , afterwards Mrs. B . He 

grew up rapidly, and soon appeared in the class of one of 
our best teachers, where, for some years, he continued an 
attentive and excellent scholar. Bj my own removal from 
that part of the city, I lost sight of him for many years. 
About seven years since, having completed some business 
in the office of the Independent, I was accosted by the 
gentleman with whom it had been transacted with, "Mr. 
BuHCHAKD, you don't recollect me." I replied, "No, I do 
not" " Don't you remember Theodoke Tilton, the little 
boy you took by the hand to Sabbath School, many years 
ago ?" You can well believe that it was a pleasant meet- 
ing. Inquiries were made after bis first teacher in the 
in&nt class, whose form and manners had made an indeli- 
ble impression on bis memory. As he wished a memento 
of her of some kind, I promised to send him a framed 
picture, which was afterwards hung up in bis bouse, that 
bis children might see the likeness of his first Sabbath 
School teacher. From conversation with him at this inter- 
view, I learned many circumstances going to prove conclu- 
sively that the current of life is generally turned for good 
or for evil, by early impressions. He felt himself, that 
those early years in the Sabbath School were the most im- 
portant in bis lif& I am more and more impressed with 
the conviction that we can not begin too early to store the 
mind with religious truths. Of late, I have been more 
thoughtful on this very subject ; and especially here, to- 
night, at this delightful gathering, my mind has gone back 
14 
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and dwelt upon the early associations of my youtk Those 
faithful teachers, those prajdng men and women, they are 
never to be forgotten. All have left impressions never to 
be eradicated, Theae remembrances inspire us with new 
life to labor, when we think of the faithful labors and self- 
denying efforts of those who have gone before as. 



At the conclusion of Mr. Bubchard's remarki, the 
Chairman suspended the intellectual repast, and invited 
the company to supper. 

A table had becu bountifully spread by the ladies in the 
south-west part of the hall, and in that direction the assem- 
bly soon found its way. There can be no better incentive 
to a good appetite than the employment which had so rap- 
idly absorbed the preceding two hours. The repast was 
excellent The anniversary cake was cut and served with 
all the honors, and the grapes from Cleveland received no 
measured share of notice and praise. 

The most pleasing incident of tlie "evfining, however, 
was the informal levee held by its distinguished guest, 
the honored and only representative present of the five 
ladies who organized the first Sunday School in Utica. A 
queen's drawing room would prove to be lighter than vanity 
if brought in contrast with this unceremoniouB reception. 
Unaffected good will and cordial sincerity marked the hour; 
and the recipient of so much genuine homage found, we 
trust, ample compentotion for its unavoidable fatigue, in 
the beaming faces of all who sought her presence. 

It was nearly eleven o'clock when Mr. John F. Set- 
MOtJR — Judge BaCon not returning to the chair — requested 
the company to come to order, and listen to the last ad- 
dress of the evening, from Mr. Thomas W* Sewabd. 
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ADDRESS OF THOMAS W. SEWARD. 

I joined the Utioa Union Sabbatb School, as it was then 
called, in the summer of 1820. I have reason to remember 
the day, for the proposal to go to Sunday School was ac- 
cepted only after a struggle between disinclination and a 
habit of obedience. At that time, the Sunday School was 
by no means the favorite and almost universal institution it 
has since become in every Christian community. It was 
but natural that I should regard six days' schooling, with 
punctual attendance on Divine worship twice every Sunday, 
as fulfilling every requisite of duty and instruction. On 
this bright Sunday morning therefore, my steps down Gen- 
esee street were unavoidably slow, if not wandering. My 
Eden was near what is now the comer of Genesee and Fay- 
ette streets; while my prospective wilderness lay some- 
where about the comer of Genesee and Broad streets. 
Having, by diligent inquiry, found the place, I slowly 
clambered up the dingy stairway, that led to the still more 
dingy apartment, commonly, but not classically known as 
Minerva HalL Here I was at once assigned to the class of 
Mr. Jaeed E. Wabneh, and promptly set to work on the 
second chapter of St Matthew's gospel. How large a por- 
tion of that chapter I mastered, at the morning and after* 
noon session of the day, I cannot remember; but, judging 
by the customary tasks of that time, I may safely say that 
it was the whole of it. Child as I was, and unfamiliar with 
differences in signification between words of the same sound, 
I got some ideas from that first lesson, not to be found in 
any of the commentaries. Thus, in the twenty-second 
verse, the words retgn, and room, conveyed no other sense 
than that of the falling rain, and a room in a house. I 
allude to this simple incident rather to " point a moral" 
than " adorn a tale." There was no oral instruction at that 
day. The required number of verses were recited to the 
teacher, and that was all that was ever undertaken or accom- 
plished. Members of the same class were seldom engaged 
M the same time on the same part of the Bible ; so that 
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the school hours were consomed in the mechanical employ- 
ment of giving and hearing recitations. No pupil ever 
thought of demanding explanations, and no teacher had 
time to volunteer any. 

Perhaps my respected teacher has forgotten one incident 
that strongly marked, in my recollection, the close of the 
afternoon session of my first Sunday School day. As we 
were all hurrying down the stairway together, he managed, 
very adroitly and covertly, to make me the possessor of a 
handful of sugar plums. I was so much surprised with the 
suddenness of this act of kind partiality, that I neglected 
to thank him at the only moment when thanks are rendered 
gracefully. Forty-six years have since rolled away ; but as 
it is never too late to mend, even one's manners, and as I see 
him here to-night, I avail myself of the opportunity to 
make the too long neglected repair. 

In the summer of the year of grace 1820, the inhabited 
limits of the village of Utica were mostly confined between 
the river and the line ofthe canal, stopping on the west at 
Potter's Bridge, but extending up Genesee street, in a 
straggling way, as high as Oneida Squai'e. Comhill was a 
fbrest from South street to the New Hartford line. As you 
sat on the huge boulder that lay at the head of John street, 
the whole village was spread out at your feet There being 
no intervening shade trees, the most prominent buildings in 
view, looking down past the Academy, were Baggs' Hotel, 
the miniature of what it now is, the Utica Insurance build- 
ing-on the comer of Whitesboro and Division streets, and 
a little to the west of that, the Bank of Utica, and the old 
York House. All of these slightly overtopped the low 
ranges of stores on Genesee street Only two church 
steeples enlivened the scene, " the Presbyterian" and "the 
Episcopal ;" and they stood like two sentinels, guarding 
the viUf^e nearly on its eastern and western extremes. In 
exterior the two churches were much alike ; the only dif- 
ference being, that while Trinity rejoiced in pointed arches 
and a spire, just as she does now, the First Presbyterian 
was equally happy in the round arch and cupola. Only 
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one bell, the same that tolled its last note on tbe disastrous 
12tli of January, 1851, rang the stipulated week day hours, 
and called tbe people to worship on Sunday. A pleasant 
forest, tbe favorite haunt of hoys on Saturday afternoon, 
covered the Sand Sank, and skirting the gardens on tbe 
west side of Genesee street, came down the Bl<^e as far as 
Columbia street, extended west nearly to Varick street, and 
on beyond as far as the Asylum Hill, The aristocratic pop- ' 
lars, the common badge and sole ornament of all new vil- 
lages, stood in unbroken row from Bleecker street to tbe 
hill top. The best dwelling bouses were unequally divided 
between Whitesboro, Genesee, and Broad streets. Main 
street had, apparently, more buildings than it has now. It 
was lined with the comely residences of prosperous citizens, 
among whom I cannot forbear naming Dr. Aifos Q. Hull, 
long known in this region of country as one of its most 
eminent physicians, and remarkable for genial traits of 
character. At the lower end of the street stood tbe pleas- 
ant mansion and grounds of Judge Morris S. Miller 
The spot is classic in Hevolutionary history, for here was 
Old Fort Schuyler. Over in Whitesboro street, were tbe 
Bank of Utica, tbe Manhattan Branch Bank, and the Utica 
Insurance Company. It was the Wall street of the village. 
Here, too, was tbe old York House, for years tbe most fa- 
mous hotel in the western country ; and, besides this, were 
the well-remembered inns of BURCHAHp and BeHLinqer. 
This was Uie most populous street of the village, number- 
ing, I have no doubt, nearly as many inhabitants as it does 
now. The triangular space known as Bagg's Square, was 
then called the Hay-market, and was the focus of the town. 
Here were the hay scales, tbe town pump, and the Jit/ mar- 
ket, — so called, for aught that I could ever leam, because it 
was on wheels. But its flights never extended beyond Di- 
vision street, where it was prone to tarry, out of the way of 
its rivals, the pump and the hay scalea Genesee street was 
poorly built. Except the Ontario Bank, there was nothing 
really presentable in it Most of tbe stores were wooden 
and,ricketty. The only brick block having any claim to 
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respectability was the one opposite Broad street, a good part 
of which still remains. The street was unpaved, and the 
mud, at times, profound. The side-walks were flagged, but 
the flagging bore as faint a resemblance to the modem sand 
stone as the croppings of geological strata. But the busi- 
ness of the street, prosecuted under local disadvantages of 
which the present generation can form no idea, was a sure 
fountain of prosperity to all who had part in it. And the 
street itselfi like all business haunts, bad its two or three 
notable features. Here was the noisy tin and copper factory 
of James Del VIN, the din ofwhoseupperlofts strove in vain 
to deafen the monotonous rattle and clank of the nail ma- 
chines plied by the swarthy inmates of the cellar. Here, 
too, was daily to be found the ancient vendue crier of Peter 
BouKS, going his solemn rounds with staff and bell. Op- 
posite the Post Office, then kept by Marcus Hitchcock, 
was the Museum, with its band organ of vicious tone. That 
hand organ was a weariness to the flesh, whatever it may 
have been to tlie study of " minute philosophies." Its bar- 
rel had just six tunes, — one for each secular day. I cannot 
say positively what day was assigned to the doleful air of 
"Bonaparte crossing the Rhine," but presume it was Friday. 
On that day, business down town might as well have been 
suspended. Buyers and sellers were at lo^erheads all day 
long. The banks refused to discount, and merchants quit 
the field at night, their thoughts intent only upon assign- 
ments. 

Broad street was occupied as far down as the canal ; but 
it did not contain more than half its present number of 
buildings. Most of its dwelling bouses were equal in style 
to any in the country, and were all provided with ample 
side yards and gardens. The shade trees, which had 
already attained a thrifty growth, are nearly all now s'tand- 
ing in giant pride. Catharine street was a pleasant, quiet 
street, occasionally putting forth an abortive effort to rival 
its neighbor below. The digging of the' canal so near its 
upper mai^u settled its fate, however, and consigned it to 
the condition it has held ever since. Liberty street was 
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built up OS &r as Broadway. At tte corner of Seneca 
atreet was the house of Rudolph Snyder, and at the cor- 
ner of Broadway, that of .Thomas Walker. I single 
these out for mention, hecause of the remarkable fact that 
they are both standing to-day, unchanged either by decay 
or innovation. Opposite the canal side of Mr. Walker's 
house, and on the ground now held by Hart & Munson'a 
establishment, was the stone mansion house of James Eipp, 
an ornament to the landscape. Beyond this, all was sweet 
fields and the quiet woods. 

Above the canal, they were beginning to tear down the 
Coffee House, a brick hotel, that covered rather more than 
the ground now occupied by the Devereux Block. I do 
not know when this building was erected ; but it must have 
been an unfortunate investment, for it was occupied as Bar- 
racks in the war of 1812, and, at the date of my earliest 
recollections, such was its dismantled state, that none of us 
youngsters ever passed it without an unaccountable fear. 
Opposite the old Coffee House, Samuel Stocking was 
converting his dwelling house and the cabinet shop of Ru- 
dolph Snyder into the new Canal Coffee House, after- 
wards so long known by all who traveled by stage or canal. 
About half way between this and the Bleecker street cor- 
ner, was the house of Judge David Ostrom, now embod- 
ied in the Franklin House. The comer itself was defaced 
by a group of shabby buildings which included a black- 
smith and carriage shop, and a grocery. That grocery was 
no rum shop. It was a home of patient industry ; and I 
cannot pass it without stopping to praise its famous molassea 
candy, and the good woman who made and vended it 
Bleecker atreet was opened, but was neither fenced nor 
housed. It was mainly used in summer as a cow path to pas- 
tures beyond iL In winter, its froKen ditches made a very 
feir skating park. Above the canal, there wefe no streets 
leading westward out of Genesee street The Supreme Court 
Clerk's office stood in isolated state on the same ground 
now occupied by its successor, the County Clerk's Offlcei 
The spot where we are now convened, and the ground all 
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around it, was trampled over and over in the unceasing game 
of base ball, which went on from April to November. 

The most conspicuous buildings in this part of the 
villi^e were, first, the mansion of Jeremiah Van Eens- 
SELAER, whose fine grounds comprised nearly the whole 
space now bounded bj Elizabeth, Charlotte, Camahan, and 
Genesee streets ; and next, that of Arthur Brekse, the 
place of which is now occupied by the range of dwellings 
opposite the City Hall. I am very sure that the only house- 
holder in Utica, who will sleep to-night under the same 
roof that sheltered him in that year, is Mr. Alexander B. 
Johnson. His house, together with those of Mr. Charles 
S. 'WiLaoN, and the late Judge Gridlet, once the homes 
respectively of Mr. Thomas E. Clark and Gen. Joseph 
KiRELAND, are the only landmarks left of Genesee street 
above the canal, of the year 1820. 

In the summer of 1820, Miss Susan White was teach- 
ing school in the low wing room of the building on Hotel 
street next below Mechanics' Hall, the same room in which 
our Sunday school was first opened in 1816. A large select 
school, under Mr. Bliss, was in operation in the Presbyte- 
rian Session Room, then standing where Grace church now 
rears its massive walls. I cannot recall the name of the 
Principal of the Academy ; but old Mr, Hayes was there, 
hearing two classes read in' Goldsmith's History of America, 
and teaching penmanship; occasionally droning out, as he 
nibbed bis pen, an anecdote of the " Hev-o-lu-tion-a-ry 
W-a-r." The second class in History was composed of one 
individual, who was the sole occupant of a long, high bench 
without a back, from which his feet never touched the floor 
during the long, desolate hours. This class was ambitious 
to overtake the other in its historical career ; and as the 
venerable teacher always expected his pupil to find the be- 
ginning of each lesson, there occurred, I fear, some serious 
gaps in the history of America. When, at length, the sec- 
ond class overtook, and forged ahead of its imaginary rival, 
its triumph was complete. The system of penmanship 
taught by Mr. HATE3 was neither Kightmyer's, Payson's 
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nor the Spencerian ; but it made capital penmen, as the 
handwriting of madj of oar citizens bears witness to Aia 
day. 

In the summer of that same year also, freight boats were 
still plying on the Mohawk Biver between Utica and Sche- 
nectady, propelled on their devious way by oars, setting 
poles, and sails. I am not sure that passenger boats were 
not also still running on the river, sometimes making the 
downward run, under favorable auspices, between sunrise 
and sunset of a summer day. Ordinarily they tarried over 
night at Palatine Bridge ; but frequently getting aground 
on the shifting bars of the stream, their passengers had to 
find their way, in search of shelter, through woods and 
ploughed fields to the remote tavern or &nn house. On 
the turnpike, the five and seven horse teams, like an army 
train, still draped their enormous wi^n loads over the 
" dike" and covered bridge, awoke the echoes of the street 
with their jingling bells, then slowly disappeared over the 
crest of the hill. 

The middle, and first completed section of the Erie Ca- 
nal, reaching from Oenesee street bridge ninety-six miles to 
the village of Montezuma, was just finished and brought 
into use. The little packet boat Enterprise, in size and shape 
not unlike a city omnibus without wheels, was plying be- 
tween Utica and Boma The Montezuma and Oneida Chief, 
guarantied to run four miles an hour, had begun tri-weekly 
trips between Genesee street and Montezuma, consuming 
two days in the voyage, because of their lying by for the 
night in the howling wildemess, a few miles east of Syra- 
cuse The untried dangers of the route were not to be 
tempted after nightfall. The indefetigable stage coaches of 
J. Parker & Co. were carrying the mails and the traveling 
world to and fro between Albany and Bufialo, disdaining 
in their route the hamlets of Syracuse and Rochester, but 
permitUng their passengers to be refreshed with food and 
sleep at such stopping places as Onondaga Hill and Avon. 
In State politics, the rallying party cries were " Bucktail" 
and "Clintonisn." Of National parties there were none; 
15 
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for this was " the era of good feeling." The temple of Janus 
waa politically closed, and the next ensuing month of No- 
vember -vraa to behold the re-election of Jaues Monboe to 
the Presidency without opposition. 

My recollections of the Sunday School in Minerva Hall 
after my first day's attendance, are but vague and indistinct 
Probably my connection with it was broken more or less, 
as, during those years, much of my time was passed away 
from home with family relatives. I do not remember in 
what year the school was removed to Catharine street; but 
my recollection of all that occurred during the occupancy 
of the old Lancaster school room in Catharine street is still 
vivid. Here, after a short time, I found myself in the class 
of George S. Wilson, Col. William Williams being 
Superintendent, though he was soon succeeded in that 
office by Tbuman Pabuele. Out class occupied the south 
east corner of that room, and had for its members, first and 
last, John H. Edmonds, Edward Bkiqht, Henbt Ivison^ 
S. Wells Williams, James D. Dana, Hovey K. Clarke, 
Thomas Allkk Clakkk, George and Gurdon Bubchard, 
and George Walker. The school was here so. prosper- 
ous that it ultimately became both advisable and necessary 
to break it up, and restore its parts to the three religious 
denominations to which it chiefly belonged. It was about 
this time that great improvements were made in the method 
of instruction. The order of school was thoroughly sys- 
tematized. More time was devoted to oral instruction. The 
relation between teacher and pupil became in consequence, 
more intimate. The long recitations gave place to the fif- 
teen verse system ; for exorbitant recitations had been the 
source of much vain rivalry and dissension. He who could 
recite the greatest number of verses at one time, became a 
sort of champion. The highest number that I recollect to 
have been reached, without prompting or faltering, was five 
hundred. This extraordinary feat was accomplished by 
one who is now one of the most eminent publishers of this 
country ; and he brought to that task the same enei:gy that 
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has since spread the Pictorial Primer and Sanders' Readers 
over half the continent 

At the time of which I am now speaking, there were no 
Question Books or other helps of the kind in use. The 
four gospels were committed to memory and recited over 
and over again. Some few of us ventured into the Epis- 
tles ; but only the more ambitious remained there long 
enough to master their intricate phraseology. Most of us 
were beaten after a struggle more or less severe, and then 
retreated to the secure base of the Gospels. Exact recita- 
tions were required. The analytical method of instruction 
had not come into fashion. We were literalists in those 
days ; and having unwittingly adopted the sound maxim 
that " words are things," words and ideas became with us 
one flesh, never thereafter to be put asunder. 

While in Catharine street, a plan was inaugurated of 
holding religious service in the school room on Sunday 
afternoons. No church pastor ever took part in these exer- 
cises, and the teachers seldom did more than lead in wor- 
ship. The speakers were usually middle aged and elderly 
men of the town, who, having no connection with the 
school, were not in immediate sympathy with it After 
one season's trial, the project was abandoned, and the boys 
were wisely restored to the family pew or the cozy gallery. 

The school discipline was exceedingly rigid. The quar- 
terly reports of the teachers, read in open school, at the 
heads of their classes, dealt with each member of the class 
individually ; bestowing liberal praise where praise was de- 
served, and, with equal justice, condemning the thoughtless 
and delinquent Quarter day, with some of us, was a day 
of apprehension ; for we knew, from melancholy experi- 
ence, that, with all their other gifts, some of our teachers 
had a rare gift in holding the mirror up to nature. One 
case of discipline is perhaps worthy of mention, as illus- 
trating the rigorous method of dealing with offenders in 
those days. A small party of our boys, one sunny Sunday 
afternoon in early summer, instead of going inside, were 
tempted to appropriata the hours of worship to their own 
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devices in the spacious yard of the church. I am not 
aware that they disturbed either the neighborhood or the 
congregation. The most unseemly act they were guilty of 
was moanting the Tillage hearse, and making that sombre 
vehicle a lounging place, after they Lad exhausted their 
measure of frivolity. These graceless youths appeared 
punctually at the afternoon session of the school, and be- 
haved with a demure sobriety refreshing to witness. But 
they left the room sadder and wiser than when they entered 
it In their caae, no time was wasted in trying the efficacy 
of moral suasion. They were not even allowed the poor 
privilege of pleading guilty ; but, at the close of school, 
having first been excoriated by the Superintendent, were 
summarily expelled. I hardly need to add that contrite 
penitence, and many tears were the natural sequel ; and, 
that in answer to their written confession and petition, they 
were fully restored on the next Sunday, and were ever afte^ 
wards models of good behavior. 

The first Sunday School anniversary, or public examina- 
tion, was held in the Presbyterian church in the summer of 
1824 Never was the house more densely crowded than 
on that night. It being the first affair of the kind, and 
exceedingly brilliant in many of its details, fears were 
expressed by many of the warmest friends of the school 
that its efifecta would not be salutary. But I have reason 
to believe that only the opposite of their apprehensions 
was realized. I am fortunately able to tell you who were 
in the pulpit that evening. Besides Mr. Aiken, the pastor 
of the church, there were Mr. "Willet, of the Baptist 
church, Mr, Bbacb, of the second Presbyterian, Mr. Fbost, 
of Whitestown, Mr. Yamdeblip, of Albany, and Mr. Shi- 
KBALL, of the Hamilton Theolc^cal Seminary. Reports, 
Bhowing a highly prosperous condition of both male and 
female departments, were read by the Superintendents of 
each. The classes had been carefully prepared in appro- 
priate exercises, and gave their recitations accarately and 
promptly. Near the close of the exercises, the meeting 
was addressed by one of the foremost boys of the school 
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This address was so happily written, and well delivered, 
that, if I mistake not, the young orator was ia great request 
for private rehearsals, weeks afterward. It may be, that 
looking through the haze of years, the eye of memory 
unduly magnifies the scenes of that evening. But there 
was one exercise which must escape this imputation ; one 
which I never recall to mind without increased emoUon. 
The different titles by which our Saviour ia known in Scrip- 
ture, had been collated and assigned to the required num- 
ber of boys, to be repeated in rapid succession. As these 
names of the Kedeemer were shouted forth by those youth- 
ful voices, the efEect was absolutely startling. A second 
Handel ;uight here have found his inspiration for a new 
Messiah, 

About this time there appeared on the scene the most 
remarkable man whom it has been my fortune to know. 
Captain Charles Stuart, a retired half-pay officer of the 
British army, assumed chaise of the Utica Academy, and 
at once joined himself to every good work in town. To 
say that Captain Stuart was eminently pious, actively be- 
nevolent, unsurpassedly kind, rigidly austere, and wildly 
eccentric, is to give you, after all, but a faint idea of what 
the man really was. He had all the virtues that adorn hu- 
manity seemingly in excess. It is, therefore, not strange, 
that he was regarded by a majority of his fellow men as a 
fanatic. His eccentricities were a part of that growth that 
comes of the highest religious culture. His fanlts were 
known only to the Omniscient His tenderheartedness 
was that of woman; and yet no one ever more relentlessly 
vindicated, when occasion required, the majesty of offended 
law by prompt and stem punishment Of course, this man 
was the children's friend. They felt that he belonged to 
them. In spirit, he, too, was a child. How they would 
flock around him. How they clung to him. They made 
him the willing partner of all their joys and sorrows, and 
of their aports as well. The hour before the opening of 
morning school at the Academy was usually one of hilari- 
ouB mirth, in which there was no sport too boisterous for 
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him to engage in. Often, of a Saturday afternoon, I have 
known him to marshal the Academy boys in mimic war- 
fare, on the open common which now makes Chancellor 
Square. At such times, it was a matter of equal indiffer- 
ence to him whether he took the part of leader, private, or 
musician. The hardships of his early, soldier life, which 
was passed in India, bad doubtless much to do with his 
asceticism of habit But he made it subservient to the great 
end always held steadfastly in view. His rooms in the 
Academy building were as scantily famished as the cell of 
an anchorite. His bed was a pallet of straw, but those 
rooms were always redolent of the breath of flowers. 

Since coming here to-night, I have learned that he has 
passed away. It has been said that it is not safe to praise 
the living. I had intended to ask you, in this case, to 
allow me to suspend the rule. To me, there is now a mel- 
ancholy satisfaction in the assurance, that his eye can never 
be offended with this eulogium. 

Since the days of Captain StuABT's preceptorship, how 
has the scene changed, which knew him so well I An incen- 
diary fire has destroyed the building which, for many 
years, was the pride of the village. In those days. Chan- 
cellor Square exiatid only on the surveyor's map. A high 
and rugged roadway, known as Miller's turnpike, but now 
as Bridge street, and built expressly to rival Genesee street, 
traversed the naked common like a military field work. 
Between the Academy and Genesee street, there was 
scarcely a house. All the domain that lay to the south of 
the Academy, was known as Slayton's Bush, and its inhab- 
itants as "Bushwhackers," This was prior to the day of 
gymnastic schools, which a few yeara afterwards sprung 
up so rapidly throughout the country ; but the Academy 
felt no want of athletic sports. In the rough game of 
" snap the whip," there were always boys willing enough 
to make a long lash, and ample room to swing it on the 
open common. At one time a spring-board was estab- 
lished just outside the Academy yard. I cannot aver 
that the coming of the circus had nothing to do with this 



).y Google 



ADDBES3 OF THOMAS W. SEWAHD. 119 

spring-board ; but the circus itself, although it bad " come 
to Btay," failed to entice our boys within its walls; for 
the parental negative had been strongly re-enforced by 
the timely sermon of Mr. Aiken on Public Amuse- 
ments. In the spring of the year, the freshets would send 
a miniature river through the wide ditches of the turn- 
pike, which, being dammed opposite the Academy, a sys- 
tem of slack water navigation was gaily extemporized. 
Rafts came next, then, in inevitable order, a wet chapter 
of accidents, and one day, if reports were not greatly exag- 
gerated, we came near drowning one who now occupies the 
first rank among the world's great Naturalists. 

If you ask why, on an occasion like this, I dwell with so 
much fondness on incidenta and scenes not immediately 
connected with it ; I reply, that, at that time, the Utica 
Union Sabbath School, and the Utica Academy, were, in a 
certain sense, nearly convertible terms. Captain Stuart'3 
system of discipline and instruction was eminently religious, 
and it was bo Bpontaneously and naturally. In occasional 
remarks, at the opening or closing of his own school, he 
would often allude, ■as a matter of course, to occurrences in 
the other. Besides, nearly all his pupils, after studying 
and playing together during the week, met again on Sunday 
for religious instruction. He was probably the first teacher 
in this Qountry to introduce the practice of singing a hymn 
in school worship. Ah I my comrades, can you ever forget 
how those walls re-echoed the grand old tune of Kochester 7 
Do you not again hear these words, 

"Amuing pit;1 grace nnknown! 
And love beyosd degree." 

Do you not even now see the noble form of our venerated 
friend, with hands meekly folded on the breast, in his cus- 
tomary attitude of prayer? Do you not again hear those 
pleading tones for mercy, as, with rapt, irradiate gaze, he 
seemed to behold the mercy seat! 

A delightful episode in the history of our Sunday School 
is that of " The Juvenile Society for Learning and Doing 
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Good. " That was its corporate title, terse and significant 
Its founder was George S. Wilson, its nucleus was the 
members of his class. At first, and for some time after- 
wards, its meetings were held on Wednesday evenings in 
the school room of Mrs. Sarah K Clarke, on Broad 
street, near the present Sherman House. Mr. Wll^ON ex- 
erted only a supervisory and restraining influence over hia 
society. He held no office in it ; but after framing for them 
a suitable code of laws, he wisely left the mant^ement 
entirely in the hands of his boys. But no meeting could 
be held without his presence. No fraternity of human con- 
trivance, whether it makes itself coeval with Jerusalem's 
temple, or tortures the Greek alphabet into a cabalistic 
name, was ever more ardently loved by ita members than 
this. What pride they had in it How eagerly they re- 
paired, on the appointed night, to the old school room. With 
what grave decorum was the routine of parliamentary forms 
gone through. Business dispatched, what fine variety of 
amusement and instruction followed. 

" From grare to gay, from liTely to severe." 

Bear in mind that I am not describing a society of young 
men. We were only boys — ^not one of us being, at the 
time of which I speak, more than fifteen years old. But 
much as we loved our society and each otter, we all felt 
that its soul, as well as ita brain were incorporate in its be- 
loved founder. He was indeed a rare man. That genera- 
tion may well call itself fortunate which produces his equal. 
Mr. Wilson's great success with boys lay in the fiiet that 
he always treated them as his equals. He never claimed 
the slightest superiority over the humblest even of his 
young friends. And yet, he was a man of the greatest dig- 
nity. With what beautiful deference would he listen to 
their suggestions and speculations, no matter how crude. 
Himself a man of but limited education and acquirement 
at that time, but blessed with a vigorous intellect, he sought 
and obtained knowledge from every source. No doubt his 
boys h^ped him to many a fine idea. How much of good- 
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nesa they learned of him, or might have learned, can be dis- 
closed only at the final audit 

The surviving memhera of the Juvenile Society are fast 
approaching the days of " the sere and yellow leaf." Their 
early and steadfast friend departed -while he was compara- 
tively young. It becomes them, while time is given, to 
omit no opportunity of doing honor to his memory. 

The division of the Union School occurred in the year 
1828. The division did not wholly destroy its unity ; for 
ite parts were numbered 1, 2, and S, and the whole was still 
called the Union Sabbath School. At, or about the time 
of the breaking up, Division Na 1, which was the Presby- 
terian School, was traniferred from the rather sombre quar- 
ters in Catharine street to the second story of the Session 
Room No. 10 Hotel street This story had just been added, 
for our accommodation, to the original building already 
occupied by the girl's school. The new apartment was 
pleasant and commodious, and great was the rejoicing when 
we took possession. I here found myself in the class of 
Fbedeeic S. WinsToy, with nearly the same mates who 
were previously under Mr, "Wilson. It was then and there 
that our class formally made up its mind that it comprised 
the eliti of the school. If there is here to-night a single 
cotemporary who did not belong to " Sktmoue W-inston's 
class," I have fo say, that, while I would not hurt his feel- 
ings by invidious comparisons, candor will not permit me 
to regard him as any other than an object of pity, Mr. 
"Winston was a most successful teacher, a quiet enthusiast 
in all Sunday School matters, and a captivator of boys' 
hearts. For many years past he has been prominently iden- 
tified in the city of New York, with its commercial, benev- 
olent, and religious enterprises, "We have reason to be 
grateful that the day for pronouncing his eulogy has not yet 
come. May that coming be long delayed. 

Our school was now in most prosperous Condition, and 

was held as a model far and near. I recollect that in the 

year 1826, being then at Mr. Grosvenob's school in Kome, 

when I joined the Presbyterian Sunday School of that vil- 

16 
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lage, I was greatly embarrassed by tbe attention paid to 
" the boy from Utica," and by the many inquiries of the 
Superintendent about the management of what he was 
pleased to term, " that famous schooL" 

In the year 1827, the first Fourth of July Sunday School 
Celebration was held in Utica. These celebrations after- 
wards became very general throughout the country. On 
this day the three Bchoola appeared on our streets in great 
force, all marshaled under appropriate banners, and moved 
in procession to the First Presbyterian Church, where Mr. 
Qeobqe Duiton, senior, received us with a triumphal burst 
of music from the organ. The Rev. Mr. HABltisoif, of the 
Baptist Church, conducted the opening exercises. The Rev. 
Mr. Aiken delivered an address on the "Political Influ- 
ence of Sabbath Schools." The exercises were freely inter- 
spersed with singing, and were closed by the Bev. Mr. Giles, 
of the Methodist Church. On leaving the church, we were 
marched to an unfinished storehouse yet standing just bo- 
low Culver's elevator, in the upper story of which ample 
refreshment had been provided. Seven hundred and forty 
children, waited upon by one hundred and fifty teachers, 
sat down to meat at six long tablet. The guests of the 
dinner were the Rev. Charles G. Finhet apd the venera- 
ble WlLifiAM ■WooDBKiDGE, who, at the close of it, made 
a most feeling and eloquent address. The collation itself 
was in keeping with the simple habits of that day. It 
consisted of rusks and ]emonad& Nothing more. 

In the course of this address I have alluded twice to the 
old church ; and this reminds me that I have a duty to dis- 
charge in behalf of that almost forgotten edifice. It ia 
hallowed in the memories of a few who still walk our 
streets, and doubtless in the memories of many more than 
these, who have found new homes, and made reputations 
ail over the world. The favorite sitting place of our boys 
in this church was in what was called the back gallery. In 
order that you may understand what is meant by the back 
gallery, I must describe the building itself It was long 
and narrow in outline, and the pulpit, instead of being at 
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the end, was placed on the north side of the building. 
There were two detached, semi-circular galleries, one at 
each end. The front gallery was reached by stairs in the 
tower, and the back gallery by a stairway in a rear porch. 
Time was, but it was long before my Sunday School days, 
when the church choir was divided between these galleries, 
the trebles talcing the front, and the basses and tenors the 
one opposita They were sixty or seventy feet apart, but 
they were a powerful host altogether ; and they had a way 
of tossing back and forth the fugue harmonies of their day, 
which makes the modem Old Folks' Concerts but a mef^re 
entertainment to those who remember the ancient Young 
Folks. 

It requires no strong effort of memory and imagination, 
to place myself again in the family pew, and, glancing 
around, to recognize in their accustomed seats, Jonas 
Platt, Jeremiah Van Rensselaer, Arthur Bheese, 
John H. Lothrop, Erastds Clark, Willum H. Mat- 
NARD, Talcott Camp, David W. Chilcs. This list might 
be largely increased were I to give the names of all the 
prominent men of the congregation, who belonged to that 
generation. But I have named only those who have been 
dead over thirty-three years. Samuel C. Aiken, in the 
year 1818, succeeded Henht Dwight as pastor, Mr. 
DwiGHT had ruined his voice, as was said, " by preaching 
across the arches ;" for the pillars and arches were at that 
time arranged precisely as they stand in Trinity Church 
to-day. The church was always full, above and below. 
Even at that early day the choir was noted for its pro- 
ficiency. It was the custom for worshipers to sit during 
the singing, and to stand while at prayer ; and neither man, 
woman, nor child would have dared to violate decorum by 
a breach of either observance. In winter, the house was 
but indifferently warmed; but the women were comfortable 
in the huge muffs and tippets then in fashion, to say noth- 
ing of the foot stoves and heated blocks of wood. As for 
the men, they wore great coats of many capes piled one 
above the other, the number of which formed, in my childish 
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estimation, the measure of the owner's respectability. In 
sammer, nothing could be pleasanter than the church and 
its surroundings. The Sunday wore the peculiar quiet of 
a Puritan village. Few equipages were kept. There was 
no " car rattling o'er the stony street" Most of the con- 
gregation found their way to and from church, on foot, 
through Liberty street, making an imposing procession in 
that thoroughfare. I cannot remember the time when 
Isaac Merrell did not ring the bell ; his feats with the 
bell rope, being the admiration of the group of urchins 
which loved to tarty in the porch, while the ringing was 
joyously in pn^ess, and going inside only after the tolling 
was all solemnly done. 

Among the memorable events in the history of the old 
church, was the marriage of Elisha Loomis and Maria 
Sartwell, missionaries to the Sandwich Islands. Whether 
it was the first wedding ever held there, I cannot say ; but 
public weddings were rare at that day. It was an occasion 
of deep interest, for the missionaiy spirit was rife in the 
land ; and this pair belonged to the first detachment sent 
to the Islands, by the American Board. After the marriage 
ceremony, a reception, as it would now be called, was held 
at my father's house, the bride having been almost a mem- 
ber of the family. A few days afterwards, and a tearful 
group of friends were spen on the steps of the house, 
taking, what was supposed to be, a final adieu of the young 
missionaries. A few days later still, and the city of Boston 
witnessed the solemn and imposing ceremonies which at- 
tended the embarkation of the band to which they belonged, 
and heard, for the first time, the notes of that inspiring 
hymn of Tappan's, 

" Wake, IbIm of the Soutb." 

In the year 1821, an alteration of the interior of the 
building, which involved a removal of the obnoxious col- 
umns and arches, compelled the people to vacate it for the 
summer. They did not go to the Court House, as is the 
habit now of distressed and houseless congregations, hut 
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frankly accepted the neighborly invitation of tbeir friends 
of " Trinity," to come down into Broad street, and occupy 
their church half tha time. So every Sunday afternoon, 
pastor, choir, and congregation took their proper places in 
that now venerable edifice, and did not seem to feel that 
they were in the house of a stranger. 

In the autumn of 1825, the old church was incidentally 
connected with a great event and a great name. The com- 
pletion of the Erie canal was celebrated by the passage, 
from Lake Erie to Sandy Hook, of a flotilla of boats, 
having on board, among other distinguished men, the chiefs 
of the State govemmenL Learing Buffalo on Wednesday 
morning, it was their intention to be in Utiea on Saturday 
night; but unforeseen d«lays procrastinated their arrival 
until Sunday noon. In the afternoon they attended divine 
worship at this church. The crowded audience was hushed 
to stillness aa the silent procession, led by Governor De 
"Witt Clihton, came in, and took its place in the wall 
peWs on the south side. The text of the sermon was " God 
is good." Few men could do better justice to such an occa- 
sion, than Mr. Aiken. He was then in the vigor of 
manhood, at that happy period of life when men are in 
possession of their best powers, of engaging address, and 
most impressive pulpit manner. Those who were so fortu- 
nate ss to hear that sermon, have not forgotten the fine 
elaboration of its theme, and its eloquent application to the 
hour ; nor the felicitous style in which the preacher con- 
gratulated his illustrious auditor on the propitious ending 
of the great work of his life, and of that era. 

The spring of the year 1826, was signalized in the 
history of this building, by the advent of the Bev. 
Charles G. Finney, then in the dawn of his career as 
a revivalist The village of Kome had been the scene of his 
labors for months previous. It was there, I believe, that his 
remarkable career began. We soon beheld the same re- 
sults which uniformly followed the preaching of this 
great disturber, alike of religious tranquility, and of con- 
sciences torpid through indifference, or hardened by trans- 
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gressioD. Mr. Finney's acknowledged intellectual force 
sttracted, no doubt, many of our citizens who, at that 
time of religious interest would hardly have listened to 
a less gifted expounder of the Divine law. His exposi- 
tion of that law was original and bold. Its novel char- 
acter, and its extraOTdinary fruits, soon became the uni- 
versal themes either of admiration or criticism. Fop 
months, the revival eclipsed all other interests. In no other 
season of religions inquiry was a whole community known 
to have been so entirely absorbed in the great pursuit ; and 
in no other season of religious inquiry, was there probably 
less of that peculiar tenderness and hopefulness of spirit 
which usually predominate. Aa I have already hinted, Mr. 
Finney's treatment of religious quietude was as merciless 
as his dealings with the wicked conscience. In the relig- 
ious world he may be said to have inaugurated a brief 
reign of terror. There can be no question that his stem 
methods were oftentimes as necessary as they were whole- 
some ; but it was a most singular fact, that among those 
whose hearts most iailed them for fear, were found many 
who had adorned years of religious profession by lives 
unspotted from the world. 

I allude to Mr. FiNNET'a first visit to Utica, not so much 
because it left an ineffaceable impression on the memory, 
as because it forms the most notable chapter in the brief 
biography I am trying to give. He was chary, rather than 
prodigal of sermons; preaching only in the afternoon or 
evening of Sundays. In this respect, he practiced a wise 
reserve which undoubtedly told upon the general work of 
reform with great effect The scene in the crowded church, 
on these occasions was solemn beyond description. No 
unworthy accessories to heighten the interest, or deepen the 
solemnity, were ever employed. Beyond some unaffected, 
yet striking peculiarities of voice and manner in the 
speaker, there was nothing to attract curiosity, or offend 
even the most fastidious or carping sense of propriety. It 
is an inadequate tribute of praise, to say of his preaching 
that, whether it was distinguished moat for intellectual sul>. 
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tletj, atormy denuQciation of sin, or fearful portrayal of the 
-wrath to come, it had its reward in unwonted acceesions to 
the Christian ranks, and renewed vigor of religious life. 
As a pulpit orator, his place among the foremost of his 
time was long ago assured. 

In the summer of 1826 the foundations of a new church 
edifice were Iwd, a few feet distant from the old one ; and in 
the fall of 1827, the new building Being completed, the 
hour came of final adieu to the time-honored church. Oa 
the last Sunday in October of that year, the congregation 
met for the last time within its walls. I believe no notice 
had been given that there was to be a farewell sermon, but 
the attendance was instinctively larger than usual. The 
sermon, like all occasional discourses of Mr. Aieek, was 
marked by fine adaptation. The prosperous state of the 
church, and its auspicious future were the themes most 
dwelt upon ; and his allusions to the past had Itsa of sad- 
ness than of gratulation. The last hymn was sung, — the 
final benediction pronounced, — and as the throng emerged 
through the doorways, if any eyes were moistened as they 
cast a lingering, fond look at the modest old sanctuary, tfaej 
quickly brightened with gratjfied approval, aa they glanced 
at the stately new walls and lofty Steele which towered at 
its side. 

Finally, the old church was neither torn down nor burned 
up. It was dismembered The larger part of it -went oyer 
the canal and rested at the comer of Fayette and Washii^- 
ton streets, where it has been known for many years as the 
Mansion House. Another part found its way down into 
Whitesboro street, where it took the nature of a double 
tenement house, distinguishable, to this day, from all its 
nragbbors, by high shouldered walls and thinness of Sank. 
The lower part of the tower found a new home in Water 
street, near the foot of Washington, where you can find it 
to-day, just where the railway tracks leave the street, and 
take to the fields. It makes the front part of a modest 
dwelling. The house, as a whole, is quite unpretending; 
but its front entrance is decidedly ambitious, being nothing 
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less ttan tke identical large, double doors which first swung 
open on dedication day, and finally closed on the church 
when its congregation had no further need of it The bel- 
fry of the steeple was carefully taken down, and set up 
again on a new market building in Bleecker street What 
became of the section above it, I never knew. Perhaps it 
was mislaid. But they saved the tinned dome that covered 
it, and put it on the "old belfry, which being a world too 
wide for it, the whole affair served for years to suggest the 
idea of a steeple built on the telescopic plan, with one slide 
perpetually shut down. 

It was a singular ordering of events which placed the 
third edifice of the church in such close neighborhood to 
the first A poetic fancy might find in the situation some- 
thing worth elaborating, were it not for one element of in- 
congruity which I need not name. A prosMC fancy will 
probably see in it only an illustration of the progress of 
wealth and architectural taste in fifty years. The sentiment 
of one of our own best poets, that no building is so old 
that it ought'to be torn down, I would amend, by insisting 
that no building, associated either with the rsligious or do- 
mestic affections, shpuld be su£fered to stand, if otherwise, 
it must be diverted to unhallowed purposes. How many 
churches in our land must grieve, "if aught inanimate e'er 
grieves," over the base uses to which they have come at last 

But I must return to the boys in the back gallery. My 
brother Clabke told you, a little while ago, that the corner 
seat there, near the pulpit, was an excellent post from which 
to watch the progress of the sermon. I never knew before 
why that seat was in so much request by certain of our 
number. So high was the standard of behavior carried in 
our day, that the post of provost mai-shal in that gallery 
would have been a sinecure. We were left to ourselves, 
and we took good care of ourselves. The introduction of 
the organ made more of a commotion amongst the denizens 
of our retreat, than in any other part of the congregation. 
Not that it trespassed upon our domain. An orgaa. loft 
was built for its reception on the south side, opposite the 
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pulpit, and, in this ■way, the detached galleries were united 
on that side. In our estimation that organ was the marvel 
of the age. We were happy in that we could see it during 
the whole service, and witness the manipulations by which 
Mr, DuTTON' drew from it such wondrous tones. In bid- 
ding a final adieu to the old church, I would remind you 
that its organ was the first one put up in any Presbyterian 
church in America. 

In the summer of 1828 1 graduated at the Sunday School, 
and was promoted to the Bible class. During most of the 
period of eight ycara in which I belonged to the school, 
Thuman Pabmele was its Superintendent Other pens 
and Toices have already, and will continue, while these ex- 
ercises are in progress, to portray his virtues and recount 
his praise. I never knew Mr. Pabmele intimately. He 
was never my teacher ; and, in his ofiice of Superintendent, 
I was never brought into any close relation with him. I 
can still see his manly form, and handsome, youthful face 
in the Superintendent's desk in Catharine street — still hear 
■ his pleasant voice, urging his young friends to choose the 
better part, or at times authoritatively bringing the school 
into quick order and attention. In ,the history of this 
school, there is no name more conspicuous than his, and no 
untimely death was ever more sincerely mourned in this 
community than his. 

In the Bible class, I was so fortunate as to be put into 
the class of Walter King. Here I met again many of my 
old comrades. The year that I passed under the instruc- 
tion of this most excellent gentleman and profound biblical 
scholar was one of great profit Mr. King's knowledge of 
sacred literature was varied and exact No man whom I 
have ever known had so ready a way of disposing of troub- 
lesome questions and doubts. In warfare with infidelity, 
he was a gladiator. Everything went down before him. 
He was in the habit of giving much of his time with his 
class to the besetting mistake of young men, unbelief; and 
he did wisely. More than all, he was not squeamish. He 
would handle the weapons of infidelity as the magician 
17 
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does his awords, or the Indian juggler his serpents, and he 
bade us do likewise. It was a high compliment he paid his 
class — and in complimenting them he honored himself — 
when he bade us explore, if we chose to, "the dark moun- 
tains of unbelief," and pluck, but not to eat of every poi- 
soned herb that grew there. 

I can not close this address without giving expression to 
the pleasure its preparation has afforded me, nor without 
thanking the friend whose timely hint first put me in the 
way of gathering a fresh enjoyment from the faded past 
If, ii}what I have said, there has been anything like appre- 
ciation of the past at the expense of the present, or too 
much babbling of the green fields of boyhood, consider, 
that the period over which we have just been hastily trav- 
eling together, was the " Golden Prime." 

The meeting was closed by benediction pronoimoed by 
Rev. Father Gleason. 
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The Sabbftth morning of our Jcbileb dawned beautiful 
and bright, and nature seemed to vie with friends to see 
which should do most to make the day delightful. 

The School was early gathered in full numbers, in their 
pleasant room, which kindly hands had tastefully deco- 
rated and trimmed for them, as a welcome to the former 
scholars : two beautiful wreaths liung uj)on the marble 
tablets erected to the memory of Mrs. Maey E. Ostbom 
and Thomas Maynaed, while the names of the five found- 
ers of the School hung upon the wall. 

After the opening exercises, the scholars sung a hymn of 
welcome, and instead of the usual lessons, the morning hour 
was occupied by short addresses from the Superintendent ; 
RoBeet B. Shepard, of Hudson, N. Y. ; Samuel E. War- 
ner, of the Tract House, New York, and Rev. Samuel L. 
Merrell, of Theresa, N. Y. The remarks were all suited 
to the occasion : Mr. Shepard giving an interesting account 
of the little mourning tablet printed by him forty j'ears 
ago, in memory of a beloved teacher, Mrs. Sakah K, 
CliARKE, conveying her dying request to the School, which 
was, "Give my love to the teachei-s, I hope they will 
feel their responsibility and be FAITHFUL," and which has 
been hanging upon the walls of this School ever since. 
Messrs. Warner and Merrell, alluded to the pleasing 
incidents connected with various teachers and scholars, cel- 
ebrations, processions and picnics, which occurred during 
their Sunday School days. 

The tolling bell, however, interrupted these pleasant ser- 
vices with its summons to church, t9 listen to Rev. Dr. 
Fowleb'3 Jubilee Sermon. 
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SEEMON BY REV. P. H. FOWLER, D. D. 

The Value of its Sunday School to ike Church witli ivhicfi 
it 13 connected, 

A Seruoh fbsached October 21, 1866, on the occasios op 
THE Fiftieth ANNivEBSABr of the Scndat School or the 
First PKEaBTTEWAN Church, Utica. 

IXODPS U : 9. 

" AXD PBASAOa'S DACQHTEK BXlSt UNTO HEK, TaEB THia OSILD AWAT, AKD 
NUnai IT JOB MB, AND I WIU, OITB THEB TST WAQES." 

The Family, the Church and the State are divine oi^an- 
izations. The Lord not merely formed and introduced 
them through his Providence, but he ordained them by hia 
Word and instituted them by his Agency. 

They are not, however, the only legitimate organiza- 
tions. They admit of tributaries and subordinates, for which 
we can plead no express divine command, and no direct 
divine interposition. Anything ia valid that co-operates 
with them, and sometimes their accessories are so evolved 
by providential processes and so employed by the Spirit, 
that they have almost as manifestly a divine sanction, as 
if God explicitly appointed and immediately constructed 
them. 

Is not this true of the Sunday School ? Do not its ori- 
gin and ita career, its constitution and its objects, its work- 
ings and its results, indicate its virtual inauguration by 
God and its authorization by Him ? 

We shall follow out the inquiry in one line, if we con- 
aider the Sunday School as the auxiliary of the Church, and it 
will give more definiteness to the investigation, if we con- 
sider the value of its own Sunday School to the particular 
church with which it is connected 

The Lord commends youth to the care of his people, with 
the promise of a reward for faithfulness. He says to them, 
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" Take the children and nurse them for me, and I will pay 
you your wagea" There is a large recompense for the 
service. Eomantsm appreciates it, and spares no pains to 
obtain it — Protestantism loses by failing to compete here 
with her rival and foe; and every congregation foregoes 
advanhige in proportion to its neglect of the young. 

None of us claim the kind of authority for the /Sunday 
School that may be asserted for the Church. It is not a 
divine organization. No verbal precept of God decreed it, 
and no direct action of God founded it. But it is so ur- 
gently needed, it came so naturally into being, it has 
proved so full of life, it is so co-operative with the Church 
and so identical with its intent, its benefits have been so 
extensive and genuine, and its capabilities for good are so 
immense, that we can not doubt that God meant that it 
should be established, and that he wishes it to be employed. 

The relation, of a Sunday School to the particular Church to 
which it belongs is that of a subsidiary. It is not an asso- 
ciate, but a servant. Precisely how far the authority over 
it shall be exercised, is discretionary with the church under 
which it is placed. 

In acme cases it extends to details. The appointment of 
superintendent and teachers is made by the of&cers of a 
church, and they take the entire management of the school. " 

There is no objection to this, where the practice of it 
has accustomed and reconciled all parties to it, though cau- 
tion should be observed lest the zeal and efficiency of the 
teachers be impaired by curtailing their prerogatives and 
responsibilities. 

In other cases the actual exercise of authority is almost 
entirely forebome by church officers. The teachers choose 
their own superintendents and appoint all who are engaged 
in the schools, and make the regulations and arrangements 
for them. 

There is no objection to this, provided it be understood 
that the power of control lies in the churches, and is only 
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delegated to the teachers, and provided also that the 
churches be not permitted to presume that they are exempt 
irom all interest in the schools and from all obligations to 

them 

It is ■wrong in schools to question the authority of 
churches over them, and it is wrong in churches to neglect 
schools. 

Sometime^ jealousies arise and collisions occur, churches 
suspect schools of insubordination, and schools suspect 
churches of interference. Organizations so essentially har- 
monious and co-operative ought never to admit of discord 
and strife, and when these exist, they can seldom be as- 
cribed to misapprehensions alona The seat and source of 
them must lie in blameworthy dispositions ; schools are re- 
fractory, or churches are imperious. My reverend fathers 
and brethren will permit me to say that it almost always 
creates an impression unfavorable to themselves, when they 
complain of the attitude of their Sunday Schools, and 
charge them with encroachments. The probability is that 
they have kept aloof from them. "When ministers are 
identified with their Sunday Schools, these prove their best 
allies. 

The object of Sunday Schools is religious instruction and 
training, and particularly the inculcation of the Scriptures 
with a view to the conversion, the sanctiflcatibn and the 
usefulness of the scholars. Their great aim is to expound 
and enforce revealed truth. 

Next to the Ministry, its Sunday School is the agency of 
inost consequence to a church. There can be no thrift with- 
out it, and usually the thrift of a church will tally with 
the attention bestowed on its Sunday School and with the 
success achieved in it. 

Some may question this. They reason from the past 
The churches of our fathers flourished, they argue, and yet 
they had no Sunday Schools. 

But new circumstances demand new instrumentalities, 
and wisdom is shown in adapting instrumentalities to cir- 
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cumstances, Mercbante got rich in olden times, and in 
methods that would bankrupt merchants in these times. 
The changes in trade may not be real improvements, but 
they better suit the present state of business. 

And so it is with sacred pursuits. DifiFerent periods de- 
mand different expedients. The truths indispensable in 
one age enter the retired list in another, and especially do 
the impressive aspects of truth and the effective commu- 
nications of truth rapidly change Preachers who once 
spoke with resistless force seem to lose their power, but 
the waning is not in them. The public mind has ceased to 
be sensitive to the themes on which they dwelt, and to the 
presentation of them in which they dealt 

And notice the precise operation of Sunday Schoolft 
Observe the exact work they perform for the churches to 
which they are attached. 

Christians need means for protection and edification, and 
it is no small part of the mission of churches to take care of 
their membera 

The methods in which their function shall be performed, 
are quite numerous and various, and bear, some more and 
others less directly, on strictly spiritual interests. 

Churches are not organizations for social enjoyment, and 
yet, with a view to that for which they are formed, they 
must consult the social principle. This is innate and 
mighty. Human beings crave companionship. It is a 
necessity of their nature. 

Now, though Christians are not congregated for social 
intercourse, the intention of their association is promoted 
by it Personally interested in each other by friendly com- 
Inunion, they labor together the more cordially and vigor- 
ously in church work. 

The stockholders and directors of banks, railroads and 
other business companies, may limit their interviews to the 
consideration and advancement of their pecuniary interests. 
They may scarcely recognize each other apart &om this 
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sphere ; they never meet, perhaps, in a family circle, or in 

general society ; and they never converse, perhaps, except 
about the investment they hold. They have no care for 
each other, and no sympathy and concert with each other, 
except in reference to the concern in which their funds 
are combined. Money is the single and the sufficient bond 
to hold them together in their connection, and the ade- 
quate incentive to action. 

But church members are congenial spirits. Their asso- 
ciation ia a fellowship. The attraction of affinity draws 
them t(^ther. They are brethren and sisters in Christ 
Jesus. They constitute a family, and something like do- 
mestic intercourse is imperative in their households. 

In every congregation some sigh for society. They are 
strangers in the place perhaps, or their circumstances or 
dispositions have obstructed their forming acquaintance- 
ships. They pine in solitude, or perhaps fret and complain. 
The isolation in which they live — the neglect they suffer, 
preys upon them, or angers them. Gradually they become 
weaned from the church, and at last hostile to it It has 
wronged them, they think, and they owe it a grudge. 

Scarcely any circumstance afflicts a pastor more. He 
learns the grief, or the indignation that is felt It is told 
him in tears, it may be, or in vrrath, and what can he do 
to compose the one or dry up the other ? 

The church probably is not worthy of blame, or its 
blameworthiness at most is thatof inconsideration. It does 
not mean to shut out any of its members from social, more 
than from ecclesiastical communion ; but through heedleas- 
ness, or the lack of opportunity to prevent it, it sometimes 
virtaally does it 

All expedients that aim directly at the cure of the evil, 
invariably fe.il. The bringing of people together merely or 
primarily to promote intercourse between them, never suc- 
deedfl. Church parlors soon cease to be church resorts, and 
church parties soon cease to be church gatherings. This 
is not the divine method for producing sociality in Chris- 
tian congregations. Their members must meet under the 
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iDspiratioa of benevolence. They must be with one accord 
in one place, as co-operators in doing good. Their com- 
muning together must take place during their -working 
together. 

Now, Sunday Schools are invaluable in the service they 
render here. They serve as social institutions. They furnish 
a theater for free intercourse between church members. 
Persons who might sit for years at the communion table, 
without scarcely recognizing each other, through them 
become familiar friends ; and those who have recently 
joined a congregation, through them become acquainted in 
it Not a few who, but for them, must have pined in 
solitude, and grieved life wastefuUy away, or embittered 
by apparent neglect destroyed much good, are happy in 
upbuilding a church and in general labors of love. 

For safety's sake, and in order to their improvement, 
Christians need exercise. They are not gathered into socie- 
ties, as arks, in which they shall be preserved ; or as 
nurseries, in which they shall be tended, or as hospitals, in 
which they shall be healed. They are combined for co-op- 
eration. They come together to work together. 

And there can he no departure from this design without 
serious harm. Satan employs idle hands, and to escape 
his service, the communicants of every church must be 
usefully occupied. The busy ones in Sunday Schools at 
least avoid being troublers in Israel. Bestless spirits, fault 
findei"s, the jealous and suspicious, the breeders of ill-will, 
the stirrers up of strife, are they who say to the Master, 
" I go sir," but go not They must do something, and they 
will be doing mischief if they are not doing good. 

And what a field for healthful exercise the Sunday 
School presents. It is the gymnasium of the church. 
Action is the condition of vigor. Debility follows leth- 
argy. The stirring Christian is the strong Christian. The 
torpid Christian is the feeble Christian. 
18 
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Still more is exercise the condition of growth. Vegeta- 
tion proceeds passively. The seed, the germ, the plant, 
submit to the forces applied to them, and thus swell and 
rise. Not so with sanctifieation. Its expansion and uplift- 
ing are a forth-putting. The Christian thrusts out his 
graces — and what facilities for this the Sunday School 
affords ! How it develops the intellect and the heart, the 
faculties and the affections. The teacher is under tuition. 
His understanding is quickened and strengthened. His 
intelligence is enlarged. Above all, his benevolence is 



"Love is the fulfilling of the law." "The end of the 
commandment, is charity out of a pure heart, and of a good 
conscience, and of faith unfeigned." In other words kind- 
ness is holiness. The sum of duty is an affectionate heart 
As the great Teacher expresses it, "Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and soul, and mind, and 
strength, and thy neighbor as thyself" 

Now what better practice can there be of obedience to 
the first of all the commandments, and of the second, which 
s like unto it, than that of Sunday School instruction. It 
labor of love. It aims to serve the scholars by teaeh- 
them to glorify their Father in heaven. Affection for 
God, and benevolence to man incite the service, and it 
stimulates them. 

Pre-eminent is this benefit to young Christians. In former, 
days but little part in beneficence was accorded to them. 
Their years, it was supposed, did not qualify them for it, 
and it did not befit their yeara Only the mature ap- 
peared equal and adapted to it But the Sunday School 
commissions especially the young, and gives full scope for 
their aspirings and powers, and how incalculable is the 
blessing to them. They are no longer harmless beings, at 
beat, and leas still frivolous beings, with whom levity is 
the only outflow of exuberant spirits. They have useful 
employment, and many who would have lived in liatless- 
ness, and so stupefied and enervated and dwarfed them- 
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Belvea, have accomplished untold good, and by the exertion 
acquired untold good. 

Female talent is likewise exercised. The Saviour does 
not discriminate between the sexes in his requirements 
of usefulness. He lays the responsibilily, and confers the 
privilege on both. Women are summoned to it as impera- 
tively as men, and their achievement of it is as cordially 
accepted and applauded. 

And occupation is essential to them as a safeguai-d and 
invigorator, and while characteristically compassionate and 
kind, they have peculiar aptitudes for teaching, and pe- 
culiar address with the young. Sunday Schools are the 
nurslings of women, loved by them with maternal tender- 
ness, and watched over and ministered to by them with 
maternal devotion. It seems as if neither could live with- 
out the other. Sunday Schools certainly could not survive 
the withdrawal of women; and when we remember that 
benevolence is a female passion, and think of the many of 
the sex who are consuming away under it, because they 
have no access to objects on which to expend it, we 
wonder how women can dispense with Sunday Schools. 

Nourishment is as necessary for Christiana as exercise. 
They must be fed while they are used. Their aliment is 
truth, and the Scriptures are the storehouse in which it is 
laid up. We must grow in knowledge to grow ia grace. 
Holiness is the consequent of intelligence — not invariably 
produced by it, but invariably dependent upon it. If it 
does not always come from it, it never comes without it 
We musfr be students, to be saints. 

Now necessity is laid upon Sunday School teachers to be 
learning, and to be learning from the Scriptures. These 
are their text-book, and they cannot use them without be- 
ing familiar with them. 

And they do search them. They find themselves study- 
ing them as was never their wont before they took scholars 
in them, and they get more frow them, and understand 
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them more correctlj. When they leave their dasaes, thoy 
close, or abate their Bible studies. The teaching members 
of a church are its -well-informed members. They may be 
inferior to others in natural talents and in general education, 
but by the stress of their ofGce, they have more of the 
knowledge that is unto godliness. A celebrated English 
clergyman has asserted, that with the whole educational 
apparatus of Europe before him, he hesitates not to say 
that the British Sunday Schools, sustained at a millionth 
part of its expense, infinitely exceeds it in value, and that 
all the nations of the Continent can not furnish a body of 
persons equal in number, knowledge, character, piety, and 
usefulness, to that of England's Sunday School Teachers. 

And just here Sunday Schools come in as aids to the 
pulpit. The grief of a preacher is not so much from op- 
position to the truth, as from indifference to it Indeed 
resistance to it is often an encouraging sign. It shews 
sensibility. The heart and conscience are manifestly alive. 
But inattention forbids hope. If hearers will not heed the 
truth it cannot bless them, and they are generally regardless 
of it The preacher cannot get the ear of his congrega- 
tion. While seated before him, they do not listen to him. 
They have not been interested in the theme. Nothing has 
directed them to it, and excited their thoughts about it 

Sunday School teachers study the subjects of sermons 
and discuss them, and when discoursed upon, they are sure 
to consider them. Our teachers' meetings frequently sug- 
gest my topics for the sacred desk, and the treatment of 
them, and I never doubt that every word is heard then. 

And let it be observed in this connection, that while the 
miuister is helped by the Sunday School as a preacher, it 
is his assistant as d. pastor. " Feed my lambs," is the Sa- 
viour's injunction. The care of the young and inexpe- 
rienced is chief among bis responsibilities, and he can best 
discharge it, I have no hesitation in saying, through the 
co-operation of teachers. Indeed I know of no other mode 
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that can compare with this. What else can approach the 
demands of the case, and what else has ever so nearly met 
them. To what did the catechetical instruction of our 
fathers amount? It was valuable, we admit Many have 
reason to be grateful for it and still profit from it, but com- 
pared with the Sunday School, how few it reached and how 
superficially it impressed those whom it did reach. 

And after truth has been communicated to the young 
and inexperienced, and the Spirit of God applies it with 
convincing and converting power, what equally useful pro- 
■\'ision can be made for inquiring minds and recently re- 
generated aouls? Teachers have the confidence of their 
scholars, and are interested in them, and they not only can, 
but they do tell them what they must do to be saved, and 
they not only can, but they do train them in their new life. 
For my brethren of the eldership, as well as for myself^ I 
am happy to acknowledge our large indebtedness to the 
teachers of our Sunday Schools, in the care of " the flock 
of which the Holy Ghost hath made ns overseera" Many 
have been well taught and hopefully converted, and happily 
trained through their agency, whom we could not have 
hoped efUciently to serva 

And what a nursery for the churc/i its Sunday School 
proves, Thenco it is that no small portion of the plants of 
righteousness are taken that flounsh in the garden of the 
Lord, Eighteen thousand scholars were reported as having 
been converted the last year in the Sunday Schools of our 
State, represented in the Couventioa recently held in this 
church, and these constitute but a portion of the schools in 
the State, and the reports from them were incomplete. 
Fifty thousand scholars were hopefully converted in the 
United States during the eight years preceding 1832, and 
the number of scholars at that time was comparatively 
small. Our church is principally replenished from its 
Sunday Schools, and without their Sunday Schools, the 
membership of most churches would decline 

Nothing should be encouraged that must impair parental 
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obligationa These are divinely constituted, and it would 
be impioua to weaken them. Fathers and mothers owe 
duties to their sons and daughters which none else can dis- 
chai^e. They are bound to train them up in the nurture 
and admonition of the Lord. They must care for their 
souls, and they cannot innocently demit the charge. 

And yet multitudes of children will be sadly neglected 
if they are left to parental education alone. Many belong 
to every congregation for whom the church ought to be 
concerned, — and will they be taught and trained without a 
Sunday School ? 

And every Christian congregation is a missionary associa- 
lion. We are not permitted to keep within ourselves. We 
are connected quite as much with reference to our useful- 
ness as to our improvement. Indeed our improvement de- 
pends on our usefulness. We can be blessed only so far 
as we are blessings. Every church must cast its light abroad. 
Every church must spread like leaven. The community 
about it must feel its happy influence, and it must join with 
sister churches in evangelizing the world. 

Now disband our Sunday Schools and what would we 
accomplish outside of ourselves? 

We owe a duty especially to the poor and ignorant and 
depraved of the community to which we belong. God will 
not allow us to neglect them. They will make victims of 
us, if we do not make beneficiaries of them. We are at 
their mercy if we do not show them mercy. Our property, 
our persons, every interest we prize will be depredated 
upon and assailed, if we do not protect them by reforming 
and Christianizing instrumentalities. 

The age abounds in expedients for this,' but the Sunday 
School surpasses them all. It acts as a preventive, which 
is better than a cure. It keeps the young from the vices 
to which they are exposed. Ninety-nine hundretlis of 
crime are due to ignorance. Sabbath-breaking, and intem- 
perance ; — but Sabbath School: scholars cannot grow up in 
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ignorance, and they are constantly cautioned against break- 
ing the Sabbath, and falling into intemperance. Not a 
single pupil of RoBteHT Kaiees was ever convicted of a 
flagrant offence, and his schools gathered in only the neg- 
lected and tempted and defenceless. Of five handred con- 
victs conversed with indiscriminately, only three had been 
Sunday School scholars. A Governor of Botany Bay, the 
well known receptacle of British criminals, once declared 
that in consequence of the establishment of Sunday Schools, 
only one of the children of the convicts had been found- 
guilty of an offence during his administration. 

To suppress vice, we must begin at the fountain. If we 
see to character where it first springs up, we save the life 
from being debauched. 

And this is the true policy, whether we consult our ease 
or humanity. We spare ourselves labor, and our benefici- 
aries suffering. It costs us less to train the child than 
to reform the man, and it costs those we serve less to de- 
velop into virtue than to be extricated from vice. 

But the benefit of Sunday Schools is not confined to the 
children of families outside of Christian congregations. 
They take it to their homes. The lessons are repeated to 
the households with which the scholars are connected. 
The Scripture verses learned, the expositions of Scripture 
passages received, the statements and illustrations of truth 
noticed, the songs sung echo in the ears of kindred and 
friends. "My first success," said Richard Baxter, "was 
among the young, and so it was when God touched the 
heart of the young with love and goodness, in various 
instances the friends, their fathers and their grandfathers, 
who had lived in ignorance before, became religious them- 
selves, induced by love to their children, who appeared ao 
much wiser and better and more dutiful than before. In a 
little time religion spread through many families, and after 
a few years there was scarcely a house in which the wor- 
ship of God was not maintained." 

Well do such facts justify the remark of Adam Smith, 
the distinguished political economist, when speaking of 
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Sunday Scliools. " No plan has promised to effect a cbaoge 
of manners with equal ease and simplicity, since tbe days 
of tbe apostles." 

Daniel "Webster was once standing with Thomas Jef- 
FEESON on the portico of the latter, overlooking the Blue 
Kidge, when be asked him, " Mr. Jefferson, what is the 
hope of this country ?" Pondering the question awhile, the 
venerable statesman replied : " Mr. Webster, if this coun- 
try is saved, it must be by training the children for Jesus 
Christ ;" and then he added, " The Sabbath School will be 
one of the grand agencies for this salvation," 

And is it not the true policy for us, and the dictate of 
philanthropby, to educate the community for virtue, rather 
than to deal with it for vice? As a distinguished editor 
has expressed it — " It is better, nay cheaper, to teach the 
child than to hang the man. It is wiser to remove temp- 
tation from the path of the weak, than to punish them 
because they fall ; better to educate and throw inducements 
to morality around the vagrant, than to watch him as a 
rogue and punish him as a thief It is more Godlike to 
lift up than to pull down ; — safer to be sheltered by grat- 
itude than to be walled in by batteries and hedged about 
by spears." 

But though the first care of churches outside of them- 
selves is the community about them, theirtieldis the world. 
Nothing less than the habitable globe bounds their labors. 
Their aim coterminates with tbe view of their Great Head. 
They seek the redemption of the race. 

For the execution of their design, they must furnish and 
procure and employ all the requisite means. 

"How then shall men call on him in whom they have 
not believed? and how shall they believe in him of whom 
they have not heard? and how shall they hear without a 
preacher? and how shall they preach, except they be 
sent?" A ministry must be raised up and deputed to all 
nations if they are ever to be converted. 
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Now, the Sunday School is the birth-place of ministera 
and missionaries. At least three-fourths of the pastors in 
our land, and a large portion of those who are now abroad 
preaching Christ and him crucified, attended Sunday 
Schools, and many of them were there primarily and prin- 
cipally committed to the sacred office. 

A large portion of the devoted clergy and friends of reli- 
gion in England under forty years of age, and nineteen- 
twentieths of those who went thence to the heathen, it was 
, stated, a long time ago, were the alumni of these insti- 
tutions. 

The Rev. Dr. Phillip, the great evangelist of South 
Africa, said in a speech, that he commenced his labors in 
the cause of Christ, as a Sunday School teacher. The first 
prayer that he offered up in the presence of others, was in 
a Sunday School. The first attempt he made to speak 
from the Scriptures was in a Sunday School, and he was 
fully persuaded that but for these exercises, he should 
never have had the confidence to preach the gospel. Dur- 
ing his Sunday School labors, twelve or fourteen of his 
associates entered the ministr}', several of whom under- 
took the foreign work ; among whom were Milne and 
■ Keith. The Kev. Mr. Hands, of India, followed Dr. 
Philip in a speech, and remarked that he, too, owed every- 
thing to the Sunday School, for there it was "the heavenly 
spark first caught his soul ; there he first lifted up Lis 
voice to publish Christ ; and but for the advantages there, 
enjoyed, he would never have embarked for a heathen 
land." The Kev. Mr. Mundt, also of India, said on the 
same occasion, that had he " never been a Sunday School 
teacher, he should never have been a missionary." 

Nineteen out of twenty missionaries, at a meeting in Lon- 
don, were Sunday School wards. Said a British clergyman, 
" I knew a little town in the West of England, which haa 
sent out three ministers, four missionaries, four wives of 
missionaries, and two home missionaries — the whole of them 
belonging to Sunday Schools. I know a town in York- 
19 
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ehire that has iuraished seventeen or eighteen ministers and 
missionaries — two-thirds of them Sunday School scholars." 
The Sunday School in immediate connection with our 
Church, and whose Fiftieth Birthday we are now cele- 
brating, has reared twenty-one ministei-s and fourteen mis- 
sionaries ; and, so far as they have been heard from, they 
refer to it, with one voice, as prominent among the agencies 
that determined their career. Says Mr. S. Wells Wil- 
liams, of China, one of our scholars and teachers, " The 
first desire I ever had to be a missionary, arose from a re- 
mark of my Sunday School teacher about the destitution 
of the heathen." 

Says Bev. Dr. E. D. MoKBls, of Columbus, Ohio, " I re- 
joice to say, that next to the influences of my Christian 
home, I sincerely place that School (ours) as first among 
the instrumentalities which finally led me to Christ and to 

his service in the ministry." 

Says Prof James D. Dana, of Yale College, " I was not 
led while in the School, I regret to say, to become a Chris- 
tian ; but the influences of the School remained with me, 
and later they were among the means which brought me to 
Christ and the knowledge of the joys of his love." 

The raising up and sending forth of ministers and mis- 
sionaries are but preparatory to the formation and sustenta- 
tion of churches. It is not enough to have the gospel 
proclaimed in communities where its institutions have not 
been established. Congregations must be gathered, and 
public religious ordinances must be maintained. Preachers 
alone are not competent for this, and they can not accom- 
plish it with the help they may find on their new fields. 
Young churches must be the sucklings of the old, and very 
extensively are they generated and nursed through Sunday 
Schoola These are the seed from which they spring, and 
the conservatory in which they start The process is as 
. natural as it is common. The children are collected in a 
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neighborhood where religious services are seldom or irreg- 
ularly held, classes are formed, teachers are selected, a 
library is procured ; bj and by adults come in, conver- 
sions take place, a prayer meeting is proposed, gradually 
stated worship is introduced, preaching is desired, a min- 
ister is invited, and, though not proposed at the outset, 
a church is finally organized. Just this course has gone 
on, and just this result has come out in -the case of a laige 
portion of the congregations formed in new settlements. 
Many of the best churches at the west commenced as Sun- 
day Schools. 

If the world is evangelized, tlie Scriptures must he univer- 
sally circulated, and what a distributor of them the Sunday 
School is. Every scholar must own a copy of them, or 
have access to them ; and what currency this gives to them. 
Says a Sunday School missionary, engaged in organizing 
schools in a southern State, "I want thousands of Testa- 
ments to put into the hands of as many thousand children, 
where there is no Bible Society, no stated preaching of the 
gospel, and an almost entire destitution of books." The 
American Sunday School Union sends out 75,000 or 100,000 
Bibles and Testaments every year. The Sunday School 
Society of Ireland has issued, during the last fifty years, 
454,153 Bibles, 890,125 Testaments, 238,965 portions of 
Scripture, and 1,707,393 Scripture Lessons — making a total 
of 3,290,434 volumes. 

Most of you may be aware of the fact that Sunday 
Schools originated Bible Societies. It was the need of the 
sacred volume by some of them in Wales, that first sug- 
gested the thought of supplying copies of it in larger 
numbers, and at a smaller cost, and from this proceeded the 
British and Foreign Bible Society, which has issued more 
than 50,000,000 in 170 languages and dialects, of which 
157 are translations effected by its agency, and which is 
the pai-ent of the American Bible Society, that in fifty years 
has published nearly 22,000,000, in fifty different languages 
and dialects, and of other Bible Societies, which with these, 
have sent forth 87,000,000. 
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The circulation of the Seripturea is accompanied with 
helps and incitements to search them. When Sunday 
Schools were first formed, little more religious instruction 
was communicated than through creeds and catechisms, and 
when they were first transplanted in this country, the schol- 
ai-s merely committed Bible passages to memory. Gradu- 
ally exposition was inaugurated, and now it is the main 
exercise. An admirable hermeneutic apparatus has been 
created and is constantly multiplying. There arc Bible 
Dictionaries, Bible Geographies, Bible Histories, Bible An- 
tiquities — a single Sunday School association, having on its 
catalogue forty or fifty works explanatory of the Bible, and 
at least 150 by master minds, devoted to Bible facts and 
doctrines. 

Its Sunday School is indeed of incalculable worth to every 
church. The guardianship it exercises, the spiritual vigor and 
development it promotes, the nourishment it supplies, the facili- 
ties for usefulness it affords, the attention to preaching it com- 
mands, tJie assistance in pastorship it renders, the help in 
cliurdi work it extends, — caring for children and youth, — ad- 
dressing the outlying masses, educating ministers and missiona- 
ries, initiating churches, propagating and educating and apply- 
ing tlie Scriptures — all this puts a value upon it which we , 
can not express. 

And how much, especially, we owe our Sunday School, 
It was established half a century ago. Its founders were 
five young ladies. Two of them have ceased from their 
labors. One of them, it is our gi-eat pleasure to welcome 
to the festival that celebrates the institution whose first 
stones she helped to lay. The remaining survivors would 
have been glad to share and swell our joy, but one of the 
two is separated from us by the almost entire length of the 
land, and the other is kept at her beautiful home not far 
away, by delicate health. Our knowledge of the first de- 
ceased of the honored dead, comes to nearly all of us by 
report alone ; and yet she seems familiar to us in the un- 
fading bloom of a beautiful piety, with which she graced 
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gentle blood and social rank and personal endowments. 
Well did we know the second, and yet who would attempt 
to desei'ibe her. For forty yeara she taught with growing 
zeal and success in the school she was active in organizing. 
Brief intervals alone, covering altogether a very short space, 
interrupted her instructiona. Crowded classes constantly 
hung upon her lips, and at least an hundred of her scholars 
savingly learned the truth. With abundant means to grat- 
ify worldly tastes, earnestly solicited to scenes of gaiety 
and fashion which she could have so highly embellished 
and enlivened, she chose usefulness as the field for her 
property, her talents and her culture. A more absorbed 
Christian — a more active and laborious sei-vant of the 
Loi-d — a more devoted and competent teacher, I never 
knew and never expect to meet I loved and admired her, 
and when death removed her at once from the School, the 
Church and the world, I felt bereaved indeed as a minister, 
but still more as a man. 

The school was the offspring of a revival of religion. 
Its embrj-o was the suggestion of a friend from Troy, where 
(Jod's spirit had then been recently poured out, and this 
suggestion waa made to young converts, who were a portion 
of a then late and large turning unto the Lord. The fer- 
vor of a first love for the Saviour, — the spirit of a general 
refreshing from the divine presence, was the breath of life 
with which the school was quickened into being. 

The infant institution received little nurture from those 
who might have been looked to as its foster parents. Min- 
ister and elders and church members, gazed at it askant 
They doubted its kinship, and could not give it a place in 
the familj'. But true to their sex, the five clung to the 
bantling, and how abundantly their instinct has been vin- 
dicated, and how lai^ely their courage and persistency have 
been rewarded. What a company of elect ones soon gath- 
ered about them, and what a succession has followed them. 
How like ointment poured forth are the memories among 
ua, of Alida Van Rensselaer, Catharine W. Breese, 
Elizabeth Bloodgood, Sarah Malcolm, and Mart E. 
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Waleer, and what a perfume clings to such names as 
Williams, Wilson, Vernon", Notes, Bagg, Clarke, 
Parmele, Pond, Maynabd, and others easily recalled. 

And what blessings these and their associates and suc- 
cessors have been to the thousands who have sat at their 
feet! They have gone to the ends of the earth, bearing 
with them what was imparted to them and scattering it 
'about them. Missionaries write to us that their most sacrfed 
and precious associations cluster about our Sunday School, 
and that it is the perennial fountain of good and of enjoy- 
ment to them. We travel to the East and West, to the 
North and the South, and everywhere meet old scholars 
whose fondest theme is our Sunday School, and who, full 
of gratitude for what it was and is to them,* describe the 
schools modeled after it, which their hands have reared. It 
is hard not to take pride in it, though we deserve nothing 
of the credit for it, and if I become a fool in glorying over 
it, may I not say of the occasion, you "have compelled 
me." The scholars taught in it may be partial in their 
estimates of it, but it flatters us to hear them say after 
leaving it, that they find none like it, — and though I feel a 
blush kindling on my cheeks for repeating it, I must quote 
the remark to me and to several in other places, made by a 
distinguished friend of Sunday Schools, who has wide op- 
portunities for observation at home and abroad, that it " is 
the best Sunday School within his knowledge, in Europe 
or America." We do not claim thus much, of course, nor 
even admit if, but is it not a pardonable weakness to be 
gratified by another's thought of it ? 

But excellent as it is, our Sunday School is by no means 
perfect In common with the institution at large, it is in a 
course of progress. For fifty years it has b§en advancing, . 
and onward, still onward it must go. Other Schools are in 

■Says T. P. Handt, "M; Sunday School llTe and my basineas life irere 
each sliaped in UUca, and if I have accomplished anything during tbeee forty 
years as Superintendent and teacher, I owe it, under God, to the impression 
made on my mind by these noble tetohers." 
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the tide, and if we stop we must drop behind. The vessel 
and the rigging and the sailing must improve to keep up 
with the prevailing rate of speed, and while provision is 
made for increasing swiftness, enlarged capacity nrnst be 
secured. The size and equipments of Sunday Schools have 
wonderfully increased not only within fifty, but within ten, 
and even five years. The superb craft of a decade, or half 
a decade ago, would be condemned as an old hulk now. 
We have entirely outgrown our accommodations. The 
youngest children have always been collected in the chapel, 
without the possibility of being massed, on desirable occa- 
sions, with the rest of the School, and several of our largest 
classes are scattered over the gallery of the church. We 
need a room, with suitable divisions, that will admit of all 
the scholars forming in general exercises, a single audience, 
and why shall we not make this the monument of the Fif- 
tieth Anniversary of the School, and a memorial of God's 
goodness and grace, so signally manifested through half a 
century. Ten thousand dollars would complete the build- 
ing, and are there not some here who will so start the ' 
scheme by liberal offerings, and so address themselves to 
its prosecution, that the joy of our semi-centennial shall 
take permanent form, and have a perpetual expression ? 
The prosperity of the School, so remarkable in the past, 
calls for the extended accommodation. The interests of the 
Church, so bound up with those of the School, and depend- 
ent upon it, plead that it may be granted. Gratitude to the 
School for the blessings it has conferred on successive 
generations of teachers and scholars, and through them 
distributed over the land and the world, claims such a re- 
turn : — and how happy we would feel in the testimonial, as 
a recognition of what the school has hitherto performed, 
and as the indication of what it was expected hereafter to 
perform. The voices of the scattered living seem to mingle 
with the voices of the sainted dead, and swollen by the 
voice of God's Spirit and Providence, call on us to arise 
and build. Such a School, with sach a history, ought not 
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long to b^ for the means of an advancing and asc^iding 



With the enlarged room, would come other and inespen- 
aive requisites to extending ueefulness, — such as a much 
better replenished library, and a full apparatus for Biblical 
study, appropriate to teachers' meetings, and to preparation 

for instructing classes. 

More than money, and books, and space, the School needs 
the lively sympathy of the Church, — the unequivocal and 
habitual manifestations of interest in it, — active co-opera- 
tion with it by the congregation at laige, as opportunity 
permits, and especially by parents in promoting the regular 
and prompt attendance, and the studiousness of children, — 
and above all, that fervent, effectual prayer, which availeth 
much. 

The intimacy of our association, and our familiarity witii 
each other, permit me to say, dear teachers, that highly as 
you know I regard you, and profoundly sensible as I am of 
my indebtedness, and that of the Church and of the com- 
munity to you, you need larger resources from which to 
di'aw your instructions, — more diligent study of your les- 
sons, from week to week, — more spirituality of mind, — 
more communion with God, — more anxiety for the conver- 
sion and sanetification and usefulness of your scholars, — 
more wrestling in prayer. Our School must be the birth- 
place and nursery of souls. 

The visit to us of so many of the former teachers and 
scholars, has affected and delighted and inspirited us more 
than we could trust ourselves to say. Tears and smiles 
have struggled for the mastery in bidding them welcome, 
or mingled 'in the memories they brought up. They are 
the friends of our early years,^-or the friends of our dear- 
est kindred, — or the friends of our honored dead. We 
have well known them, if we have never seen them, and 
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knowing them well, we love them. As members of our 
School, a tender tie unites uh, and a quick vibration passes 
between us, and as we have listened to them, and talked 
with them, they have seemed to come back here, as from a 
better sphere. Did I dare so much to try shrinking mod- 
esty, I would like particularly to speak of our gratitude and 
pleasure in greeting one of the never-to-be-forgotten five, 
whose maiden hands laid the foundations of the School, 
and who, if idolatry were our religion, would be the goda 
we worshiped. 

Eejoiced and dissolved by their coming back to the 
School, at its half-century Anniversary, the testimony they 
have thus borne to it,— the affection they have expressed 
for it, shall inspire us with new zeal for it, and devote us 
with undying earnestness to it With all otir hearts we 
pray, God bless the surviving founders of our dear Sunday 
School, and its former teachers and scholars, and when the 
record of its next fiftieth Anniversary shall be made up, 
may it recite the carrying on of the institution in-the spirit 
with which they started and promoted it 

The allusion in the Sermon to the straightened quarters 
at present occupied by the School, struck a cord in the 
hearts of many present ; and during the singing of the 
closing hymn, word was communicated to the Pastor of a 
strong desire on the part of some present, that a collection 
for the purpose of raising the necessary funds for enlarging 
the Chapel and Sunday School biiilding as a memorial of 
this delightful jubilee occasion, should then and there be 
taken up ; the gentleman making the request, pledging 
himself for one-tenth of the amount required. 

Dr. Fowler requested the congregation to be seated, 
and after mentioning the above circumstance, said that 
he felt obliged to give his consent, notwithstanding the 
great reluctance he always felt to call upon his people for 
contributions. 
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A collection was then taken up, amounting to upwards 
of $4,600, showing tho golden fniita from the seeds sown 
during the past fifty years t And it gives ns great pleas- 
ure to add, in this connection, that at present writing, the 
land on which to erect the addition has heen bought and 
paid for, the plans are drawn, and in less than one year 
from the date of the Fitieth Annirersary, we hope to be 
meeting in the new and enlai^d quarters, which will be a 
constant memorial of our jubilee and the kind liberality of 
the School ; thus adding another to the many land-marks, 
and an era in the progress of development for good in this 
dear old Sunday School. 

At the close of the morning service the following hymn 
was sung. 

The Son of our fathen stood 

On jonder rock-broired bet^t; 
niere, DMier hMTen tboj worshipped God, — 
Nearer tlie Light, aougbt Ijght 

Fu round, its gloir tlie tiUz Bpretd, — 

Mn drank the incense sweet; 
The ladder on which Angels tread, 

Rose upward from tlus seat. 

Tet none bnt strong hearts, — bearts of flame. 

Toiled up the ascent stow ; 
And Zion's glorj downward came, 

To dwell with men below. 

Then prayed the builders, — Holy Doret 

A nobler temple rear I 
And lo 1 the quickened heart of lore, 

This Qate-wa; opened here. 

Coma In I thej cried : Bpre«d oat the page, 

Throw wide the entering door; 
Bring lls[^g childhood, trembling age. 

The nnttnght, and the poor. 

They come; — the sweet rehearsals rise. 

And Ai^els listening say :— 
No glory has the Past that vies 

With thine, Latter Day. 
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SUNDAY AFTERNOON. 

In the afternoon the Anniversary exercises of the School 
were held in the church, which was filled with the scholars, 
their parents, and friends. After the opening exercisea, 
the Report of the Secretary, Mr. Geobgb L. Cubban, was 
read, from which we mate the following extracts : 

ANNUAL RKPORT 

OF THE First Presbyteeian Church Sabbath School. 

During the past year the School has been in a flourishing 
condition, and has been prospered in its various interests. 
Its friends and supporters have been faithful and devoted, 
the scholars attentive and orderly, while the fevors of God 
have been unceasing. 

The attendance has been good — the daily average being 
240 scholars and 31 teachers. 

The money contributed during the year amounts to $168. 
A part of this sum has been given to the freedmen, a part 
has been spent for the general interest of the School, and 
the balance remains in the treasury, no provision having 
yet been made for its expenditure. 

Our library is now large and well supplied with good 
books. The system of distributing the books, recently 
adopted, has proved itself a successful one, and by the ju- 
dicious and careful management of our Librarian and his 
able assistants, hardly a book has been lost during the year. 

Two of our teachers. Miss Hubbard and Miss Parsons, 
left us in the winter to become teachers in the freedmen's 
schools in Washington and Alexandria. They write that 
they are well pleased with their work, and gratified by the 
success attending their labors. 

Though so little has occurred to vary the ordinary rou- 
tine of Sunday School labor and duties, on the other hand 
we have experienced many changes of a spiritual Qat^^e, 
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During the -whole winter, a deep, religions feeling pervaded 
the School. There was no excitement ; nothing of a tran- 
sient nature about it, but earnestness, reflection, and a calm 
determinatioQ to seek the Saviour were its characteristics. 
Old and young were alike affected by it. The heedless 
became thoughtful — the careless, attentive. Our duties to 
God occupied the foremost place in our minds. Many, thus 
awakened, were by the influence of God's Holy Spirit led 
to forsake their evil ways. How many werq converted we 
are unable to say, as most of the teachers have failed to 
furnish any statistics. Mr. Ltle reports eight of 'his class 
as having joined the church. Mr, Timms reports two in 
his class. 

After which, addresses were delivered by Messrs. P. Har- 
wooD Vebnon, Samuel E. Warner, J. R Seymour, and 
HovBT K Clarke. 

The singing by the children did great credit to them- 
selves and their excellent leader, Mr. Henry H. Hubd. 

ABSTRACT OF THE ADDRESS OF P. HARWOOD VERNON. 

It is twenty years this month, my young friends, since 
I removed from Utiea, but — need I tell you — I still love 
this city and this Sunday School. When the old church 
was burned, my father — ^whose name I saw last evening 
with no little emotion upon the roll of your honored dead — 
brought me a piece of the bell, and I have kept it ever 
since as a sacred relic. 

But there is another city which I also love — a city that 
for many years has been my home ; and I will tell you one 
reason why I love it. 

" Btre^ a child, I Binned aad Btrajed, 
Sen my SaTiouc disobeyed ; 
Then I felt hia chaBtening rod, 
TJare, T tmat, retomed to God." 

Yet I must confess that the lessons taught me in this 
Sunday School have had not a little to do with forming my 
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character and shaping my life, and I trust that I am truly 
grateful for those lessons. 

This morning, your pastor preached to us grown people 
a sermon to which we all listened with profit and delight, 
and which, I doubt not, we shall always remember; and 
now, although not a minister, I am going to preach a short 
sermon to you from a very little text, and should you for- 
get every thing else that I may say, I wish you to remember 
this te^ It has only four letters : W-o-r-k. Work. 

Perhaps you thint that this is a strange subject for m© 
to choose for such a time and place. This Church and 
Sunday School are known all over the State, and far be- 
yond its borders, as a working Church and School ; and I 
have often read with pride and joy of what you were doing 
for the Master ; but that is the very reason why I have 
taken this text It is because the past is so glorious and 
so safe that I am going to urge you to press on in the good 
path, and make the future, which is yours, even more glo- 
rious than the past 

There are four letters in the text, and I shall "have four 
points in my sermon : W, stands for the Way of working 
for Christ ; 0, for Objections to working : R, for the Heasons 
for working ; and K, for the Kind of work, 

I shall have time only to consider very briefly two or 
three of these points. 

The speaker then mentioned, as some of the many ways 
in which children can work for Christ — leading other chil- 
dren to the Sunday School, giving something they have 
learned or made or desired themselves for the spread of the 
gospel, and living a holy and exemplary life ; and as some of 
the reasons for working — the certain reward, the command 
of God, and gratitude and love to Jesus. He endeavored to 
impress the truth by frequent illustrations, and in closing, 
urged the children to keep in mind the familiar lines : 

" Never be afrtiid to work for Jesiu, 

In hb vinejtrd Aay b; day : 
LtboT with a kind and wilBng Bpirit ; 

He will all jour toil Kftj'* 
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ADDBBSS OF SAMUEL E. WABNBIt. 

• Children 1 This part of these memorable exercisea be- 
longs to us. We are all children here to-day, come back 
to take our places in the old school. I recollect that in the 
In&nt Class there iised to be an elevated gallery, and that 
the little children of different ages used to sit upon the dif- 
ferent forms, the youngest on the lowest ; and so to-day, 
we are all here, members of the same school, but the day 
belongs to you who are on the lowest form, 

"We have come back to celebrate the Jubilee of our good 
old mother, — to rejoice with her on this happy occasion, — 
to lay our grateful tributes of affection and thankfulness 
upon the altar; for there is not one of those who are per- 
mitted to Join in this celebration, whose heart does not 
swell with fervent gratitude that this Sunday School was 
established fifty years i^o, and that he, in his day, was per- 
mitted to be connected with it 

We are moat happy to meet with you at this time. There 
is but one thing, that, had I the power, I could wish 
changed. I have been almost tempted to wish that some 
of the old genii, of whom we used to read in the Fairy 
Tales, were under my control, so that I could again cause 
to rise from its ashes that dear old church where we used 
to meet, and the much-loved room where our Sunday School 
was held. This is a beautiful house in which we meet to- 
day, and it is very dear, and justly so to you. But to 
many of us, it is not so full of precious associations, as 
that noble old building with its towering spire, it£| resouud- 
ing bell, its spacious audience room, lolly and majestic In 
its Ionic simplicity, — far more impressive, as it seems to us 
now, than the temples of more gorgeous and elaborate 
architecture, with their fretted vaults, and long-drawn 
aisles, and dim, religious light. 

And then that ^miliar Sunday School room ! As I think 
of it now, I am convinced that ita contriver must have 
been &r ahead of his »ge; for in many of the wealthy 
church^ of our cities, the accommodations for the Sunday 
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School will not compare with those in that old room. How 
vividly does it now rise op before us, with its square seats 
and the desk in the middle, around which the attentive 
classes clustered, eager to listen to the instructions of their 
faithful teachers — each class detached from its neighbors, 
but all presenting the most animating spectacle of busj 
activity on which the eye can rest — an interested and intel- 
ligent company of children and youth, intent on studying 
the Word of God. 

Could we again to-day meet in that noble old building, 
the sad news of whose destruction by fire brought tears to 
many eyes, as at the loss of a dear friend, it seems to me 
that this occasion would be complete. But though that ia 
beyond our power, thank G-od that memory is left to us, 
and by that, and the wonderful power of association, we 
can rebuild the prostrate walls, and fill them again with 
vivid realities. 

How busily is memory at work to-day, and how have we 
been living over again the scenes in which we were so hap- 
pily engaged here in our youth. A profound thinker of 
our times, whose works are attracting great attention in 
England and this country, says that it ia impossible to recall 
impressions. But it seems to me that my experience in 
regard to this School disproves that assertion. The most 
constant and the most vivid associations of my boyhood 
cluster around this Sunday School, and the earliest of my 
memories date back to it I can truly say that not a week, 
I might almost say not a day, passes, that some thought or 
■ fact does not bring up before me fresh and life-like associa- 
tions, and memories connected with that happy School. 
Again am I walking up the path on the side of the church 
that led to the school room ; or standing by the library with 
its red case and glazed doors; or seated in the old familiar 
seat, listening to the instructions of my faithful teacher. 
Those impressions, stamped deeply and permanently into 
the very fibre of my being, can never be eradicated while 
thought and being last 

In recalling them at thia hour, I scarcely know where to 
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begin, so numerously and pleasantly do they come ttrong- 
ing before me. Well do I recollect those Saturday after- 
noons when my sainted mother was so careful to see that 
my preparation for the next morning was complete, for 
never could I go out to play until I had perfectly commit-. 
ted to memoiy the fifteen verses which were our regular 
lesson. And then those Sabbath mornings which now 
seem always to have been bright and beautiful, as I took 
my cheerful walk to tlie much-loved School ; — that school- 
room with the very spot against the wall where our seat 
was located ; — that Superintendent, Mr. Truman Fabmele, 
with his winning smile, and bright and cheery voice, whom 
we then regarded with an attachment but little short of 
idolatry, but who now, with our larger experience, seems to 
our minds the very beau ideal of a Sunday School Superin- 
tendent, and whom we deliberately pronounce to have been 
unsurpassed by any Superintendent who has ever occupied . 
that important and responsible position ; — my Teacher, Mr. 
Alfred Hunt, so constant and faithful ; — and my claas- 
mates, all now scattered, some in the ministry, and in hon- 
ored positions in professional life, one a General in the war, 
others in various active duties, while some have " crossed 
the river," and have gone before us to that other world. 

It was while a member of that class that I received my 
first impressions of a sudden and violent death. Well do 
I recollect that Saturday noon, when I took my last look of 
one who sat in the same seat with me at the day school we 
attended, and who was also a member of our Sabbath 
School class. We parted with the plan of meeting again 
that evening, but before sundown, the sad tidings spread 
through the city that Harrison Dana was drowned. 
While bathing in the river, the summons came for him, and 
he was called away. The next afternoon at the close of 
Sunday School, our class went down to his father's house 
in Broad street, and looked upon the cold and lifeless 
remains of one, who, but a few hours before, was aa bright, 
and happy, and hopeful of long life as any of us. 

My mind goes back to those afternoon sessions, for in 
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those days two sessions a day were not considered too much 
for the Sunday School. How well do I recollect our pleas- 
ure when Mr. Fabmele conducted those exercises, with 
hia happy and remarkable talent for interesting the children 
in the most serious and sacred subjects, sparkling with 
bright thoughts, full of appropriate illustrations, and withal 
so pointed and personal that we could not escape the appli- 
cation of truth to our own hearts and consciences. Religion 
with Mr. Paemele was a cheerful matter, nothing con- 
struned or put on, but winning, attractive and beautiful. 
Those Sabbath afternoons were always a treat to us. 

Nor were they the only treats we had. I do not know 
whether picnics were in vogue in those days, but I have 
very fragrant recollections of a gathering in the old ware- 
house, comer of Washington street and the Canal. I can 
not tell you who were the speakers, or what were the exer- 
, cises. I only recollect that the raisins and oranges were 
very sweet, and that we had a "good time." 

And then, too, I recollect a Fourth of July, when we 
marched in procession to Cooper's Orchard, and spent a 
happy time in celebrating the day in connection with other 
schools of the city. That day was a marked and memora- 
ble era in our Sunday School life, memorable for the intro- 
duction of an innovation that was most welcome and agree- 
able to our youthful hearts. 

We had always been in the habit of singing from the 
"Union Hymns" — the sober, sedate and excellent "Union 
Hymns." Fortunately for us, that eminent composer, to 
whom the church is so greatly indebted for so many im- 
provements in the delightful service of praise, Thomas 
Hastings, Esq., then our fellow townsman, was issuing 
from the press of Mr. William Williams, those little yel- 
low-covered numbers of the "Spiritual Songs;" and in one 
of these, the Committee of Arrangements had discovered a 
new and stirring piece, which, as a particular favor, we were 
permitted to sing on that secular occasion. Well do I recol- 
lect the glee and enthusiasm with which we rolled out the 
stirring notes of that inspiring tune, "Now be the Gospel 
21 



).y Google 



162 ueu6bial book. 

Banner," -wliich it is not very strange that we preferred even 
to good old Peterborough, Dundee and Mear, which had for 
so long been our standbyes, varied and enlivened, sometimes, 
greatly to our delight, by the more cheerful and animated 
strains of Coronation and Harborougb, with ife four-fold 
refrain of "Crown him Lord of all." Very different is 
your lot, children, irom oura — ^you who are surfeited with 
new hooks of beautiful and inspiring tunes prepared expressly 
for you, whose sweet strains as you have sung them for us, 
charm and delight our ears. 

I said I scarcely knew where to begin, but I find it still 
more difficult to stc^, such a throng of associations comes 
pressing upon me, when I attempt to recall my life in this 
dear old school. But I must not dwell longer upon them, 
bright and inviting as they seem to me, and fh^rant with 
most precious memories and sacred influences. The im- 
pressions made in this School were deep and abiding, and 
have been the actuating principle of future effort and 
endeavor. Never while mind and heart can he employed 
in labors for Christ and his cause, will the influence of the 
instructions, and the blessed privileges of this School, cease 
to exert its Kving enei^ through us, vitalized by the power 
of the Divine Spirit 

And what is true of us, is no less true of the hundreds 
and thousands who have shared in, and been blessed by the 
sacred influences of this School. As they have gone out 
from its instructions, they have carried with them into the 
professions, and the active duties of life, the results of the 
earnest prayers and faithful efforts of their pious teachers 
who have sought to train them in the way of life. The 
choicest seed of divine truth has here been F^thfully sown 
in young and tender hearts, and often bedewed with the 
showers of Divine grace, so that it is not strange that the 
fruitage has been rich and glorious. 

It would be hard to trace all the threads of influence that 
have proceeded from this School, for they are thickly inter- 
woven into the web of the history of Christian effort for 
the last fifty years. To our human vision as we look upon 
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it, it seems intricate and involved, and it woqld be a hope- 
leas task to extricate each thread from the completed fahric. 
But there is an eye that has watched each tiny thread as it 
has passed into the loom of Time, and has seen it mingling 
with its fellows from so many sources, but baa kept it dis- 
tinct in view, tracing it with unerring certainty through all 
its shifting changes, noting all its relations to the diversified 
plan, and registering the whole course of its progress with- 
out a single omission or mistake. That registry will one 
day be read before the assembled world, and then, and not 
till then, can it be fully known what has been accomplished 
for Christ and hia glory through these fifty years, by the 
Sunday School of the First Presbyterian Church of Utica. 

Children ! The past is secured, — the future rests with 
you, and those who are to come after you- It is a glorious 
privilege that you enjoy to be members of a School with 
such a history as has this. And just as in the army, the 
veteran soldiers were proud to belong to a regiment or a 
division that had won a glorious name, — that had never 
suffered defeat, and whose standard had never gone down 
in disgrace ; so let it be to you a cause of thankfulness that 
you belong to a band, that, in the struggle of light with 
darkness, and truth with error, has fought so faithfully and 
valiantly during half a century, for the great Captain of 
our salvation. 

That struggle you are now to continue to wage. "We 
commit the standard to your watch and ward. When the 
enemy comes in like a flood, plant the blood-stained stand- 
ard of your Commander in the forefront, and rally to its 
defense. Never let its fair folds be sullied by defection or 
disgrace. Defend it earnestly with all the power of souls 
inspired by love for Christ and his glorious cause. Take 
"the shield of faith," "the helmet of salvation, and the 
sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of God," Clad 
with this heavenly panoply, you will be prepared to fight 
manfully the fight of faith. Thus during these coming 
years will you continually be gaining trophies for king 
Jesus, your glorious Leader; so that when another fifty. 
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years shall have rolled around, those who meet to celebrate 
the Centenary of this School, shall be able to recount far 
greater triumphs of grace and glory. 



ADDEE8S OF HOVEY K. CLARKE. 

I had no expectation when I came here, this afternoon, 
that I should be invited to address you ; nor should I have 
dared to consent to do it, could I have anticipated that I 
should rise just as you had listened to the beautiful and 
affecting tribute from your pastor to my mother, which 
scarce leaves me power to command my utterance. I came 
here to witness what I thought would be one of the most 
intereatiog spectacles of this interesting occasion. I de- 
aired to see the School together — the same School where I 
was once a scholar, as you have just been told, though 
that was a very, very long time ago ; for I suppose I am 
now the oldest scholar here attending these semi-centennial 
exercises. I would like very much, if there were time, to 
continue the pleasant reminiscences which were begun last 
evening, and have been continued here this afternoon, I 
would like especially to tell you what we used to do, and 
how we used to do it, when I was a scholar here more than 
forty years ago. I would like to tell you of the hymns we 
used to sing. There were no children's hymn books then ; 
no such beauHfal music as you have sung this afternoon. 
The hymns we sung were taken from the same book that 
was used in church. 

" How Bhall the young secure their hearts, 
And go&rd th«r Uvea ftom sin?" 

one of the versions of the 119th Psalm, was one of them. 

"Alaal and did my Sarlooc bleed," 

was another, Tallia' Evening Hymn, Dismission, and 

"See the bind Shepherd, JesuB, stands 

With all engaguig charms, 
Hark ! hoi* he calls the tender lambs, 

And folds tbfiv in hia anns." 
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These were almost all we had. The last one was sung dur- 
ing public worship here this morning, though I observed a 
change in the first line Your book has it, 

"See land's gentle Shepherd sbtnds." 

I cannot but think our way was the best, 

"See the kind Shepherd, Jtnu, standi," 

for that retaius the blessed name of Jesua. When that 
hymn was read this morning, I listened for the first notes 
of the organ, to hear whether it would be sung to the same 
tune we used to sing in the Sabbath School. But it was 
not ; and though the last verse of the hymn, that one wh icb 
gives assurance that God will not forget the orphan children 
of those who put their trust in bim, was sung with such 
tenderneaa and beauty as almost to overcome me, I could 
not quite forgive the choir that they did not sing it to the 
good old tune of " Clarendon," as we used to sing it ever so 
long aga 

But, my dear children, pleasant as it would be to me to 
think over and talk over the days when I was a scholar 
here as you are now, I would rather ielp you, if I can, to 
realize what a blessed place the Sabbath School is to guide 
you right in life. Why, children, don't you "know that 
there is nothing so important, when any gi'eat or good 
thing is to be done, as to start right? And, if you start 
right in the great journey of life, you have good reason to 
hope that you will keep right Now, that is the reason 
why we think so much of the Sunday School. Here is the 
place, of all others, for starting in life just right; for if you 
start only a little wrong, ever so little at the beginning, and 
keep on, you will be going farther and further from the 
right way as you go on in life. A very little turning from 
that way now may make a great difierence when you are 
as old as I am. 

I read some years ago.in a newspaper, how very near one 
of the ocean steamers came to a dreadful accident by a 



).y Google 



168 UEHOBIAL BOOE. 

littte, a veiy little -wrong, at the start Fortunately, the 
danger was discovered in time, or it would have resulted 
in an appalling caliunity. You know, I dare aay, some of 
you, that there is a line of steamers between New York 
and Liverpool, called the Cunarders. After leaving New 
York, they usually stop a few hours at Halifax on their 
way, and then they lay their course in a straight line to- 
ward the north-east, so as to pass Cape Bace, and then they 
turn again and take a straight course for their port of des- 
tination on the other side of the Atlantic. But this straight 
couraef Do you know how they keep a vessel straight on 
its way through the fogs in the day time, and the darkness 
of the night, with nothing in sight on any side but the roll- 
ing waves of the ocean ? They steer by the compasa In 
a bos called the binnacle, which is right before the man at 
the wheel, so that he can see it all the time, the compass 
hangs. In the binnacle is a light at night, which shines 
directly on the compass, so that whether in day time or at 
night, though they can see nothing else,- so long as they can 
see the compass, on they go through storms and darkness, 
with entire confidence that the compass is leading them 
right What could they do without a compass? 

Now the steamer that I am telling you about, left New 
York as usual, made its usual stop at Halifax, and then 
started out 'for its voyage across the ocean, laying its course 
east-north-east, I think it was, so as to leave the projecting 
head lands to their left hand. On they went, all day and 
nearly all one night ; the man at the wheel, wuh his hand 
firmly grasping its spokes, and his eye on the compass — 
the officer on duty, as he paces up and down the deck, occa- 
sionally looking at the compass to see that all was right 
On they go, with no fear of danger, the route they have 
■ traveled so many times before, when suddenly, right before 
them, some awfully monstrous obstacle seems in their path. 
What is iti Is it a fog? No, it is too solid for that Is 
it an iceberg ? No, it is too large, too immovable for that 
What caniit be ! They cannot telL They only know that 
in a moment more they will be dashing on it, unless the 
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course of tbe vessel can be changed. "Port! Pwi;! Hard 
a port," shouta the officer of tlie deck. They spring to the 
wheel and bear down with all their might upon it Slowly 
the vessel be^ns to awing, the bow turns more and more, and 
passes on oatside the rocks in safety. What an escape I In 
a minute more, but for the timely discovery of their danger, 
that splendid vessel would have been dashing on the rocks, 
and probably every soul on board would have perished in 
the waters. 

But how happened it that they were led into such dan- 
ger? Did not they read the compass right? Yea Was 
the compass itself wrong? Ah I that was the trouble. 
During the stop at Halifax, some repairs were needed to the 
binnacle, and instead of putting in a brass bolt, which had 
to be replaced, the man who did the work, put in o« iron 
one. He did not know, or did not think, that the iron he 
put in so near the needle of the compass, would so divert 
the pointing of the needle as to lead them wrong, who fol- 
lowed it It was not much, it is true. Just a little, only a 
very little ; but that little at the start from Hali^is became, 
as they went on, further and further from the true course, 
the course they supposed all the while they were sailing; 
so that instead of heading out toward the ocean, they were, 
before the nest morning, heading miles in toward the shore. 
And all this danger happened from just that little start in 
the wrong direction. ' Don't you see, children, how import- 
ant it was for that vessel to start just right? And now, 
when you are starting out on the unspeakably important 
voyage of life — a voyage that may bring you to the bless- 
edness of the redeemed, or overwhelm you with the Bor- 
rows of the lost ; do you wonder that we should be anxious 
that you should start right, and keep right? 

Ah ! but how can I ? you may ask. Where is the com* 
pass that will guide us that never goes wtc»3g; that will 
always, in all dangers, lead us right? Here it is, in this 
blessed Book, "Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a 
light Unto my path." A light ! That is what it is. A light 
to lead you safely throtigh all the darkness and dangeis that 
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"beset your pathway here, and this you have in the Sabbath 
School. 

Do you think you know how blessed a thing the light ia ? 
Did jou ever try to think what this world would be if there 
were no light in it ; what it would shortly become if the light 
were withdrawn from it? Suppose while you are sitting 
here now, that darkness should begin to come down upon 
us, until not one of you could see another. The sexton 
would come, I suppose, to light the gas. But suppose it 
would not light ; that no matches, nor candles, nor lanterns 
could be lighted. Then, I think, we should begin to be 
alarmed. You would try to go home. But while the 
darkness had been coming on us here, so it had every 
where. In all your houses, in all the world, there was dark- 
ness, pitchy, dreadful darkness every where. What do you 
think would become of you ? You could not go home. 
You could not find the way. Fathers and mothers would 
be looking and calling for their children — the streets would 
be full of people every where running against and over 
each other — the wildest scene of confusion and distress 
would every where prevail. But it is impossible to paint 
the dreadful picture. I will not try. It is too horrible to 
think of. Dreadful as such a picture is, it is just what this 
world would be, if the light were withdrawn from it ; and 
this horrible condition falls far short of showing what the 
full power of sin in the world would be, if all the light 
which Bhines from the "Word of God were withdrawn 
from it 

Now, suppose again that you had suffered such a dark- 
ness aa this for a few days, or a few hours even. Don't 
you think you would be glad to see the light again ? How 
you would rejoice at the first glimmer of it ; and as it grew 
brighter and brighter, how you would hail your deliver- 
ance from the dreadful calamity. But the sin that is in thd 
world is a much greater calamity than any such darkness 
as I have tried to describe. From that there is but one 
way of escape, and that is the way which is pointed out 
here. That is what it means whea it says, " Thy Word ia 
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a light unto my path ;" and here, in the Sabbath School, ia 
the place to learn about' it I wish I could make you un- 
derstand, as I think I do, and feel as I do, how great is the 
privilege you here enjoy. What an inestimable blessing it 
is to enjoy in childhood faithful religious instruction I I 
thank God for the teachings which I enjoyed here in my 
childhood; and I am glad that, after this long lapse of 
years, I can tell you so. The association of my childhood 
with this school, its superintendents and teachers, excite 
the deepest emotions of gratitude to God and to them. 
How can I be insensible to the recognition here of the 
labors of one who, next to Him who died that sinners might 
be saved, I owe more than to all the world beside. I can 
not be too grateful that there is here such a blessed mem- 
ory of one so dear to me. To be the son of one so remem- 
bered and so beloved, is to me a joy unspeakable. 

" H; bOKst is not that I deduce mj birth 
Frota kiios enthroQed, from mien of the eartb, 
Bnt Mgher far mj proud pretonaions rise. 
The Bon of pareDts pimaed into the skies." 

Precious is the heritage of the skies ! And that, dear chil- 
dren, if you will but heed the teaching? you here receive, 
may be the joy of every one of you. 



ABSTKACT OF JOHN F. SEYMOURS REMARKS. 

In order to interest the children, and give them some im- 
pression of the extended usefulness of the School, Mr. 
Seyuodb took them with him on an imaginary journey to 
China, to see one of its scholars and missionaries, S. Wblls 
Williams, and thence to Syria, to see another scholar and 
missionary, W. Frederic Williams, and thence to Boston, 
New York, Philadelphia, Pittsbui^h, Cleveland, Columbus, 
St Louis, New Orleans, Milwaukee, Detroit, BufEalo, Grene- 
va, Willowbrook, and other places, wTiere the graduates of 
the School are to be found. 
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He called the attention of the teachers particularly to the 
letters of Mr. Fbedemc S. Winston, and Mr. James M. 
HoTT. Mr. Winston is now at the head of one of the 
largest institutions in thia State, holding a tmst of $17,- 
000,000, and the welfare of thousands of people, upon 
whose lives that institution has made insurance. 

How conies it that so great a confidence is reposed in 
him ? Can it be traced to the influence of Sunday Schools 
upon teachers? Mr. Winston tells us that in 1823, when 
he was only 17 years of age, and a clerk in a store in TTtica, 
Mr. WiLLiAK Williams, the father of your present Super- 
intendent, led Mr. Winston to your School, then on Catha- 
rine street, and gave him a class of children to teach, and 
he adds, after 43 years of experience, these important 
words ; " That I have been able to endure the unremitting 
pressure of mental and physical labor without relaxation, 
which has fallen to my lot for so many years, has been a 
matter of surprise to those who do not know by experience, 
how heart and brain are refreshed and renovated in passing 
from earthly pursuits to higher and sacred aims and efibrts 
on the Sabbath." 

Do any of you ever grow weary of your work, or incline 
to the thought that it is too great a tax upon you,^-call to 
your minds thia letter, in which Mr. WiHSlON saya: "Let 
no man in health excuse himself from the duty of teach- 
ing on the Sabbath, because he needs mental rest. If he 
has a heart for the work, and a real sympathy for the per- 
sons for whom he is working, the labor will be rest ; he 
wiU need no other." 

Are you discouraged by your inability to still the rest- 
less hands and feet of your little scholars, or do you imag- 
ine that your words are lost upon their hearts, because 
their bright eyes seem ever looking after play or mischief? 
They are not more restless or play-loving than were hia 
scholars, whose names he gives you, and who, as he well 
says, are honored whei^ver known. 

These children hear every word you utter, and criticise it 
too. They will never forget you, and they will particularly 
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treasiire up every word 'or look of affection you bestow upon 
them. 

If you think me too sanguine — read the testimony of one 
of his scholars, James M. Hott, Esq. He says : " I remem- 
ber on one Sabbath morning, in his class, in the old Lancas- 
terian building on Catharine street, long since displaced, the 
tender and loving influence of Mr. "Winston melted me to 
tears for my sins, and led me, I have thought then, perhaps, 
first of all, to Jesus as my Saviour." 

My own teacher was Mr. MiLTON Bratton ; the kind- 
ness of his manner, is as fresh in my memory, as if his 
teaching was but of yesterday. 

This same benevolence and sympathy was to me the great 
power and charm of Truman Parmele, and I may add 
that without it, no teacher can be successful Thus, too, that 
earnest old soldier, Captain Charles Stuart, won our 
hearts in spite of his stem disciplina 

The "irradiate gaze" with which he seemed when in 
prayer " to behold the mercy seat," as mentioned by Mr. 
Sewabd in his address last evening, was a fact, not a fancy : 
we all took notice of it And not many years ago, when 
he was praying at the house of Mr. Arthur Tappan, one 
of the servants observed his countenance, and afttrwards 
told her mistress that his face was like an angel's looking up 
into heaven. 

This Sunday School teaching must be an affair of the 
heart Children penetrate through all disguises until they 
get at our inmost spirit If we do not love them, they will 
know it They care more for that than for intellect; Ex- 
amine the letters sent to you, and you will almost invariably 
find that every scholar mentions, first of all, the affection of 
his or her teacher. 

r cannot close my remarks without alluding to the sainted 
women who did so much — ^perhaps more than all others — 
for this School. Mi-s. Mart K Ostrom, Mrs. Erastus 
Clark, Mrs. Susan T. Bagg, Mrs. William "Williams, 
Mrs. Thouas E. Clabe, Mrs. Sarah K Clabee, and 
others, 
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One by one they have passed away from among us, up 
through the gates of Heaven. I know not how to describe 
to you these pure spirits, so influential in their gentle, quiet 
and womanly ways of doing good. They do not seem to me 
to have died, but I think of them as wafted onward by the 
breath of the evening of their days, so well pictured in the 
following beautiful words : 

" A clond t«j cradled near the setting ann, 
A gleun of ciimion tinged its brwded snow ; 
Long had I micbed it mOTisg slow — 
O'er the calm radiance of the lake below ; 
While gt'tj breath of eve that chanced to blow, 
Wafted the beanteona Btrauger to the glorious Weat. 
. Emblm, methinks of the departii^ sonl. 

Moved bj the breath of God, and made to roll, 
Kght onward to the gates of HeaveD." 

The following hymn was sung at the close of the after- 
noon service. 

Glaiy to God in the highest. 
Glory to God, glory to God, 
Glory to God in Qie highest ! 
Shall be one song to-day ; 
Another year's rich meroiea prove 
Hia ceaseUsa care and bonndless love ; 
So let onr loudest voices raise 
Onr anniversary song of praise. 
Cboeds — Glory to Ood In the tughest I 

Glory to God in the highest 1 

|:Qlory, glory, glory, glory, 

Gbry be to God on high.:| 

Gloiy to Qod in the highest, &C., . 

Shall be our song to-day ; 

And while we with the angels sing, 

ffifte, with the wise men, let us bring 

Unto the Babe of Bethlehem, 

And offer oar yoong hearts to him. Obo. 

Glory to Ood in the highest, £c.. 

Shall be out song to-day ; 

may we, an anbiokeu band, 

Around the throne of Jesoa stand. 

And there with angels and the throng 

Of his redeemed ones, jidn the song. Cbo. 
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Eariy in the evening, tlie church was filled with former 
members of the school and their fiiends, eager listeners to 
the reminiscences of childhood and Sunday School days. 
After prayer and reading of the Scriptures, the present 
Superintendent of the School, Mr. R. S. Williams, read 
the following 

HLISTORIOA.!. KBPOKT. 

It seems to have been the custom for ministers who set- 
tled early in this country, to employ more or leas of the 
time between the public services of the Sabbath in oral in- 
struction to the young ; and our esteemed fellow-townsman, 
Mr. HabbT Camp, says he distinctly remembers attending 
this kind of service when a child, under the pastorate of 
Rev. Bethuel Dodd, about X798 or 1799 ; and a similar 
service was also conducted, but probably rather more like 
our modem Sunday Schools, by Dominie Mabshall, in 
Deerfield, in 1804 to 1806. In the spring of 1815, Eunice 
Camp gathered a few children (mostly colored) in a small 
upper room of a building that stood where Warner & 
Eay's drug store now stands, comer of Genesee and Whites- 
boro streets : either of these cases would undoubtedly give 
to this locality the honor of the first Sunday School west 
of Albany. 

The Sunday School, however, whose Semi-Centennial 
Anniversary we meet to-night to celebrate, met for the first 
time on Sunday the 16th day of October, 1816, and origi- 
nated at the suggestion of a young lady, who at that time 
was visiting in the village of Utica from Troy, who enlisted 
the feelings of five young ladies of the village, in the then 
seemingly foolish project of Sunday teaching. These five 
young ladies, aged firom 14 to 17 years, who pledged them- 
selves to the enterprise, were a portion of a lai^e number 
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(nearly one hundred) who had then reoently made a public 
profession of religion, fruits of a reyival, under the min- 
istry of the late Eenbt Dwiqht. The names of these five, 
who fifty years ago laid the foundation of what, under God's 
blessing, has proved a temple of good to a sinful world ; 
the little one haa become a thousand, its light shedding its 
healing rays to nearly every dark comer of this sin-stricken 
world, and to whose names we delight to do honor to-night, 
were: 

Elizabeth Bloodgood, Maet E. Walkeb, 

Alioa M. Van Rensselaer, Sabae A. Malcolm, 
Catharine W. Bbeese. 

Of these, Sabah A. Malcolm, now Mrs. Ball, honors us 
with her presence this evening. Two, Mart E. Walkbr, 
and Alida M. Van Bensselaeb, have gone to their re- 
ward, each clothed in the bright halo of hope in a blissful 
immortality ; and we who assemble here to-night can truly 
say, " they have rested from their labors, but their works do 
follow them." 

The School was first held in the wing of the frame build- 
ing situated on the west side, Na 26 Hotel street, in the 
room of Miss Olive "White, an excellent member of the 
church, and ia still standing, hardly altered in its exterior, 
on the same spot, just below Mechamos' Hall At the 
outset, the propriety of desecrating the hours of the holy 
Sabbath day, for the purpose of teaching ignorant chil- 
dren to read, even in the Bible, elicited much, and some 
very warm discussion, and even devout Christiana omin- 
ously shook their heads, and feared it was one of the 
ways in which Satan was transforming himself into an 
angel of light, to lead these young disciples astray. The 
pastor himself, the good Dr. Dwight, and some of the 
of&oers of the church, while not openly opposing the move- 
ment, gave no encouragement to an enterprise which they 
considered more the fruit of youthful inexperience and 
aeal, and which would soon exhaust itself without produc- 
ing any very bad results ; but God saw in it the grain of 
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mustard seed, and that small, feeble beginning has grown into 
a great tree of light, which has sheltered beneath its spread- 
ing branches multitades now in glory, and multitudes 
more will rejoice through a long eternity, that they have 
ever been gathered within the folds of this Sabbath SchooL 
We can not do better than to quote the words of the late 
lamented Mrs. Osteom, giving her own account of the first 
Sunday morning exercises. 

It was a motley group of from twenty-five to thirty boya 
and girls, who assembled on that memorable Sabbath morn- 
ing in that humble school room. The fortnight previous 
had been spent by the teachers, in visiting the streets where 
the lowest dregs of society found their wretched homes. 
With some clothing provided, the children were induced to 
promise attendance. They were made comparatively decent 
in their appearance ; although, even then, the School would 
find its counterpart in the ragged mission schools of the 
present day. It is well remembered that, in a class of large, 
ungovemed lads, one of their number appended a profene 
oath to a rude remark addressed to his female teacher. 
The only materials which had been secured for teaching, 
were a few Testaments and catechisms, and a set of Lan- 
casterian lesson cards which had been pasted upon large 
boards, so that one would answer to teach an entire class at 
the same time. In a short time, another school for colored 
children, and adults, (a large proportion of the latter class,) 
was held on Sabbath evening, in the same place, and taught 
by the same teacbei^ In this school, an aged and simple- 
hearted disciple of Christ, over sixty years of age, suc- 
ceeded, b^lnning with the alphabet, to leain to read in the 
Testament The process would be regarded by many aa a 
tedious one. But poor Judy, after spelling and repeating 
each separate word, would then put all the words together, 
the truth contfuned in the verse Was comprehended, when 
the joy and satisfaction which would beam in her &ce might 
be envied by some accomplished students of the Bible. 
When the teacher, feeling that a longer time had been given 
to Jddt than was her due, would propose to leave her, with 
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a pleading tone, she would exclaim in her own simple, but 
expressive language, "obi let me read a little longer, it 
goes so good." The hours for commencing the school, both 
winter and summer, were eight o'clock in the morning, the 
afternoon session immediately after divine service, and the 
colored school in the evening. In winter, the days being 
short, the teachers seldom went home, but spent the twilight 
intermission in the school-room awaiting tiieir colored pupils. 
After a few months, the school was divided, the boys being 
removed to another room, and taught by gentlemen. The 
colored class was also placed under other teachers. For 
some time none but children of the poor were admitted aa 
scholars. 

After some months, the school, now considerably increased 
in numbers, was removed to Minerva Hall, situate on the 
east side of Genesee street just below the comer of Broad, 
which was destroyed at the time of the great fire in 1837 ; 
and at this time there was much discussion aa to the pro- 
priety of allowing all the children to attend the school, or to 
confine it as was at first intended, exclusively to the chil- 
dren of poor parents; it was finally decided that it was 
proper work for the Sabbath to instruct the young in the 
Bible, and that all children should be invited and ui^ed to 
attend the school ; from that point Christians generally gave 
it a helping hand, and what was far better for its growth, a 
cordial Christian sympathy; and began to feel a certain 
responsibility resting upon them to labor in it directly or 
indirectly; at this time it might be said the Sunday School 
was adopted as a child of the Church ; and a regular organ- 
ization was made to watch over and care for its interests — 
as we find in the Village Directory for 1817, published by 
William Williams, No. 60 Genesee street, in which is the 
following record : 

Opxrs of the Sunday School, /or 1816. 

AsAHKL Davis, President, 
John H. Ostbom, Vice President, 
G. John Milw, Secretary, 
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EuHOTAs P. Hastings, Treasurer, 
Tbukan Shith, First Director, 
William Groves, Second Director, 
G-EOBGE Camp, Third Director, 
Bbiggs "W. Thomas, Fourth Director, 
Nathan D. Smith, Eoswell Keelee, S. W. Hiqgins, 
Jason Lothbop, lastnictors. 

Uika Female Sunday School 
Cornelia R Van Benssklakr, First Directress, 
Cathaeiue Bkeese, Second Directrras, 
SOSAN White, Superintendent, 
Alida Maria Van Eenssklaeb, Mart E. Walker, 
Elizabeth Bloodqood, Sarah Malcolm, Teachers. 

/Sunday Evening School/or People of Color. 
Eunice Camp, Superintendent, 
Alida Maria Van Rensselaer, Mary E. Walker, 
Sarah Malcolm, Teachers. 

Most Qf these have departed, but some are still living. 

The school for colored people was no donbt for adults. 
The colored children attended the Sunday School with the 
white children, and were included in the same classes, no 
distinction being made. There were at that time in the 
village a large number of blacks, some of whom were 
shvea, slavery not having been abolished in this State until 
many years afterwards. They were poor and ignorant, and 
needed instruction as much as any children. The school 
was undoubtedly a great benefit to them, and quite a num- 
ber were converted and united with the church. 

This room being inconvenient of access, and not large 
enough to accommodate the increasing number of scholars, 
the school was removed in the year 1821 or 1822 into a 
brick building on the- south side of Catharine street, comer 
of Franklin, and was taken down to mate room for the 
present building, and the premises are now occupied by 
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Lennebacker & Deloug. This boilding was two stories in 
height, the upper room being used for a Masonic Hall, and 
the first floor for a Lancasterian School — the boys occupy- 
ing the latter, and the girls the former room, which separa- 
tion continned until the year 1838, when, by a unanimous 
Tote, the two departments were united. 

At this time, the principal exercises of the scholars wai 
to commit to memory verses of the Bible, and several 
instances are recorded of scholars having received rewards 
for having perfectly committed to memory and recited the 
whole New Testament 

The following extract from the pen cf Mr. John E. Ed- 
monds, one of the oldest surviving scholars, will best iUub- 
trate this practice : 

" I entered the Sunday School as near as I can remember, 
in the year 1820, being then nine years of j^e, and contin- 
ued therein as a scholar many years. Then, as I grew up, 
was made Secretary of the school, in which capacity I acted 
some time, and afterwards was for a time one of the teach- 
ers, I should be unable from recollection to fix the date of 
my entrance into the school with any certainty, but I had 
in my possession for a great number of years, and until 
quite recently, a leaf from my teacher's class book, in 
which, under the date of 1820, and for several months of 
that year, my name is entered with a record of the number 
of verses of scripture recited by me each Sunday. This 
leaf I have seen and examined within the last seven years, 
and regret that it is now lost or mislaid. I have searched 
for it among my papers, but cannot find it I do not 
remember how it came into my possession, but it was prob- 
ably given to me by my teacher as an evidence of progress 
in study. It is possible I may have entered the school in 
1819, and if so, was only eight years old. But whichever 
year it may have been, I presume I am, without doubt, one 
of the oldest surviving scholars of the school 

"The record is of importance chiefly as showing the 
mode of instruction then pursued in the school, which I 
very- distinctly remember ; and that was, for the scholars to 
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commit to memory during the week as many verses of 
scripture as possible, and to recite the same to the teachers 
during the sessions of the school on Sunday. We were 
stimulated by promises of reward to increase the number of 
verses to the greatest possible extent, and the ambition of 
the boys was greatly excited to excel The effect was 
really quite surprising, and I look upon it even now with 
. wonder. My record shows, that at the early age of nine 
years, I frequently committed to memory during the week, 
(besides attending to studies in secular schools,) and recited 
to my teacher correctly on Sunday,«s many as one hundred 
verses, and those not of familiar passages of scripture, but 
chapters and books consecutively. And this was a very 
common thing with the boys, not at all unusual, and many 
no doubt exceeding this quantity. The result was inevita- 
ble, that so &r as the exercises of the school were concerned, 
they consisted entirely of recitations, with no time for ex- 
planations or religious instruction. The idea of the teach- 
ers of the school seemed to have been, to incorporate bodily 
into the heads" of their pupils, the whole canon of the 
divine law, as an inexhaustible fountain from whence to 
draw during all after life. A grand thought, surely, but 
subject, practically, to very serious objections and difficulties, 
which the good sense of the teachers soon perceived, and a 
better course of instruction was gradually introduced Bat 
this was not so easily or quickly done as might now be 
imagined. The whole subject was new; the teachers with- 
out chart or compass. The abounding facilities now pos- 
sessed, unknown. It is impossible for the present generation 
to understand the progress of religious instruction within 
the last fifty years, as applied to Sunday Schools. There 
were very few books written for children on Biblical sub- 
jects, and but few for the assistance of teachers ; not a 
single book of questions. I imagine that the condition of 
Sunday Schools then was about the same as when originated, 
not much changed or improved. Good Mr. ItAlE&s never 
could have conceived the enlargement and elevation his 
system would, in the progress of time attain. The teachers 
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of our school applied themselves diligently and zealously 
to improyements. Mr. Farhele prepared a series of ques- 
tions on the "Historical Parts of the N«w Testament," 
which were printed and introduced into the school with the 
happiest effect, and the attention of teachers and scholars 
was directed especially to the careful study of the scriptures. 
In the course of a few years, the school attained a high de- 
gree of prosperity and elevation, so as to attract attention 
abroad, and I doubt whether there was any where a Sunday 
School of greater merit in all the essentials of such an insti- 
tution." 

No explanation of any moment was given, and in fact no 
time was to be had, even if explanation was desired. Few 
or no question books were then in existence ; and it is one of 
the honors claimed for the school, that among the very first 
question books and harmonies of the gospel ever printed, 
were prepared by its officers.* 

A brief report of the Female Department only, still in ex- 
istence, of the first and second quarter of 1821, shows : 

1. Average attendance of Teachers, 10. 

" " Scholars, 50. 

Whole number of verses from Scripture recited, 32,474. 

2. Average attendance of Teachers, 10. 

" " Scholars, 40. 

Whole number of verses from Scripture recited, 43,900. 

This practice, however, was soon abandoned, experience 
proving that a few verses thoroughly committed, and well 



* It U worth; of uotioe, tlmt this improTcmeut apjieared at thret poiota, en- 
tire]; independent of each other. In 1821. 

^m. In the ABSodation of Sapemtendents and Teachera of the "Ne* 
Tork Sond&jiSchool Umon." 

Steond. B; Mr. TauiuH Puueli, of Utioa, N. Y., of the " Oneida Connty 
Sonda; School Union ;" and 

ZAM; The next packet &oni England brot^ht btelligence of a sfauilaT 
plan introduced there. — MdractfivmAt Bam-CenitniMd Mamrial BUeoune 
of the ir. r. 3. a. Onion, JWnwry 2B, 1866, page M. 
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explained, were prodactive of vastly more good both to 
pupils and teachers. 

These rooms were large and convenient, and here the 
Sunday School continued with increasing prosperity for 
several years, and until about the year 1825, when it was 
removed to Hotel street, into a building owned by the First 
Presbyterian Society. This building was situated on the 
west side, on the premises now occupied by the dwelling of 
A. L. "Woodruff, Esq. ; it was a frame building of one 
story, and known as the Session House. A second story 
was added thereto for the accommodation of the Sunday 
School, and here it continued until the completion of the 
brick Presbyterian Church on Washington street, where the 
school was removed to the large and commodious rooms in 
the basement, in 1827 ; from this last removal dates its dis- 
tinctive organization as the Sunday School of the First 
Presbyterian Church — the union with other churches having 
been concluded. 

So great was the interest in Biblical instruction among all 
classes of Christians, about the time the school was removed 
fi-om Catharine street to the Session Room on Hotel street 
that a meeting was held at Mrs. G-bidley's school room in 
Utica, the 27th of May, 1825, pursuant to previous notice, 
by a number of persons desirous of instituting a system of 
Bible Classes, to promote the study of the sacred Scriptures, 

The Eev. Mr, AiEEif ofliciated as Moderator, and the 
Rev. Mr. Bbace and W. King, Esq., as Secretaries. The 
meeting was opened with prayer. 

A Constitution was then presented, read and adopted) 
article by article, whi«h is as follows: 

COKSTITOTION OF THE BIBLE CLASS ASSOCIATION. 

Article 1. The Bible Class Association shall consist 
of one Principal Director, the Teachers and members of the 
several classes. 

Art. 2. The Principal Director and Teachers shall com- 
pose a Board of Managers for conducting the business of 
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the Association, and the Pastors of the FreBbyterian 
Churches shall be members of the Board, 

Art. S. The Principal Director shall call the meetings 
of the Board. Meetings of the whole Association shall be 
appointed by the Board of ManE^ers, and at all such meet- 
ings the Principal Director shall presida 

Aet. 4 The Board of Managers shall choose a Princi- 
pal Teacher, to act as their Secretary, who shall keep a 
record of the doings of the Board, and shall discharge the 
duties of the Principal Director, when he is absent. 

Art. 6. The oi^nization of the Association shall be as 
followB : Persons intending to become members (being males 
of fourteen years and females of twelve years of age,) shall 
be divided into three classes by lot, males and females apart, 
and the classes numbered 1st, 2nd, Srd, &c, A Principal 
Director and three Teachers shall be chosen by the mem- 
bers upon the first ballot, and the Teachers, when chosen, 
shall be assigned to their rcBpeetive classes by lot 

The Eev. Mr. Lansing, of Auburn, being present, 
addressed the meeting on the important objects of the Asso- 
ciation. 

The names of the persons present who were desirous of 
being members of classes were then taken, and divided by 
lot into three classes, as follows, viz : 

First Class. — Julia Martin, Jane Foster, Cornelia Hitch- 
eoet, Lavinia Corey, Hannah Clark, Susan "Wright, Jane 
Payne, Eosana Brewster, Elizabeth Hoyt, and Amanda 
Gaylord— 10. 

Second Class. — Sarah Ann Breese, Elizabeth Blake, Mary 
Piatt, Sophia Harrington, Mai^ret Thompson, Elizabeth 
King, Maria Mather, Cresson, and Eebeeca Dickens — 9. 

Third Class. — Alfred North, Thomas Long, James 
Greaves, John Greaves, James Wilson, George S. "Wilson, 
William Lowell, John Merrell, Sterling Ely, Harvey Badg- 
er, Henry Ivison, Bansom Loyd, and Marius R. Bobinson 
—13. 
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The members of classes then proceeded to elect a Princi- 
pal Director, and three Teachers for the several classea, and 
made choice of Mr. Williams, Mr. Bbadish and Mr. KilfQ, 
for Teachers, and Rev. Mr. Aiken, Principal Director. 

It was then determined by lot, that Mr. Bradish was 
assigned to the first class, Mr. yfiLLikTis to the second, 
and Mr. Kisa to the third. 

It was agreed that members of Sunday Schools should 
not be received into Bible classes, without the recommenda- 
tion of their respective Superintendents. 

The records of this Bible Class, very complete, down to 
March 31, 1833, are still preserved, including the several 
annual addresses. 

Mr. Spencer Kellogg, "Walteb King, John Bbadish, 
T. E. Clabk, and William Williams were among its 
permanent teachers. Mr. Walteb KiNa prepared and 
published a very valuable Question Book, which is used to 
some extent to this day. Of it, Mr. Wm. Teacy, long a 
member, writes: "I presume you know I was not exactly 
connected with the Sunday School. My immediate con- 
nection was with the Bible Classes. I became a teacher in 
them early in 1831, and remained in the position until we 
were involved in the difficulties which led us to the Diitch 
church. The history of the Bible Classes during that pe- 
riod was a deeply interesting one. They were connected 
with the Sunday School, and the same lesson was gone over 
in both schools, many of the teachers of the Sunday School 
attending the Bible classes at noon. During the existence 
of the classes, many hundred persons were connected with 
them, and a record of the deaths of members, and those 
who had been members was kept After sixteen years 
from its organization, Mr. Walter King, who kept this 
record, informed me he knew of none where the person 
dying was not sustained by a Christian hope. Of the 
teachers, during the period I was connected with the classes, 
Messrs. WHrrrLEsay, W. King, Thcm. E. Clabk, W. 
Williams, Doct Grant [of Oroomia,] and Deacon Ma- 
ther, are dead. Judge BACON, and I believe Judge Hay- 
DEN remain." 
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The following extract from tlie report of the School for ■ 
1856, will serve to show the feelings on at least one mem- 
ber of that Bible Class. "One teacher, (the venerable 
Deacon Mathek,) has been called during the past year 
from his labors on earth to a glorious rest in heaven. He 
loved the Sabbath School. No one visited it more fre- 
quently, none inquired with more interest after its prosper- 
ity ; for many years he was intimately associated with it — 
being a member of the session wjiose duty it was (under 
the organization which then existed,) to provide teachers, 
visit the destitute parts of the city, to bring the vicious and 
ignorant under religioua influences, also a committee of the 
session to meet the school every Sabbath morning. Several 
months before hia death, (then far advanced in life) he took 
charge of an interesting Bible Cla^ of young ladies, intend- 
ing to retain it only till another teacher could be obtained. 
To his surprise and gratification he was most earnestly 
requested to remain. In this class his whole heart was ab- 
sorbed. In conversation with a friend, shortly preceding 
his last illness, he remarked: I never was happier than 
when teaching the Bible, adding, although the Bible has 
ever been mj daily study, having read it through eleven 
times during the past thirteen years, I am just commencing 
to learn the importance and preciousness of its truths, and 
if I could but succeed in imparting to the young the love 
which I feel for the precious volume, I can depart in peace. 
It was an interesting sight to see the old man, bending be- 
neath the weight of four-score years, imparting instruction 
to a band of youthful, attentive listeners, and the tears they 
ahed over hia open grave, were a beautiful tribute to his 
memory." 

Here the school remained, until that sad, sad Sunday 
, night, the 13th January, 1851, when its funeral pyre waa 
lighted by the incendiary torch in the hands of one of its 
own children, and our beautiful house was burned wiUi fire, 
the place where our fathers worshipped, and we were bap- 
tized, was destroyed. 

At this fire all, with but a few meagre exceptions of the 
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minate and class books of the school, the records of its 
oflScera and teachers, were destroyed. The few records and 
minate hooka which' -were preserred from destraction were 
saved in this wise. 

At tea that eventful Sunday evening, the late Mrs. Oa- 
TBOM, (one of the five founders of the school,) was in doubt 
as to the time of the occurrence of some event, and said to 
her fiither, (the late Hon. Thomas Walker) "the Sunday 
School records will show the date, for I have seen it entered 
there." She attended the evening service at the church, 
but forgetting to look at the record she wanted till after she 
had left the church, returned to find the Sexton, the late 
Isaac Merrell, who had just blown his last Ught out, pre- 
paratory to locking the door. With his permission she 
groped her way to the Secretary's desk in the Sunday 
School room, and in order to be sure that she obtained the 
" one she wanted, she took an armful of the record and min- 
ute books, and carried them home with her. In less than 
seven hours thereafter, that heautifUl church was in ashes, 
and except the few books she took home with her, every 
vestige of the written records of the Sunday School was 
destroyed, and that, too, by the act of one who had been a 
member of it 

In the interim, while the present edifice was being built, 
the school was carried on with some little irregularity in 
various public halls, but usually at Mechanics' or Concert 
Hall, comer of Broad and John street, and it was owing in 
no small degree to the patient and untiring efforts of Mr. 
Geo. Tract, at that time Superintendent, that it was kept 
together at all; but the record shows a fair attendance 
during aU that time of inconvenience. On the first Sunday 
in November, 1852, we met for the first time in our present 
pleasant rooms, with about 160 scholars, under the Superin- 
tendency of Geo. D. Foster, who was shortly after suc- 
ceeded by Thomas Maynard, under whose energetic and 
inspiring labors the school very soon attained the large ave- 
rage attendance of about SOO scholars, more than 100 of 
which were gathered into several large and interesting adult 
24 
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Bible Classes, occupying the galleriea of the church, while 
the large Infant Department was obliged, for want of room, 
to occupy the chapel below the Sunday School room — ^but 
notwithstanding these inconTeniences the school was greatly 
prospered, and the records show that at nearly every com- 
mnnion season, some members of the school were gathered 
into the visible church on the profession of their feitb, and 
during the great religious aw^enings of 1858 and 1868, 
these accessions to the church were numbered by scores. 

During Mr. Matnabd's connection with the school, atten- 
tion was laigely turned toward Mission School enterprises, 
and the earnest activity and interest which this school has 
always manifested in this branch of Christian effort, is not 
among the least of the causes of its prosperity and success, 
nor among the dimmest of the jewels we wear in the chaplet, 
with which we crown its fiftieth birthday. This, perhaps, 
is not exactly the proper place in which to speak of the 
West Utiea, the Deerfield Union, or Hope Chapel Sunday 
Schoola The history which each one of these schools are 
making for themselves, and the good influences they are 
exerting, are the highest eulogies the parent school can 
fondly wish for. 

After Mr. MayNABD'3 removal from the city, the school 
lost none of its success or usefulness under the admirable 
mani^ement of his successor, Mr. Ebwin A, Hammond. 

We come now to speak more particularly of the manner 
in which the school was conducted in the days of ite early 
history, and of the characteristics of those noble ones, who, 
in the infancy of this school, by their high toned piety, en- 
ergetic perseverance, and close, careful attention to its 
practical workings, gave to it that broad, deep and firm 
foundation, upon which has been erected the structure we , 
delight to honor, and to which, under God, this school owes 
more than to any other one cause, its wide spread influence 
for good, and its present prosperity, and I beg here to 
acknowledge my indebtedness to Mr. J. H. Edmonds, for 
his large contribution of material relating to the first Su- 
perintendents and earlier teachers. 
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Of Mr. Pabmele, an old pujiil saya : 

"My recollections of my old teacher and friend, Mr. 
pABMELB, are of the most delightful character. It was my 
good fortune to be placed under his charge in the Sunday 
School at a very early age, and I can never forget the deep 
and tender interest he ever manifested in his scholars and in 
everything that pertained to them. I am as averse as any 
one can be to extravagant panegyric, and, doubtless, if I 
had known my friend as an equal in years, and mixing with 
the world, I should have seen in him, as well as in all 
others, the bad and the good combined. But he went from 
us before I could thus judge him, and I knew him only 
within the walls of the Sunday School, and there he ever 
appeared to me as nearly perfect To us, his pupils, he 
was all gentleness and goodness. He ruled literally by the 
law of love. No harsh word ever fell from his lips, and so 
singular was his self-command, and his exceeding amiabil- 
ity, that during the many years I was under hia care, I never 
knew him to give way to the least anger or even petulance. 
He bore with our follies, our inattention and our disobedi- 
ence, with the most wonderful patience. He entered into 
our childish feelings so thoroughly, and sympathized so 
deeply with us, that he seemed like one of us, and yet still 
so greatly our superior. I am sure he lost nothing by thus 
identifying himself with all our views, but rather our re- 
spect as well as love was thereby increased, Hia influence 
over us was unbounded. So frank and generous, and con- 
fiding was he, and eo entirely devoted to our best interests, 
that he made his character felt by us, and we knew that he 
was our best friend. He was so, indeed, and the whole 
business of his life seemed to be to render us happy here 
and happy in the life to come. He was unceasing in his 
efforts to render the Sunday School the best and pleasant- 
est place we could find. 

< He tried Mch art, reprOTed eaoh dull deU;, 
Allured to brighter worlds and led the waj.' 

" And it was evident that to himself it was the happiest 
spot, for never did he seem to enjoy himself so much as with 
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his class about him. la this, doubUese, was the secret of his . 
success. We felt that to him the teaching of us was not a 
task, but a delight His thoughts were upon us out of the 
school as well as in it, and each returning Sabbath proved 
that, during the week, he had been devising plana for our 
benefit and instruction. It was a great honor, and so 
esteemed by the boys, to belong to his class. I am sure no 
father could more tenderly cherish and love his own chil- 
dren, than our dear teacher did his pupila And not only in 
the school, and religious matters, was he earnest in our be- 
half, but he sought opportunities to promote our interests 
in advancing us in life, and much good did he accomplish 
in this way. In short, hia whole heart was engaged with 
us, and so entirely did he seem to be occupied with us, that, 
in my simplicity, I then supposed he had nothing else to 
do but to care for us. He had all the gentleness and ten- 
derness of a woman, with the firmness and energy of a man. 
Many characters were formed by him, and many now with 
him in glory, and many on earth, from their full hearts, call 
him blessed." 

Another scholar, a pupil of Mr. Wilson, says : "Out of 
eight boys in his class, at the same time I was, seven of 
them afterward became either ministers of the Gospel, mis- 
sionaries, or ruling elders in the church of Christ, and the 
one exception became, in after life, a prominent leader in 
the army of Texas, and greatly aided that people in achiev- 
ing their independence. The great power for good in him 
consisted in tiie interest he took in us outside the Sunday 
School, thus drawing us to him by the strongest cords that 
can bind one heart to another, to- wit, ' sympathy and love.' " 

The following extract was taken from the regular report 
of the School, read at the forty-third anniversary, 1859 : 

"While we have many reasons to rejoice on account of 
our present prosperity, we are compelled to call up the 
mournful remembrance of the illness and death of our 
most efficient and best beloved teacher, who was also one of 
the founders of this school— Mrs. Maby E. Ostbom. For 
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forty-two yeara and eight months she was connected with 
this School ;. she has stood as a sentinel upon the walls of 
this Zion, and ceased not to warn sinners to ' flee from the 
wrath to come.' Ready in erery good word and work ; 
the Sabbath School and Bible Class was her peculiar prov. 
ince, and here, in this school, God has permitted her to 
labor for these long years, and to see from the small begin- 
nings in the rude building on Hotel street, where, forty- 
three years ago this very day, she assisted to plant the grain 
of mustard seed, which has become a noble tree, and shel- 
tered beneath its spreading branches multitudes now in 
glory; and multitudes more will rejoice through a long 
eternity that they have ever been gathered within the fields 
of this Sabbath School Propriety would not allow, nor 
time permit us to refer to the many interesting incidents 
connected with her long experience as a Sabbath School 
teacher. Her faithfulness was equalled only by her untir- 
ing energy and prayerful consistency. Uncompromising in 
the slightest degree, her consistent Christian character was a 
living epistle, known and read by all her pupils as a full 
confirmation of the precepts they heard from her lips. 
She loved the Bible above all things, and the real pleasure 
she herself took in its perusal, was one of the strong incen- 
tives which led her to make others share the pleasures thus 
enjoyed. For several years past she has taught two large 
Bible classes — one in this, and one in the school at Deerfield. 
The 12th day of June, 1859, was the last Sabbath she was 
able to fill her accustomed place in her class. When it 
was apparent to her own mind that her stay with us was 
short, she was diligent about her Master's busineis, feeling 
strongly that she must work while the day lasted, for the 
night of the grave was fast approaching, wherein no work 
could be done. Faithful to her Saviour's cause to the very 
last, so long as breath remained, she was willing and did 
spend it in the service of him she loved. 

"'And I heard a voice from Heaven, saying: Write; 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth ; 
yea, saith the spirit ; that they may rest from their labors 
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and their worts do follow them,' The void left by the 
loss of one, nrho filled so large a space in our school, must 
of necessity be proportionably great Our prayer is, that 
the mantle of her usefulness may fall upon those of us who 
remain, that the joyous returns which are felt in the con- 
scious effects of striving to do good, may lead others to 
unite with us in the endeavor to promote the growth and 
prosperity of this branch of the Eedeemer's vineyard, that 
we may ail with her receive the welcome plaudits of ' Well 
done, good and faithful servant, enter thou into the joys of 
thy Lord ;' but we forbear and will add no more, as with 
■ her characteristic unselfishness, one of her last requests to 
her fellow-laborers was, ' When I am gone, don't talk about 
me, talk of Christ, always speak of Christ' Let her exam- 
ple encourage us not to be weary in well doing, ' for in due 
season we shall reap, if we faint not' " 

The following is from the sermon preached at her funeral : 

" It was, however, as a Sabbath School teacher that her 
pre-eminenoe most conspicuously appeared. In connection 
with four other young ladies, three of whom survive her, 
she established the first Sunday School organized west of 
Schenectady, and with one or two brief intervals she con- 
tinued actively engaged in it until her last illness. 

" And here, and in other schools, with which she was 
connected, she exhibited gifts in teaching, and achieved a 
success in it to which few parallels are known. It was 
always difficult to obtain a place in herclass, and she was 
always embarrassed to keep her class down to a manageable 
siza Who that has beheld it, will ever forget the beauti- 
ful sight of her scholars circled about her in successive 
rows, some on benches or chairs, and others on stools, liter- 
ally sitting at her feet, ranging in years from the youth just 
passing into womanhood, to the matron advancing in years, 
each with attentive ears and often with flooded eyes. And 
of the large series who passed under her instruction, few 
were taught for any length of time without forming a lov- 
ing acquaintance with Christ" 

The marble tablet to her memory on the walls of our 
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Sunday School rooms can hardly last as long as we shall 
love to cheriBh the memory of her goodness. We would 
not estimate her usefulness by the number known to have 
been hopefully converted through her agency, and we have 
no data by which accuracy could be ensured, but ma^'ing 
the statement as an Inference somewhat, it is supposed that 
as many as an hundred of her pupils must have become 
professed disciples of Christ 

The report contains the following obituary notices; 

" Mrs. SOFHLi Williams was a lady in whom the nat- 
ural graces of a lovely disposition and a bright and culti- 
vated mind were ennobled by high and active Christian 
principle. Acute in intellect, sound in judgment, active in 
temperament, she consecrated all to the service of her Master, 
and was in truth zealous in well doing. Though her tastes, 
as well as her sense of duty, led her to find her chief em- ■ 
ployment within the circle of her own home, wherein she 
was especially assiduoxis, and wherein, both as wife and 
mother, she shone most conspicuously ; yet she was not 
negligent of such outside claims as could be reconciled 
with the obligations due to a numerous family. In the 
maternal association, and in the Sabbath School, she labored 
cheerfully and faithfully, and will be remembered by con- 
temporaries as one of the foremost teachers of her tima" 

It having long been her prayer that at least one of her 
sons might become a missionary, not long before her death, 
attending a meeting, where a collection was taken up in be- 
half of Foreign Missions, a slip of paper was found among 
the donations on which was written, "I have given my son," 
Her prayer was more than answered, for, after she had been 
called to her home above, two of her sons connected them- 
selves to the work in the I'oreign Missionary field. 

" Mrs. Thomas £. Glabe was well-known in heif day as 
one who was prominent in all labors of Christian enterprise. 
Few ladies of this city have equalled her in active, stirring 
charity. She saw everywhere fields of missionary work 
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lying immediately around her, wMch her conscience impe- 
riously summoned her to enter and occupy. For the calls of 
" society," so called, she felt little interest ; in the church, 
iu the Sunday School, in the various religious enterprises, 
there was enough, and more than enough to interest and 
command all her faculties. So well-known were her traits 
that it was common to hear it surmised, whenever Mrs. 
Clark was seen ridbg abroad, that she was bound on some 
mission of piety, some errand of love," 

Prominent among the earlier and most active laborers for 
the success and prosperity of the school, was Mrs. Sarah 
K. Clarke, of whom the following brief extract will speak 
in more glowing and juster terms than any thing I can pen, 
and are copied from records of the Forty-second Anniver- 
sary Exercises: 

Copy of a letter received from Mr. Hovet K. Clarke, ad- 
dressed to John F, Setmoue, enclosing a copy of a paper 
written by his mother while Superintendent, shortly be- 
fore her death : 

My Dear Sir: — 

I am afraid you will think I am not very prompt in com- 
plying with your request, to send you a copy of that paper 
of my mother's, which I showed you when you were here. 
I have not forgotten it, and I think it is quite right that 
you should have it, and yet I have felt a little reluctance 
to subjecting it to the scrutiny, and possibly to the criticism 
of strangers. It is not probable that she ever imagined 
any other eye but her own would ever see it, (nor would 
it have been seen, but for th« sickness which resulted in 
her death, so soon after it was written.) And yet, as an 
illustration of the prayer and effort which has been be- 
stowed upon that school, and thus exhibiting the way 
through which God has bestowed his feelings upon them, 
I cannot but regard it as a paper of deep interest to the 
school which had so excited her earnest Solicitude. That 
it may quicken her successors to a like degreeof labor 
and unctionj is my hope in sending it to you. The pa' 
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per bears date, you will observe, the 4th of June, 1827. 
The torn fragment, upon whicb it was written, indicates 
that it was hurriedly penned, on her return from the meet- 
ing of which it speaks. /( was the last of such meetings 
which she ever attended. She bad been, as all who knew 
her would say, a faithful laborer in the service of the 
Sabbath School in the First Presbyterian Church of Utica. 
Those who witnessed her labors would not probably im- 
pute to her any want of zeal in that service, and yet., 
such was her appreciation of the work, that she pledges 
herself to increased prayer and effort in the interesting 
work. There is a lesson in this that I desire most ear- 
neatly to learn for myself. God grant yon all may learn 
it too. 

■ I am, my dear sir, very faithfully, yours, 

HOVEY K CLARKE. 
[copy.] 

"Utica, June 4th, 1827. 

"This evening attended^ the Sabbath School Monthly 
Concert ; heard much interesting intelligence, and much to 
call forth the prayers and sympathies of every feeling heart 
in beholding the moral desolation, the vice and ignorance 
which pervades a great portion of our country. Now, O, 
my Saviour and Redeemer, let the subject of Sabbath 
Schools rest with deep weight upon my heart. And by 
the grace of God assisting me during the present month, 
1st — I will endeavor to make the cause of Sabbath Schools 
more a subject of special prayer ; 2d — I will endeavor to 
enlist the feelings of my friends and acquaintances more in 
this cause ; 3d — I will be more faithful in my duties in the 
school, and try to make the exercises more profitable and 
interesting, both to scholars and visitors. And now, O, 
Lord, thou who doth witness these my resolutions, grant 
me grace to bring them into practice, and thou shall have 
all the glory." 
26 
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If the influence of Truman Pabmele and G. S. Wilson, 
first among the Superintendents of the school, was world- 
vide and lasting upon those who were among its scholars 
ia the days of its early history, none the less so was that of 
Thomas Maynaed, upon those who, in later yearsj received 
their inspiration to earnest Sabbath School work from his 
cheerful beaming face, and joined with him ; or learned 
from his lips how to sing the sweet songs of Zion. In 
almost every city and town throughout the great west, can 
be met with those who love to revere his name and chensh 
his memory. The great secret of his wonderful success in 
the Sunday School work, was, he loved the children with 
all his heart, and when they saw hia smiling face, they could 
not help loving him in return. He always wanted to do 
them good, and was constantly inspiring others to join with 
him in the good work ; hence his large influence in forming 
mission schools, and the three flourishing mission schools 
now in connection with oar own school, owes, doubtless, 
more to his labors than to any other one cause. 

The little marble tablet to his memory in our Sunday 
School room, tells how we loved him, and the following ex- 
tract from the annual report of the school, the year of his 
death, will show how his loss was felt : 

"But a familiar voice has been hushed. Thouas Mat- 
hard, though not of us, was near and dear to us, and when 
in our last report we made mention of his removal to an- 
other field of labor, how remote from our minds was the 
thought that he was so soon to be gathered to the slumbers 
of the grava For many years, he had stood among us in 
the van of the Sunday School army, and we looked to him 
as a wise counsellor, an earnest laborer, and our animating 
leader in sacred song. His name has been too oflen hon- 
ored with praises, to need extended eulogy now. Though 
time may obliterate much of the remembrance of our be- 
reavement and loss, yet never can be effaced from our hearts 
the impression his. welcome presence always inspired, or 
the influence bis words of cheer exerted in our midst Be- 
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neath the drooping boughs of Forest Hill, he shall slumber 
till the resurreetion mom, but his voice though hushed to 
earth'3 discordant notes, now rings in clearer, sweeter strains 
of melody amid the seraphic choristers on high," 

Found as they may be, adorning positions in almost every 
department of life, it is with feelings of a just and laudable 
pride, that we call to mind and honor, as former members 
of this school, the names of some of the most noted and 
■ respected members of all the learned professions, and in the 
more intricate pursuits of science and literature ; in diplo- 
macy, too, it will be seen we are not without a representa- 
tive, when it is known that out of five commercial treaties ' 
with the great Western powers and the Chinese government, 
three of them were drafted by one, who, up to the time of 
his departure from his native land, had for the best portion 
of his life, been connected with it, either as a teacher or 
scholar, and who still retains a lively interest in its welfare. 

When the clarion notes were rung out that men were 
wanted for the war to preserve our glorious Union, it re- 
ceived no half-way response from former, nor the then 
present members of this school ; its instructions had taught 
them self-denial and self sacrifice ; in all places of trust and 
danger, they could be found ; in the ranks of the army, at 
the front, in the services of the Christian and sanitary com- 
missions, in the hospitals, in the camps, on the battle field, 
every where beside the wounded and dying soldier, bathing 
fevered and fainting brows, receiving parting and dying 
messages for fathers, mothers and sisters at home ; but 
more than all, pointing the wayward ones to the blessed 
Saviour, and holding aloft the glorious cross of Christ, and 
encouraging weak and fainting ones to stronger faith and 
hope in Him. Their influences for good were always felt, 
and when we were called, (as often we were,) to gather 
around their coffin, shrouded with the " old flag" they loved 
BO well, and in defense of which they had sealed that love 
with their lives, we buried them in sadnpss, but loved them 
even more, and turned with joyful pride to the page on 
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our records where their names were inscribed, and believed 
in the evidences they gave, that they had gone to join 
that "great company which no man can number, whose 
names are written in heaven," in the " Lamb's book of life." 

And what shall be said of those who have gone out from 
our ranks as standard-bearers of the cross of Christ, as 
watchmen on the walls of Zion, and are to-day in almost 
"every kindred, tongae, and tribe," telling the story of Cal- 
vary, or warning sinners "to flee from the wrath to come." 
Many of them, no doubt, could say as one of their number 
, has said, " the first desire I ever felt to be a missionary, 
was excited in the mind by my teacher in that Sunday 
School," 

Some have rested from their laboi-s on earth, and gone 
above to their reward, and the bright examples they have 
left behind them, is our continued incentive to emulate 
their good works, in endeavoring to instil in the minds of 
•our scholars "the missionary spirit." Othere are lahorii^ 
still in the vineyard, fulfilling the divine commission to 
"go into all the world, and preach the gospel to every crea- 
ture," gathering, we trust, a precious har\'est of souls which 
shall shine as bright jewels in the crown the Master gives 
them for their reward in well doing. Haksison Gray 
Otis Dwight, Dr. Asahbl Grant, ■Webster, Loomis, 
Sampson, Garret, and a host of others, more than thirty 
in all, have gone out from this Sunday Scliool, as devoted 
laborers in the cause of Christ, either as ministers or mis- 
sionaries, and it is believed the sun has not set on all their 
number in more than forty years. Who can estimate the 
influence for good which has thus had its origin here ? 
Eternity alone can reveal it, and God alone can measure it ! 
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ADDEESS OF ANSON J. UPSON. 

In addressing this large nssembly, I am much embar- 
rassed, not only by the very complimentary introduction of 
my friend, Dr Fowleb, and by the fact that the historical 
atmosphere about us to-day, is already exhausted of almost 
all its reminiscences ; but especially by a question of gene- 
alogy. 

Last Sabbath afternoon, in the Eeformed Dut«h Church, 
where the congregation had assembled to bid farewell to a 
building in which they had worshipped for thirty years, John 
P. Seymour, Esq., read from the records of the Sunday 
School of that Church, a minute statement of the attendance 
and scholarship of one Anson J. Upson ; and now that 
same Sunday School boy appears before you, as having been 
a scholar in the School of the First Presbyterian Church. 
Here is, apparently, some misunderstanding — some confu- 
sion of dates — some doubtful or double relationship. 
" Somebody's boy " is here, but he could haidly be asked to 
speak on this platform to-night, were it not that in the year 
1830, the following formidable document was issued, a part 
of which reads as follows : 

"Utica, Oct. Ist, 1830. 
" This certifies that Anson Judd Upson is in good and 
regular standing, as a member of Sabbath School No. 1, of 
the First Presbyterian Church ; and he is hereby dismissed 
and recommended to the care of the Sabbath School of the 
Reformed Dutch Church. 

[Signed,] B. W. THOMAS, 

SupL S. S. No. 1." 

From the date of this paper, it must be evident that the 
memory of your speaker should be quite far-reaching and 
retentive to recall much that would be interesting in relation 
to the Sabbath School of this Church. 

It is, perhaps, a mistake, yet it has sometimes seemed to 
me that possibly many of the very interesting reminiscences, 
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to wLicb we have all listened with bo much pleasure, were re- 
membered at second hand. I may be peculiar in this regard, 
yet. I can hardly recall very distinctly what would seem, 
liow, likely to make a deep impression upon a boy's mind 
at the time. I remember, of course, the glorioua old church, 
and the "Session Room," and how we boys used to go un- 
der the church, up into that room, run down the steps of the 
platform-pulpit between the doors, and then run up the 
aisles of the room — that were "so nice to run up," to the 
back doors that led separately into the two Sunday School 
rooms for the boys and girls. I remember those square 
pews, where we used to sit all round the teacher with his 
desk in the center. I can see my teacher now — Mb. Alfked 
Hunt, and yet I remember distinctly but one lesson — about 
the reality of future punishment. We had a good class. 
Even here, in the presence of " Geo. S. Wilson's class," we 
are not ashamed to mention their names : Samuel E, War- 
ner, Henbt 0. Potter, Samuel L. Merrkll, Frank 
Fat, Seymour Lansing, and Harrison Dana who so 
sadly was drowned in his boyhood. I will not say what ex- 
cellent and useful men these names now represent You 
know how they reflect honor upon this home of their boy- 
hood, by their great usefulness and success in Ufa Two of 
them you have called from their spheres of honorable duty 
to take part in these services. How I wish all of usmight 
sit again around our early teacher and thank him for 
those lessons, which thoi^h we may not distinctly remember 
them all, have influenced our life. 

Even here, I feel as if I must do honor also to the teach- 
ers of my later boyhood, in the old Butch Church — Mb, 
Jas. Knox and Mb. John G. Flotd. Alesson taught me 
by the latter is repeated every year to successive Junior 
Classes in Hamilton College. I can never forget one occa- 
sion. You will not wonder that a Fourth of July Sunday 
School celebration should. leave its impression upon the 
memory of a boy. Need I tell you how we Dutch Church 
boys and girls formed a procession on Broad Street, in front 
of the old church ? how we marched so grandly " up Broad, 
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down Genesee, up Whiteaboro Street to Cooper's Orchard ?' 
how we carried a banner, extemporized with historical pro- 
priety by De. BethuHE, of white silk, trimmed with orange 
colored fringe, and with orange colored ribbons dependent, 
held by a little boy on each side of a big one who held the 
staff? I have foi^tten the name of the big boy and of the 
other little one, but I can see now how the orchard looked 
when we marched into it — so fall of faces and banners. 
Doubtless we had " remarks," but I don't remember them. 
The bell of the foundry on the other side of the canal, kept 
ringing, it was said to disturb us, but moat likely with patri- 
otic intent I know we marehed back into the First Church, 
perhaps for more speeches. I only remember how grandly 
those great columns towered above the pulpit, with the or- 
gan between them ; but especially how small our little ban- 
ner of white silk looked, wiUi its simple gilt inscrip- 
tion — "Hosanna," by the side of the great standard of the 
First Church School, with its varied and beautiful embla- 
zonry. Somehow I felt as if I wanted to stand up for that 
little banner then ; and though I would not forget my first 
love, I fear I have not yet quite lost the feeling. 

These, I know, are trifling reminiscences, hardly worth re- 
peating. Do not suppose that in my opinion, these are all 
that remain in the memory of any of us. Many an event 
in life is no longer remembered, the effect of which will 
never pass away. So with the lessons of our Sabbath School 
days. God bless the teachers who taught us so many 1 One 
thing is certain : if we may determine the value of the les- 
sons taught by their effect upon character, then may we be 
sure that too high an estimate can not be placed upon the 
instructions of the past fifty years. Few of these lessons 
may be, singly, remembered, yet the many souls who have 
gone up to heaven from these Sabbath School classes, attest 
their value. More than this : the hundred missionaries and 
ministers, and the many private Christians, who here so 
early learned to find the way of life, could never havo 
walked therein, if a supernatural power — the Holy Spirit, 
had not made the words of these teachers influential in 
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leading them thitber. I find in the result of their labors, 
if I did not otherwise know it, that these teachers of the 
past were men and women of prayer. For, in answer to 
their prayers, God impressed the lessons they taught, so 
deeply upon the minds and hearts of their scholars, that 
they entered into and formed a part of their character, and 
BO can hardly be recalled. Very few men have, like Rob- 
ert SouTHET, in his autobiography, the introspective men- 
tal power to trace their own intellectual development. To 
stil! fewer, has God granted the ability to trace back the 
development of their own religious character, even to its 
earthly sources. 

But, God be thanked, each one of us can remember 
enough! How delightful have been the reminiscences of 
the past few days in public assemblies and in private circles, 
all over this happy city I We remember enough to pay 
deserved honor to our early benefactors. We remember 
enough to know that their work was for Christ I that with 
them Christ was all in all I The poor boy who left your 
city in his boyhood to begin a career of vice, and came 
back in his early manhood, to die of a loathsome disease in 
your hospital, remembered enough when he could recall 
■nothing but the name of his early Sunday School teacher, 
Mrs. OsTROM, that so she might hasten to his side and lead 
him, as she did, in his dying hour to Jeans. 

Teachers of to-day, as you listen to the praises that have 
been lavished upon the teachers of the past, thank God and 
take courage ! Fifty years may pass, but you and your 
work will not be forgotten. And what professional or po- 
litical honor can compare with this ? It " lays hold upon 
eternal life." Can you conceive of a more thrilling joy 
than to meet, as believe me, you may, on some heavenly 
hill, a ransomed soul, whom your poor Words have led to 
the Saviour, and with him worship there forever our com- 
tQou Lord I 
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ADDRESS OF REV. EDWARD BRIGHT. 

Bev. Mr. Bright referred to 1824, -when haviDg come 
to tJtica from a Qeighboricg town, he heard of a Sabbath 
School Examination which was to be held in th© Presby- 
terian Church — that old wooden church that then stood on 
the comer of Washington and Liberty streets, with its pul- 
pit on one aide, a gallery and an organ opposite, and a gal- 
lery at each end, and seats enough below to accommodate, 
as it seemed to him then, half the town. He succeeded in 
securing a seat in the west gallery, from which he saw and 
heard all. Every place where any one could sit or stand was 
occupied. Hundreds of Sunday School children were there, 
in the body of the house, and they answered the many 
questions asked them by the Superintendent, in a manner 
that showed an almost incredible amount of knowledge of 
the Scriptures, for every answer was given in an appropriate 
verse, and that not in concert, but one by one. When this 
most interesting exercise was concluded, and it was the 
longest of the evening, a boy, about the speaker's own age, 
came upon a small platform in front of the pulpit, to de- 
liver an address ; the rhetoric, the logic, and the elocution of 
which electrified at least one young heart in that audience. 
It was there, in that old gallery, while under the spell of the 
eloquence of John H Edmonds, than which name none is 
more worthy to be beloved and honored, that that one heart 
formed the purpose to become a Sunday School scholar. 

The speaker referred to the following Sabbath, when he 
was so kindly received by Mr, Parmele, the Superin- 
tendent, and assigned to the class of Mr. George S, Wilson, 
when he was surprised to find among six or seven other 
boys, the eloquent young orator who had drawn him to the 
school. It was such a class as any one might be proud to 
be connected with, and no words could overdraw the ad- 
miration and love in which every member of it held his 
teacher. The glance of his eye, and the pressure of his 
hand, were but the expression of love— of love so genuinfli 
26 
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and so deep that no amount of care was too great for him to 
give that group of boya He was not only one of the most 
intelligent and loving of teachers while with his class, but 
tasked every resource to make them happier and better. 
He formed them, with some other boys of the school, into 
a Juvenile Society, which held weekly meetings — a unique 
organization, which was officered by its own members, but 
of which Mr. Wilson -was the head, and in which he and 
they spent many of tbe most delightful hours of their lives. 
It existed for tbe double purpose of personal improvement 
and improving tbe condition of others. Reading and con- 
versation were the staples of every meeting, and from what 
was there read and said, combined with what was heard in 
the Sabbath School, tbe speaker believed that many a boy 
had received the decisive influence that determined the 
aims of life. For himself be could say that he did not 
know the man to whom be was so much indebted as to 
GeORQE S. Wilson ; and if those now in manhood, who 
had in youth felt the beneficent power of his spirit, but 
knew his resting place, they could not do a more fitting 
service than to place over his grave some memorial, that 
should speak to all who saw it, of the affection with which 
a Sabbath School Class cherished the recollections of their 
Sabbath School Teacher, 

The speaker referred to the circumstances which led Mr, 
Wilson, called to a position of wider responsibility, to 
leave the school. It was then the good fortune of the class 
to be placed under the instruction of Mr. Fkedebig S. 
Winston, a gentleman who now presides with unsurpassed 
courtesy and ability, over one of the largest Life Insurance 
Companies in the world, and who then presided over a class 
of seven or eight boys, in such a way as to make them 
value not less his love as a teacher than bis friendship aa a 
man. In this class the speaker continued to be one of 
the happiest of scbolara, until Le was " drafted," on a never* 
to-be-forgotten Sabbath, to become himself the teacher of a 
newly formed class of little fellows, ranging from six to 
eight years ; and while claiming no part of tbe credit of 
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mating them what they are, he bad been profoundly tbfink- 
ful, since coming to Utica, to take by the hand men filling 
lionorable positions and possessing the warm respect of the 
community, who were part of the joyous group, his first 
Sunday School Class. 

This was when there was but one Sunday School in 
Utica, and that one representing all Christian denominations. 
When the time came for the division of the school, which 
was accomplished in the most fraternal spirit, and, as was 
believed, for the highest good of all, the speaker, perhaps 
because there " was much water there," became connected 
with the school of the Baptist church ; and Utica continued 
to be his home through ten or twelve years of hia earlier 
manhood. " But," he said, addressing Dr. Fowleb, " the 
years spent in this city in connection with this school, and 
the subsequent years spent in other places, and in other 
pursuits, have not obliterated my appreciation of what I 
owe to the School, whose Fiftieth Anniversary we now 
celebrate. If you were to demand payment of the debt, I 
could do no more than to plead bankruptcy, and throw my- 
self upon your mercy. I owe you more than I can ever 
pay ; and, while I confess this, my prayer for this venera- 
ble church with its honored Sunday School, is ' Peace be 
within thy walls, and prosperity within thy palaces.' " 

The speaker said it was not necessary to go beyond the 
record of the School there represented, to demonstrate the 
great and comprehensive worth of the Sunday School as a 
Christian institution. If the boy was father of the mai 
as " the twig is bent the tree is inclined ;" if every place ol 
trust and honor, now in the hands of the men of this gen- 
eration, both in the church and in the world, must inevita 
bly pass into the hands of those who are now children 
the pulpit and the pew, the bench of justice, the seats oi 
legislation, the halls of learning, the marts of business, are 
all passing into the hands of a generation now playing in the 
streets — who has the words to describe, who has the heart 
to conceive, of the importance of bringing these children 
under the influence of an institution so eminently adapted 
to nurture in them every good principle, and to iit thfim tor 
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the digoitj and gravity of their swift-coming responaibili- 
tiesl A little child, Id very humble circamatoDces, said 
the speaker, died a few days ago in a school with which I 
am now connected. She died with her hands uplifted in 
repeating that unspent petition of an innumerable multitude 
of children : 

'Now I lay me down to steep, 

I pray the Lord mj wnil to keep — ' 

Here her little hands fell at her side Her spirit had gone 
to Him who gave it She had been in the Sunday School 
long enough to leani that she had a " Father in the prom- 
ised land," and of Him she loved to sing. She had learned, 
too, that her Father had given Commandments for all to 
obey ; and when she heard a boy in the street, one day, 
profane His holy name, she was filled with distress, and ran. 
to him, saying, in tones of sorrowful concern, "Johnny, 
Johnny, you are breaking one of our Commandments," and 
then she repeated if to him. " One of ode Command- 
mcnte." Can there be a higher, holier, more blessed mis- 
sion, than to give the children of a generation, and of a 
generation in such a country as ours, the conception of a 
personal inheritance in the Commandments of God ? Can 
there be a broader, surer basis of an all-eontrolling moral 
obligation? Can anything exceed the sublimity of a work, 
the aim of which is to make the children worthy of the 
trust to be committed to them here, and to fit them for the 
crowns, and palms, and robes, and harps, that await them 
yonder? The reminiscences of the last two days have made 
more fragrant the names of those who once labored in this 
School, and who have gone where they have higher illustra- 
tions than can be conceived by any heart here, of the glory 
of its fruits. Heed, then, the three-fold aigument, grow- 
ing more eloquent and irresistible, as it rises and widens — 
the ailment that comes from your own history, from the 
responsibilities that are before the children of this genera- 
tion, and from the fruits as they appear in the light of 
heaven. Let this Triple Argument urge us to an ever in- 
creasing devotion to the Sabbath School. 
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CLOSING EXEECISES MONDAY EVENING. 

At the close of tbe Sunday evening exercises, Rev. Dr. 
FowLEB announced that he would be happy to see the 
friends of tbe school at his house on Monday night. In 
response to this invitation, a large company was gathered 
at the pastor's residence in Eutger Place, where they were 
moat hospitably ent«rttuned by ita inmates. So far from 
being wearied by the transactions of the last forty-eight 
hours, tbe guests would gladly have regarded the Jubilee 
as but just begun, and would have been very willing to ex- 
tend it through the week. Tbe materials of fifty years' 
history so copiously furnished in letters, reports and ad- 
dresses had awakened in tbe more elderly members of the 
company, a train of delightful reminiscences. G-roups of 
contemporaries were gathered in every room. With the 
oldest of these, a brisk comparison of notes, and a careful 
revision of dates was the order of the night Hotly con- 
tested points of ancient date and doubtful importance were, 
of course, left to the decision of "the oldest inhabitant" 
present, who, as umpire, distinguished himself in nothing 
BO much, perhaps, as in brilliant proofe of a lack of memory. 
To those who are the present managers of the school, and 
to the worthy pastor of the church, the scene must have 
been one of unalloyed satisfaction. It was an appropriate 
close to a celebration which had been successful through, 
out 

In the course of the evening, Mr. Thomas Allen 
Clabee, of New Orleans, who had been a close attendant 
on all the exercises, but had, thus far, taken no part in 
them, waa called out Mr. Claeke responded to the call 
with much feeling, and to admirable purpose. He gave the 
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company a glittering string of reminiscences, so interesting, 
that many listeners who could not be supposed to feel any 
great interest in occurrences and persons so remote from 
their own time, confessed that they found themselves as 
completely identified with them as the speaker himself- 

Before dispersing, the company resolved itself into com- 
mittee of the whole, and voted that the proceedings of the 
Semi-Centennial Jubilee should be collected and published 
in a permanent volume. For this purpose, a committee of 
publication waa appointed, consisting of T. W. Sewabd, 
A. J. Upson, R. S. Williams and S. E. Warner. The 
committee having, to the best of their ability, discharged a 
-very pleasant duty, now submit the result to their esteemed 
constituents, and to all friends of Sunday Schools. Even 
without this volume, the Jubilee waa an event long to be 
remembered and discussed. Gathering up and embodying 
in permanent form the varied and rich material furnished 
for it, was a plain duty to the past, as well as to the present 
and the futura What stores the Centennial Jubilee may 
be able to furnish, the imagination may well shrink from 
depicting. Few of those who participated in this one can 
hope to be present at the other, unless, it may be, as silent, 
shadowy spectators. If such things are permitted to the 
inhabitants of other spheres, may we all be there to see. 
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LETTERS AND CONTBIBUTIONS 

RECEIVED AFTER THE JUBILEE. 



Leitar from Thema* HatHngt, Mv*. DaeL 

New York, October 22, 1866. 
Rbv. p. H. Fowler, D. D.: 
Dear Sir: 

I had intended following your suggestion to my son, with 
a brief letter of reminiscences; but was prevented by a 
temporary dimness of sight, till it became too late for the 
occasion mentioned. There ^a.5, however, little that I 
couid say from personal recollection that would have been 
of general interest 

The first time I passed through the place where Utica 
stands, the primitive forest had recently been removed, and 
the stumps of the trees were thickly shrouded by snow. 
The place, bating one or two shanties, was an unbroken 
solitude In a few years, two rows of wooden houses ap- 
peared, with an unpaved street between them, which every 
spring and autumn would be deluged with mud. During 
a period of some sixty years, how has the scene changed I 

Not living in the place till some thirty years had passed, 
I had little knowledge of the earlier periods of Sabbath 
School instruction, I remember, in this connection, the 
pleasant names of Camp, Mekkell, Ostbou, Clam:, Skin- 
ner, Bradish, Bbatton, Parmele, &C. The last men- 
tioned gentleman prepared for the school the first list of 
printed questions, which were afterwards enlarged and re 
printed in Philadelphia. Another little item may not he 
destitute of interest The hymn, " Kow be the Gospel Ban- 
ner" which has bad so wide a circulation in this country 
and in England, was composed expressly for use of the 
U^ca Anniversaries. 
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The first idea of Sunday School efforts was to &steii the 
Scriptures upon the juvenile mind for subsequent use in 
riper years. Utica, I think, was among the first to adopt a 
better system, and I trust it will not be behind other places 
in realizing the more immediate benefits which may be 
received — that of early gathering the lambs into the fold of 
Christ 

Mrs. Hastinos joins me in the pleasant remembrances I 
am referring to. During a family residence of nearly eight 
years, ending in 1832, we found many with whom we took 
sweet counsel, most of whom have left for a brighter world. 
Of our three children, two are in the paradise above, and 
one remains as pastor of the people with whom we worship. 
He was baptised into your church by Eev. Dr. AlKBN, 
nearly forty years ago. They all became pious in juvenile 
years, and received their earliest training in Utica. This 
we can never forget 

Pardon me for detaining you so long. Though the occa- 
sion has passed when I would have gladly contributed 
somewhat to the general interest, I was unwilling to suffer 
the request to be wholly unnoticed. 

Our kindest wishes to the Sunday School, to the congre- 
gation, and to its pastor. 

Yours in Christian love, 

TH. HASTINOa 



Leuer from tUt. Jod Parker, D. D. 

Newark, November 8, 1866, 
Samdel E. Wahneh: 
Dear Sib: 

Yours of the 5th inst is before ma I do not think I 
have any thing in my possession touching the action and 
life of Truman Pabmele at the time of hia residence in 
Utica, that would aid the committee of publication. 

I know what all his old ftiends in Utica know of his 
prepared lessons that were published, as the first book of 
Sunday School questions ever published, as I believe. 
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I served the Oneida Sunday School Union ia the year 
1826. Trumak Pabmele made all the arrangements for 
employing me at one dollar a day. He purchased the horsei 
saddle, and hridle for me, and furnished money for my ex- 
pensea I sallied forth from Utiea late in May or early in 
June ; and Pabmele and Wilson, and a tew other kindred 
[■.pints stood all grinning on Main street to see their mis- 
sionary go forth on his hard trotting Bosinante. I oi^an- 
ized five Coanty Unions in Onond^a, Tompkins, Cortland, 
Chenango, and Otsego counties, and after three months re- 
turned and rendered an account of my missionary work. I 
commonly made one address each day in school houses or 
court houses, and three addresses on Sundays in churche.«. 
I commended Mr. Faruele's school every where as a model 
school, with the same lesson for all the classes, and the Su- 
perintendent questioning all the classes oA the lesson. The 
questions on St Matthew's Gospel, and the one same lesson 
system, were, I think, Mr. Parsiels's inventions. I had 
seen him often in his school at Utica, and knew the history 
of his Sunday School work at Utica and in Gueida county. 

This intercourse with him led to his joining my Dey 
street church in New York, where he became an elder. It 
also resulted in my going to New Orleans. He became an 
elder there, and built the church on the Square where Dr. 
Falmeb has since preached secession. He buiU it It 
could not have been done without him ; and so decided had 
been his influence in carrying the enterprise through, that 
when Joseph Maybin, one of the elders, insisted upon 
giving Mr. Pabmele a service of plate, the feeling to do so 
was so strong that nothing prevented it but Mr. Parmele's 
pei'sistent resistance, and his declaration that he would not 
accept it 

Pardon my history of my co-operation with Mr. PabMELE. 
It is not to your purpose, but I was led to it as the only 
means of adding anything of my own knowledge about 
him. He was always my heau ideal of a perfect Sunday 
School man. Yours truly, 

JOEL PARKER 
27 
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Ldier from Jamtt W. TU&mm. 

Detroit, December 10, 1866. 
Eev. p. H. Fowleb, D. D. : 
My Dear Friend; 
Some little time ago I received a newspaper, aent, I sup- 
pose, by you, containing an account of your Sunday School 
celebration, for whtcli I thank you, though I should have 
felt much more and better pleased had you sent me an ear- 
lier notice, that I might liave been present, as I certainly 
should have been, bad I been asked. 

My first experience in Sunday School was there in the 
old Lancaster school room in Catharine street My first at- 
tempt as teacher, was in connection with that school, trying 
to teach an old, gi-ay-headed colored woman her letters. 
My impression is that this was in Mrs. Clarke's school 
room. How well I remember her. She seemed to me at 
that time the very embodiment of the stem Christian pro- 
fessor, Pabmele and Winston were loving and winning 
in tbeir ways, and I remember them with feelings of pe- 
culiar pleasure. Fred. Winston; as we used to call him, 
I meet in New York occasionally, and together we talk 
over old Utiea days, and very early days they must have 
been, for I left there in 1824 and went to live in Geneva. 
But I was there a great deal aft«r that, and in 1833 was 
married there. In this way I kept up a running acquaint- 
ance, somewhat intimate with ITtica friends, until 1836, 
when I came here to live. 

In looking over your proceedings, and reading the fa- 
miliar names, I go back to Utica and early days, and recall 
the people of whom I have such very pleasant recollec- 
tions, and, with whom I kept up a most agreeable inter- 
course for many years after I bad ceased to be one of them. 
Now how very, very few of them are lefl. I could go to 
Utica and find hardly a score that I once knew, and proba- 
bly not five that would know me. Judge William J, Ba- 
con, Ward Hunt, J. Watson Williams, Horatio Sey- 
mour, Palmer V. KelLogg, Mra Cornelia Graham nee 
Cooper, Mrs. Dean, Thomas R Walker, Mrs. Geobqe 
S. Dana. Mr. Handy, I frequently see, as you know, and 
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EovEr Clarke is witli ua here. Hoyt I do not remem- 
ber to bave seen since I left Utica, but the sister— of whom 
he speaks in his letter to your committee of invitation — 
Mrs. Humphrey, whom yoii must remember as the wife of 
Friend Humphrey, of Albany, I used often to meet Tom 
Seward, as we used to call him, was here for several years. 
How well I remember him. tiURD, Burchard too. How 
familiar are these names, and how many more could I recall 
of Utica boys. Stocking, and Pony Clarke. The Hitch- 
cocks, Coopers, Breeses, Will. Malcolm, George and 
JAME3 Walker, John A. Welles, recently dead, who 
spent most of his life here. Alf. Wells, the Lothrop 
hoys, Madley Bacon, whose name was Frank, a brother of 
the Judge, Amos G. Hull, and a host of other boys, most 
of whom, I think, must have been, at some time, connected 
with your school. We have still here several of them, and 
all yet in good keeping, none of them yet being old men as 
Hoyt says. 

How well I remember Mart Walker, tall and stately, 
earnest and sincere in manner. Sarah Malcolm, bright 
and happy, and Miss Van Rensselaer, so beautiful as I 
then thought Though but a very^ youngster at that time, 
I can remember their faces perfectly. The events with 
which they were associated seem as things of yesterday. 
But here I must stop. I had no thoughts of writing such 
a letter; but it would spin iteelf out, and I find it hard 
work to bring it to a close. One of these days, I hope to 
spend a day or two in Utica and look after old friends, you 
among the number. 

How are you and yours, my dear Friend ! I hear of you 
occasionally, and see you only now and then. But I think 
of you often, and then my thoughts and affections turn to 
Geneva with its pleasant associations and sacred memories. 
On Thanksgiving day we had at our table four generations, 
— my mother, myself, son, and grand-daughter. Surely I 
have cause to be grateful to the dear Lord for His goodness, 
new every morning, and fresh every evening. He has 
blessed me abundantly, and I would ever render thanks to 
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Him. With love to yourself and the dear ones of yonr 
household, believe me, ever truly yours, 

J. W. TILLMAN. 

Jfote. — Ere the roregoing letter had been put Into type, the irriter tbeivof 
W91 no longer numbered unODg the "mrjr, ttiy ftv wftii wrt Uft^' but 
had joined the larger cotupuif of his earl; comrades in Ihe undiacorered 
eoantrj. Ur. Tiluun died in the early part of March, ISfll, at the age of 
fifty-Beren. Hia letter atRirda a true indei to hia character. Warm-hearted,' 
ttrong in his attachmentB, fond of old frienda, and delighting In the memones 
of old timet. In active life, Mr. Tillhax was ever among tlie foremoat ; and 
hiB influence for good vaE always felt and acknowledged in poliUcal, Bodll 
ftod reli^ouB aflaira. — Editor. 

CAPTAIN CHARLES STUART BY A FRIEND. 

Much has been said during the late meetings of Mr. 
Geo. S. Wilson and his favorite association. Mr. Sew- 
ABD baa also favored us with an exceedingly interesting 
sketch of that other memorable teacher in this school, Cap- 
tain Charles Stuart, that wonderful man who carried 
with him the hearts of the children, however the older peo- 
ple might smile at hia simple-hearted and eccentric ways. 
No one, however, has mentioned that Mr. Stoaht was the 
founder and patron of a society among the girls of that 
day, similar to the one that Mr, Wilson fostered among 
the boys. Of the members of this society, I am enabled to 
give only the names of Elizabeth Kikq, Sophia Clare, 
Cornelia Cooper, Euua Bagq, and Sarah Miller, al- 
though there were several more. This society met each 
week, at the bouses of the different members, proceeding in 
rotation. One of its exercises consisted in calling on each 
member for answers in writing to questions Mr. SruABT had 
previously propounded. These answers were compared 
with one another, and if not found satisfactory', were cor- 
rected by the teacher with answers of hia own. Questions 
and answers were afterwards recorded by each one in a book 
which she kept for the purpose. One of these books I have 
seen in the hands of a member of that society. The ques- 
tions are one hundred in number, and with the answers, 
form a tolerably complete catechism on the duties of practi- 
cal godliness, many of them being framed from passages of 



).y Google 



LElTEEa AND COMMUKICATIONS. 218 

Scripture. Thia exercise was followed by othera of a lighter 
character, including music, after which some light refresh- 
ment was proffered. At the close, a medal was presented to 
that one of the girls who, for her general deportment, or for 
her skill and industry in preparing her answers, waa thought 
most worthy to wear it during the ensuing week. The 
owner of the book I have just spoken of, remembered one 
especial adjudication of this medal. The society were as- 
sembled at the house of Judge Miller, on Main street 
Some apples were brought in at the close of the meeting, 
whereupon there ensued (on this particular occasion, we are 
to presume that it was not a common occurrence,) a rather 
rough scramble for the first choice among the favorite, but 
fatal fruit To properly reprove their rudeness, Mr, Stu- 
art, reversing the course of the classic story, adjudged, — 
not the apple as the prize of beauty, — but the medal aa a 
prize of good behavior, to the only one of the company 
who bad not taken part in the scramble. 

On holidays he was wont to stroll out with his young 
friends into the country, where he would entertain them 
with musical performances of his own, (on a French horn, 
as my informant, although she has almost forgotten, thinks 
was the instrument,) and to regale them with candies and 
nuts. But it so happened one day that Mr. Sthabt drop- 
ped in at the school of Kev. Mr. Woodbbidge, on John 
street, where most of the girls attended, aM during his 
visit heard the teacher descant on the extravagant wicked- 
ness of spending money for candy which might so much 
better be spent in purchasing tracts, or administering to the 
spiritual necessities of the heathen ; one or two pennies suf- 
ficing, said Mr. W., to buy a whole tract Unfortunately 
for the girls, this visit to the school put an end to all treat- 
ing with nuts and candy in their subsequent rambles. The 
incident illustrates the tender conscience of this child-like 

CAPTAIN CHARLES STUART BX ERASTU3 CLAEK. 

A year or two before the war, Captain Stuart came into 
my of&ce, leaning on the arm of Bdwahd S. BRAYTOif. It 
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was a pleasant summer afternoon, and the blinds were partly 
closed. As I stepped down from my desk and went towai-ds 
him, I thought I had never seen a finer face than his. 
There was no lack of force in it, but in combination with 
the force, and dominating it, was a rare gentleness and love. 
I had not seen the captain for more than twenty-five years. 
I was very young when he resided here; my personal 
knowledge of him was scant, hut I knew him well by rep- 
utation, for he bad been the friend of my mother, and the 
teacher of my sisters. 

His manner was very affectionate, he blessed me, and 
called on God to bless me ; he spoke of my mother who 
had gone, and of my sister in the South, expressed the hope 
that my sister and I were doing what we could for Christ, 
and for the poor and oppressed whom Christ loved. The 
impression his face made on me was very strong ; his pres- 
ence brightened the room. 

A short time after his visit I told a friend of mine, and 
a countryman of his, one who very closely resembles him 
in some of his noble traits, that a Scotchman had been in 
my office that afternoon, that he stopped but a few moments, 
but that he brought with him the sunshine, and when he 
went away it was dark. I spoke of the impression to 
another friend, a man not given to foolish fancies, and he 
_told me that when Captain Stuart was' praying his face 
seemed to he transfigured. 

There is no absurdity in all this. The Greek, the Eoman, 
and the Norman faces, have attracted notice and admira- 
tion for ages, for beauty, force, and conscious superiority ; 
the result of national characteristics and surroundings ; and 
it surely is no marvel that great natural humanity, that a 
life of self-sacrifice for others' good, that fifty years of ear- 
nest work for what he deemed to be the glory of God, and 
the welfare of his race, should have given to Captain Stu- 
AKT a presence of loveliness scarcely human. 
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TKUMAN PAHMBLE BY KBA3TDS CLARE. 

In the fore front of my Sabbath School recollections, 
stand Trumau Parmele and Heles Platt, his wife. 
The boyhood of Mr. Parmele was comparatively humble, 
but he made an excellent use of such advantages as had 
been granted him. His struggle upward was very honor- 
able to his energy and self-deuial. Hia rare faculty for in- 
structing and interesting children, and winning their regard, 
have been perhaps enough dwelt upon by othera I will 
add, that he had a cheery presence, quick wit, and great 
love of fun. Hia fondness for and appreciation of a jest 
did not, however, detract from his Christian character, but 
rather relieved and ornamented it Mrs. Parmele was the 
accomplished daughter of Judge Jonas Platt, of the Su- 
preme Court, a fine lawyer, a leading politician of the old 
Federal School, an honored and honorable gentleman. 

Some few years after my graduation from the Sunday 
School, I took what was then ^long journey, in company 
with Mr, Parmele and his fmily, and it was my good 
fortune also, to live with them for months at the house of 
one of Mr. Parmele's most intimate friends, JoHN" S. 
Walton, of New Orleans. I learned the secret of his 
hold on the love of children from his talk with his young 
sons ; a hold which all the boys of our Sunday School had 
felt, when we were too young to search by analysis for its 
cause. He readily adapted himself to the understanding 
of a child not more than four years old, and presented to 
young minds with a clearness not easily surpassed, truths 
somewhat hard for even the elders to grasp. 

When he went to New Orleans to reside, more than 
thirty-five years ago, our friend sought out the few Presby 
terians at that time in that city. He carried with him his 
firesh Northern energy, and the little band soon made up for 
its smallness of numbers, by its zeal and liberality. To 
every good work he gave with a bountiful hand. When 
the advent of Dr. Joel Parker raised a tumult in New 
Orleans, Mr. Parhele stood by his pastor with unflinching 
courage. The sums he gave to the Presbyterian cause in 
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the Capital of the Southwest in the establishment of a 
religious press, in the erection of the First Presbyterian 
Church on La Fayette Park, -were very large gifts, rated by 
even the standard of to-day. He was as liberal with his 
work as with his money ; he labored incessantly in the 
prosecution of the church enterprise, until his hope was a 
reality. There have been changes since then. In 1838 
the newspaper and the church passed into the hands of 
an organization to which Mr. Parmele did not belong. He 
did not live to see a sight which some of his nearest and 
dearest friends, who vied with him in work and liberality 
have lived to see—the church of their early love led off by 
its pastor into rebellion — the pulpit of Dr. Pabker, turned 
by Dr. Palmer into a rostrum for the advocacy of treason, 
secession, and eternal slavery ; Northern men, members of 
this same New Orleans church, forgetting the homes of 
their infancy, and the instructions of their childhood, sus- 
taining by their plaudits and their money, the teachings of 
the South Carolina divine. 

Had Mr. Pabmele lived, his heart would have been 
wrung by this prostitution of the bounty of his early man- 
hood.* After a residence of some years in New Orleans, 
Mr. Fabhele engaged in business in New York. Not for 
long, however, for his work was done, and he was taken. 
Hia work was well done. The first generation of boys, 
bom at Utica, remember him, and till all are dead, will 
remember him with love and gratitude. 

*Btnoe the ibore was written, T hsTs heard that a new bmldiug hu bMn 
reared within ten yean past. This does not make m; Btatement otlier thin 
anbataiitiBllj true. The chnrcli oi^anization ia the same as before ; whaterer 
U new is the out-growth of the old, and ndtber would have had eziatence 
except for Ur. P.U1ULE, atid the few friends whose leal he stimalated. Thow 
who knew him aa 1 knew faim, need not be told the light in wbioh oar b»- 
bred Superintendent would have held the thankEgiving sermon of Dr. Palmer 
in 18S0 ; ita argumoDts for treason, its gloriGcaUon of slaver; as a divine in' 
stitntion, and of cotton as a proridential instnunent of its spread and perpa- 
tuity. Wbat a comment on that sermon Oia last five jeacs haVe been t Dr> 
Pauob someirtiat mistook the deeigus of Providence. Hr. Pauou sowed 
no tares in our First Church Sabbath Sehool ; certaiolj not the tares of 



).y Google 



NOTICES OF THE JUBILEE BY THE PRESS. 



Fifom Ae Ameriean Meamger. 
SUNDAY SCHOOL JUBILEE TEAR. 

The present year has been signalized by the Semi-Centen- 
nial celebration of many institutions in our land, which, 
during the fifty years of their history, have accomplished 
much for the glory of God and the welfare of man. The 
year 1816 was distinguished for the extensive and powerful 
revivals that blessed large portions of New England and 
the Middle States, a marked result of which was the great 
impulse given to benevolent and religious efforts. That 
year witnessed the formation of the American Bible Society, 
the American Education Society, and the N^ew York Sun- 
day School Union, which a few years after merged itself, 
with a similar society in Philadelphia, into the American 
Sunday School Union. In various other places Sunday 
Schools were formed that year, which have been active and 
useful during the half century, have this year commemo- 
rated the event Celebrations have thus been observed in 
Norwich, Conn. ; in Washington, Penn. ;" in Charlestown, 
Masa, where the first Sunday School in that State was 
formed, under the care of Kev, Dr. Mobse ; in Utica, N. 
Y., and elsewhere. One of these may be noticed as an il- 
lustration. 

The Semi-Centennial of the School in Utica, October 20, 
was an occasion of hallowed interest, from the presence 
and reminiscences of many who had there received religious 
instruction, and from the letters of many others occupying 
important positions in the church and the State in different 
parts of our own country, and at mission stations in heathen 
lands. It was stated that the sun never sets on the mission- 
ary fields occupied by those who were once connected with 
this Sabbath School. It has sent out seventeen ministers 
and fourteen missionaries, among whom were Rev. Dr. H, 
38 
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G. O. DwiGHT, of Turkey, Dr. Grant, of Persia, S. Wells 
Williams, of China, W. F. Williams, of Assyria, James 
Garret and A. North, of India. In addition to its own 
well-filled and active School, it has sustained several flour- 
ishing mission schools, and has continually been a nursery 
to the church, which ha.s been distinguished for its Christian 
activity. 
Two encouraging facts, among many others, were stated, 
* illustrating the blessed results of the personal efforts of 
faithful teachers for the salvation of their scholars. Wal- 
ter King, Esq., distinguished for his biblical attainments, 
for many years conducted a large Eible Class, during which 
time over a hundred members of the class gave evidence 
that the instructions they had received had been blessed in 
their conversion. A female teacher of the School who waa 
one of ita founders, a lady of high culture and of devoted 
piety, before her death could point to a hundred of her 
scholars whom she had been the means of leading to the 
Saviour. The tributes to the faithfulness of Truman Par- 
MELE, George S. Wilson, and others of the superintend- 
ents and teachers, were frequent and most affectionate. 

This school is another illustration of the great results that 
flow from the feeble efforts put forth in honor of Christ 
It was established in 1816, by five young ladies, who were 
among the fruits of a precious revival, and who, in the 
aixlor of their first love, sought thus to benefit the children 
of the poor, stimulated to the effort by reports of what had 
been accomplished in New York, by the labors of Mra 
DiviE Bethune, daughter of the sainted Isabella Gra- 
ham, The young ladies met with no encouragement from 
the pastor or the older Christians, many of whom regarded 
the movement as a desecration of the holy Sabbath ; but 
with the ardor of youthful enthusiasm and love for the 
Saviour, they went on, in spite of coldness and opposition, 
until ita fruits became apparent, and it was recognized and 
cherished by the church, to which, for fifty years, it has 
proved a faithful auxiliary. Jew schools in the country 
have been more useful, and many in the eternal world will 
bless the memory of those five young Christian ladies who, 
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a half century ago, commenced an enterprise whose influ- 
ence and resnlts have been felt in all parts of the world. 



From 1& Hea York SvmgtliiL 
UTICA SUNDAY SCHOOL JUBILEE. 

Central New York, October 25, 1866. 

Eds. Evangelist: — The State Convention at Utica did not * 
exhanst the interest of its citizens in Sunday Schools, but 
gave it a new impetus. For some time past the First Pres- 
byterian Church had been preparing to keep the Semi-Cen- 
t3nnial of their noble and noted School, and it is now safe to 
say, that the result has overpaid the labor and exceeded 
the anticipation. 

I was fortunate enough to come in at the closing scene 
(re-union) at Dr. Fowler's i-esidence on Monday evening, 
and I found all parties in a high state of satisfaction with 
the experiences of the Jubilee season, then in its third and 
final day. 

There was good reason for celebrating the Fiftieth Anni- 
versary of the First Church School. No other west of New 
York, has a more memorable history. Rev. W. F. "Wil- 
liams, missionary to Assyria, recalls how New Orleans 
merchants used to time their journeys to New York so as 
spend the Sabbath in Utica, and visit the First Church 
Sunday School. It is also among my boyish memories how 
conspicuous above all sanctuaries Central New York could 
boast, towered the great tall-steepled " First," with its im- 
mense congregation and crowded school-rooms, and how 
almost intenninable seemed the walk to my seat at the 
further end of the gallery, the first time I marched in, in 
company with numerous other students of Charles Bart- 
lett's High School. It was a sight for man or boy in that 
day, to "walk around" this "Zion and mark well her 
palacea" 

It was a good thought, also, to " tell it to the generations 
following." Hence the Jubilee gathering at City Hall, 
Satujday evening last, of the past and present members of 
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the school, presided over by Judge Baoon, an old Super- 
intendent of the school, who was assisted by those equally 
enthusiastic friends and teachers of children, Hon. J. F. 
Seymocr, R S. Williams, and "William Tracy. The 
first two, after Judge Bacon's opening address, read letters, 
from old teachers dated from almost all parts of the known 
world, not omitting one from Pekin, sent by S. Wells 
Williams, and another from Mardin, by Rev. W. F. Wil- 
liams, Messrs. Shepabd, of Hudson, Tracy and Bdrch- 
ABD, of New York, Clarke, of Detroit, and Seward, of 
Utica, made pleasant speeches, only inferior in interest to 
the more numerous ones delivered in all parts of the great 
hall, when the ceremonies proper of the tea-tables had been 
fairly inaugurated. 

Sabbath morning the congregation at the First Church 
was swelled beyond its customary huge proportions to at- 
tend upon that part of the Jubilee services assigned to this 
hour. Dr. Fowleb preached from Ex. ii:9: "Take this 
child away and nurse it for me, and I will give thee thy 
wages." The auxiliary relation of the school to the church 
was exhibited, and the special debt of obligation which this 
church had incurred to its vigorous and faithful helper. 
The effectiveness of the discourse may be judged by the 
feet that at the close an offer of $1,000 was sent to the pul- 
pit to provide still larger accommodations for the school, too 
much straightened in its present liberal-sized rooms. By 
request, the boxes were passed through the congregation, 
and brought in nearly $5,000 in aid of the same object So 
that a new school edifice is the next thing ia order. 

The afternoon was given to the children, who filled the 
body seats of the great cburoh, leaving the side seats and 
galleries to the adults. Addresses were made by Messrs. 
Warner and Vbrnon, of New York, Mr. Seymour, of 
Utica, and Mr. Clarke, of Detroit, Michigaa 

A still bigger crowd of people came out to the third ser- 
vice, at 7 P. M, After the devotional exercises, R. S. Wil- 
liams, Esq., the efficient Superintendent, read an elaborate 
paper giving the history and results of the past fifty years 
of the school One of its items will be sufficiently auggea- 
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live, viz ; that more than thirty ministers and miasionaries 
have been famished the Church from thia school, and 
nmoi^ them some of the brightest names tliat shine in the 
constellation of Christian worthies, as, witness those of Drs. 
H. G. 0. DwiQHT and Asahel Grant. Among her min- 
ietera are found the names of Eev. Drs. H. S. Clark, E. D. 
MoBBis, and E. Bright, Eev. Messrs. Geo. S. ■Wilson, E. 
WiLLiAiB, C. Stewart, 0. Bbonson, W. F. Williams, J. 
H. DwiGHT, A. J. Upson, S. L. Mekbell, and others. 
Memorable too are the names and influence of such teach- 
ers as Tbuman Pabmele, William Curtis Noyes, Thomas 
Maynard, Geo. Tracy, Mrs. Ostbom, Mrs. Carroll, Mrs. 
Williams, Mrs. Clarke, and many others. 

Addresses of marked interest were delivered by Pro£ A. 
J. Upson, of Hamilton College, and Rev. Dr. Bright, edi- 
tor of the New York Mcaminer and Chronicle. Thus ended 
a series of Sabbath services such as are seldom enjoyed in 
the experience of any one church, and whose impression 
will not be easily erased from the memory of the many 
hundreds permitted to attend upon them.. The re-union at 
Dr. Fowler's was a fitting ^nafe to the festival occasion. 

One thing, however, remains to be done to render the in- 
fluence of the Jubilee service complete, viz : a carefully 
compiled volume in whicb the results of the past fifty years 
of this favj)red school shall be preserved, for the perusal 
and encour^ement of all friends of Sabbath Schools. 

That history would speak more eloquently for the great 
cause now so prominently claiming' the attention of the 
Church, than the most labored argument of our ablest Sun- 
day School advocates. I have heard that such a volume is 
contemplated, and hope it may be speedily forthcoming. 

/Vom f!u Sundt:^ Sekool Simet. 

"Fifty Yeabs Ago." Re-union Jubilee. Sunday 
School Semi-Centennial in Utica, New York. 
A great occasion has just closed at Utica. It was the 
commemoration services of the first Sabbath School plant- 
ing in this city, now so full of Sunday School gardens, and 



).y Google 



222 HEUOHIAL BOOK. 

83 rich in the sweet fruits and flowers tbey have yielded to 
careful cultivation. The celebration is the Semi-Centennial 
of Dr. Fowler's Sabbath School, the First Presbyterian, of 
ITtica. The services began in the City Hall, on Saturday 
evening, October 20th, and were appropriately continued 
through the following day, the Sabbath, in Dr. Fowler's 
church, closing with a social re-union at the pastor's resi- 
dence on Monday evening. 

On Saturday evening the friends of the school, with a 
large number of invited guests, many of them old mem- 
bers of the school, come from long distances, assembled 
with grateful hearts in the City Hall to pass an evening in 
social enjoyment, in recalling the past, and giving thanks 
to God for his mercies. A bountiful collation was spread 
by the ladies of the First Church, which was discussed with 
bountiful appreciation. Letters were read from several dis- 
tinguished men and women once members of the school, 
epeeches were delivered, "Auld Lang Syne," and other 
sweet hymns were sung, the Scriptures read, prayer offered, 
and a feast of reason and religion enjoyed to the full. No 
occasion could have been more worthy of such a worthy 
remembrance of it The Hall was decorated with appro- 
priate inscriptions. Over the door of entrance were the 
words " 1866 — The Year of Jubilee." Over the staging in 
the rear, to the left, was an inscription "Our Ministers," a 
list of the pastors of the church following. In the centre 
was the date " 1816," with the names of the five founders 
of the First Church Sunday School (all ladies.) One of 
these graced the occasion by her presence. " Our Honored 
Dead" was another caption, followed by a list of worthies 
who had died with the Sunday School harness on. On the 
right, above the staging, was a tablet containing the names 
of " Our Missionaries," twelve in number, who had been 
sent forth from that school to teach the nations sitting in 
darkness. Numbers of literary men and otherwise distin- 
guished characters, members of the school, with the clergy 
of the city, &c., occupied a platform on the east side of the 
Hall. 

Hon. Wm. J. Bacon, an old Superintendent of the school 
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who was Vice President of the late State Sunday School 
Convention held in Utica, occupied the chair. Hia open- 
ing addres3 was peculiarly eloquent and beautiful. 

Amoi^ a great number of letters received, several were 
read and heard with deepest interest, recalling as they did 
early labors and laborers, stmggleg, victories, rewards and 
the wonderfally rich experiences that cluster around such 
a center of gospel influences. S. Wells Williams, mis- 
sionary at Pekin, China, sends his share of precious memo- 
ries, dated from the Celestial Empire, Slst of May. Fhed- 
EKic Williams, missionary in Assyria, sends his cheering 
greetings from the East, under date of May 8. Other emi- 
nent Sunday School spirits &om different parts of the land 
sent up their contributions of instructive and grateful rem- 
iniscences. One speaks of the school aa his spiritual 
birth-place, another as the field of his early growing and 
strengthening, while nearly all combine to revere the name 
of TbuMAS Parmele, one of the first and ever-honored 
Superintendents of the school, which, by the way, is be- 
lieved to be first in the State established west of Albany. 

The speeches of the evening were of the same grateful 
tenor with the letters. All hearts seemed to be sweetly 
subdued under the presiding influences of the occasion. 

At a late hour, and after a season of unalloyed pleasure 
not often permitted in the same measure and kind, the 
gathering was dismissed upon the invocation of heaven's 
richest blessing. 

On Sabbath morning the services of the Semi-Centen- 
nial wer^ continued in the First Church. A large crowd 
filled its spacious audience chamber Several pastors occu- 
pied the pulpit with Dr. Fowler. The doctor preached 
a beautifully appropriate discourse from Exodus ii ; 9, — 
" Take this child away, and nurse it for me, and I will give 
thee thy wages." 

On Sabbath afternoon a grand children's meeting was 
held. The addresses were highly appropriate and appreci- 
ated by the little ones. The singing was charming. After 
the adult audience was dismissed, the children remained 
some time singing their sweet songs, 
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The closing public service of the Jubilee was held in 
the evening with another crowded audience. The feature 
of the occasion, was the readiDg of the Semi-CeuteBary 
Report of the Sunday School, by the present Superinten- 
dent, Mr. Robert S. Williams. It was a peculiarly 
interesting documeni It traced the foundation, rise and 
prepress of the school, mentioning with terms of grateful 
love, the prominent actors in its early histcny, and noting 
the details of its growth, the changes of location, influence 
oo. the community, starting of schools around it, &e., Jec. 

Prof Upson, of Hamilton College, Rev. Dr. Bbight, 
editor of the New York Examiner ond Chronicle, who was 
formerly a member of the school, and Rev. Mr. Brace, 
made fitting addresses. 

The whole occasion was one never to be forgotten. It exci- 
ted great interest throughout the city. The papers of 
Monday were filled with accounts of it One in particular, 
the Utica Morning Hebald, devoted more than half its 
reading space to it, nearly eleven closely printed columns 
being taken up with the report of the services. Among the 
hymns aung, which were printed on a neat programme, were 
the following : " Auld Lang S3aie,'' " Shall we gather at 
the river ?" " When shall we meet again ?" " We've 'listed 
in a holy war," " Why forbid them ? Jesus said," " Who 
are these in bright array ?" " Glory to God in the highest," 
" Our hearts are full — divinely blest;" Jubilee hymn, "The 
trumpet's piercing cry," "Say, brothers, will you meet us?" 
"We won't give up the Bible," "The Bibl^ the Bible, 
more precious than gold," " Your mission," &c. 

May the schools of the First Church of Utica, live and 
prosper in the future, even more than in the past, and come- 
to their Centenary anniversary, with, if possible, even greater 
cause of gratitude to the great Teacher for hia abounding 
goodness toward them. 
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The Improvement of our Sunday Scliool Jnbilee. 

A Sebmon preached Oct. 28, 1866, the Sunday succeeding the 
Fiftieth Ansiversabv of the Scndav School of the Fir^p 
Presbyterias Church, IJtica, 

BT TBE PASTOB, EEV. P. H. POWLEB, D. D. 



EXODUS SU: H. 
"Akd tus DAT bhau. bb hhto too roB a hbhosul." 

In a matter of fact age, we are prone to depreciate senti- 
ment We think of it as merely poetic It is not of stem 
enough stuff for practical use. 

And this is the kind of mistake that men of affairs con- 
stantly make. They look at results, without reverting to 
their prime causes. Concentrating their aim on what is to 
be accomplished, they notice only what immediately condu- 
ces to it The last of a train is all that commands their 
regard. 

Now sentiment does not expend itaelf on itsel£ It is 
not a mere luxury of the heart It is a great power in the 
world. The race is largely conti'olled by it 

Men see a monument: — it covers the lamented dead, and 
they exclaim, " Why all this waste I The money had better 
been spent for the living ; commerce or manufactures, or 
agriculture, — literature, or science, or charity, — the home, 
or the church, would have been a wiser appropriation of it, 
than granite or marble." But is natural affection of no 
account, and is anything costly that expresses and thus 
encourages it? 

A celebration is held, flags fly, cannons roar, processions 
march, orators harangue, festive boards groan. With sen- 
sibilities made callous by business and work, many a one 
looks on with wonder at what seems to them the puerilities 
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enacted. " Why this loss of time, why thia abandonment of 
labor, why thia expenditure of money, why thia wear of 
excitemeot ?" 

But is patriotism of no account Should love of country 
be extinguished by being repressed I 

The human instinct is juster in it» judgments than the 
biassed and perverted notions of individuals or communi- 
ties, or periods. There is a natural prompting of monu- 
ments and memorials. We are so constituted as to incline 
to them, and what God has disposed as towards, we do well 
to follow out 

And the truth is not only inscribed on us, and acted out 
in our normal movements, but it ia expressly taught 
Commemorative services have been of frequent divine ap- 
pointment The Sabbath celebrated the creation of the 
world ; the Passover celebrated the departure of the Israel- 
ites from Egypt ; the Pentecost celebrated the giving of the 
law at Sinai ; and the feasts of Trumpets, or New Moon, 
Purira, Dedication, the Sabbath year, and the year of Jubi- 
lee, were also commemorative occasions. And what is the 
Lord's Supper now, but a remembrance of Christ, and what 
is the Chriatian Sabbath now, but s celebration of his rising 
from the dead. 

But for our recent national experience, there might be 
some excuse for our disparagement of sentiment and its 
manifestations. When no peril threatened our country, 
and we could not prize it under apprehensions for it, we 
might have been pardoned for the apparent lack of intense 
interest in it, and for withholding marked demonstrations 
of fondness for it But how dear we felt it to be, when so 
formidably assailed and so imminently risked, and how irre- 
pressible were our feelings towards it, and how delightful 
was the general exhibition of attachment to it What 
American can despise patriotism, sentiment though it be, 
and who can contemn national Jubilees? 

A flag was once to most of us, perhaps, a mere piece of 
bunting. It had little meaning and less inspiration. But 
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how much the star spangled banner enwraps in its folda, 
as the war disclosed, and what thrills its unfurling may 
create, as the war frequently proved. Devotion to the flag 
may have seemed childish in 1860, and before — it was noth- 
ing but a sentiment; — but how manly it seems in 1866, and 
who but entertained and expressed it in the days that tried 
our souls. 

There is deep philosophy in respect to olden times, and 
in reverence for the excellent and usefuL It may be 
slighted as a sentiment, but it is mighty as a principle. 
While essentially sacred, it is practically useful. /( im- 
proves the character and promotes well doing. Men are the 
better for it, and accomplish the more good through it 
Mementoes of the past and of the actors in it, powerfully 
affect those who live in the present. We may not always 
define the influence, but we always experience it It comes 
over us and passes through us. It is a spell upon us, and 
a motor within us. It deeply impresses our hearts, and for- 
cibly arouses oar powers. 

And how instructive the lessons they convey. Wisdom 
comes from reflection. It is the child of history. Eetro- 
spection adopts it 

And what incentives and encouragements to duty, come 
from the memorials we set up and observa They portray 
the excellent of the earth and record their deeds, and as 
we see who they were and what they have done, there is 
an impulse to imitate and emulate them. 

And are there not d^ts we owe them. Suppose they have 
gone beyond our reach, — suppose they cannot be approach- 
ed by any honors we may pay, is there not that within us 
which teaches that they may claim a recognition from us. 
There is nothing we desire more when living, than a good 
name when we are dead. We can dispense with everything 
that may be offered to us now, if we shall he held in re- 
spectful and pleasant memory then, and when such a tribute 
has been well earned, is it not worse than sacrilege to with- 
hold it? 



loyGoot^Ic 



228 JCEUOBUL BOOK. 

And are not Buch memorials due to Godf — due to Him, 

not simply because he has Banctioned and also instituted 
them, and thus indicated the wish that all generations should 
rear and observe them, but also because they call to mind 
hia goodness and grace. What are the events, and the en- 
terpriaea, an^ the persons they celebrate, but His ordeiing 
and raising up, and ia calling them to remembrance, we 
gratefully think of Him. 

We have just been observing the Fiftieth Anniversary of 
our Sunday School and reviewing its history, reverting 

particularly to its origin and early ^e, and bringing before 
us its founders and first officers and teachers. The exer- 
cises befitted the occasion, and were legitimate as tried by 
the dictates of nature, by divinely set precedents, and by 
their adaptedness to good. The memorial was delightful 
to all who attended it I know not that I ever enjoyed a 
season so much. The reminiscences in which we indulged 
and with which we were favored, furnished a feast for the 
soul. What a luxury it was to let out the best affections 
of our hearts and pour them on those whom we rejoiced to 
recognize as our benefactors, and wh^se characters made 
them worthy of homage and lova What a satisfaction it 
was to trace the career of our school, and to gather up the 
widely scattered and thickly strewn blessings it had dis- 
pensed. How sweet it was to mingle our sympathies, to 
dissolve our souls in one flood, to melt together as kin. 
dred drops. 

But the joy of the services ought not to be the sole fruit 
of the service. While the pleasure of it was lawful, the 
improvement of it is imperative. There ought to be some 
substantial benefit derived from it It would be a sin to 
foil to be the bettpr for it, which we might well fear would 
be punished by a curse from it We must not be content 
with the gratification it gave. Thankful for that, let us 
seek the advantage it offers. It was too much of an occa- 
sion to be exhausted with the hours in which it was spent 
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There is a lai^e use of it, to which it should be applied. 
There are lessona it teaches, that ought to be noted and 
practiced, and there are impulses it commanicateg, that 
oi^ht to be obeyed. 

How emphatically we have been taught that great effects 
proceed from small caitses, — that magnificent achievements 
uuespectedly follow little undertakings. 

"We often hear of this and of marked illustrations of it, 
but the Semi-Centennial of our School brought it home to 
us, and endowed it with a force we never knew it to have 
before. 

Fifty years ago, five young girls just admitted to the 
church, were told of Sunday Schools, one of which had 
been recently oiganized in Troy, and it was suggested to 
them to establish another here. The thought was acted 
upon at once. No inhabitant of the town had heard of an 
institution of the kind. That wise and indefatigable pas- 
tor, Henry DwiGHt, was unprepared to second the enter- 
prise, though he did not oppose it Elders and deacons 
and mature Christiana had their doubts about it But as 
no interdict was laid upon them, though no encouragement 
was given to them, these five Misses constrained a pious 
matron to open the doors of her humble school room to 
them, and canvassing the streets for two weeks before to 
secure scholars, they opened their session with a motley 
collection of youth. Till then fear had alternated and min- 
gled with hope, and more anxious suspense was seldom 
endured. But the first day of the school determined its 
permanence. It was an experiment still indeed, — small in 
size, chaotic in condition, obscure in situation, meagre in 
appliances, — but the beginning was auspicious enough to 
inspire courage. Look in upon it It is assembled on Ho- 
tel Street, in the plain apartment where % goodly dame of 
primitive times, during the week taught boys and girla It 
is not a school house of our days, but a small room of 
a dwelling, used for a school Black and white min- 
gle in the color of the scholars, and the garb and counte- 
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nance and manners of most of the number, show that they 
are the children of poverty and neglect No representa- 
tives from cbureh or state — no visitors of any kind appear 
in the scene. The five, still in their teens, who have un- 
dertaken the project, are left alone to initiate it Perhaps 
not a thought of another mind is turned to it at the time. 
So little interest has been awakened in it, — so little expec- 
tation has been excited by it, that it begins entirely without 
notice. The anxious girls are promptly at the spot See 
their agitation in their restless movements and frequent 
whisperings. There is a flush on that cheek and a pallor 
on this, — and what redness thwe is in these eyes, and what 
wildness in those. The scholars come in^-one by one, and 
in pairs, and a few in larger groups. Some modestly and 
timidly slip along, and others with gleeful faces and rolick- 
ing air. The curiosity of children arouses them all. The 
gathering is completed now, — the boys and girls have be- 
come wonted to the place, — universal freedom is felt, — the 
buzz of voices is raised, — some mirth is indulged, and a 
few tricks are played. Behold the five. How smiling they 
are, and how like fairies they fly about They know not 
precisely what to da Hasty consultations are held. Some- 
thing like an organization is formed. Some simple exerci- 
ses are held. God's Word is read. The pleasure which 
the attendance had given is expressed. A statement is 
made of what it is proposed to do. The children are thank- 
ed for coming, and requested to advertise the school, and 
bring their young friends with them, a hymn is sung, prayer 
is offered, the scholars are dismissed, the young teachers » 
get close together, tearful and laughing, and so much have 
they to say of what has transpired, and of what shall be 
done, that it is hard to part, and when compelled to break 
away, follow their fleet steps, enter their homes, and hear 
the tale which, with breathless haste, they telL 

The starting of a school on a Sunday by five young 
Misses, in circumstances like these, was in itself a trifling 
affair. Much as it exercised the founders, they were but 
girls, and we wonder not that no attention was attracted to 
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it But few had any knowledge of it, and none, besidea 
the teachers, made any account of it, and they had no con- 
ceptions beyond a small circle of scholars and a brief term 
of instruction. It was not a planting they proposed, — no 
generating of the germ of things. The work they expected 
to be done, was the work they set out to perform, and it 
was a very modest work they contemplated. Good tbey 
presumed would be accomplished, but only good to those 
they taught, and through them individually to others. 
They never imagined that they might inaugurate an insti- 
tution, which would stand for uncounted yeaiis, and perpet- 
ually rise and extend, and gather in thousands and thou- 
sands to be trained for the Lord, who would go forth to or- 
ganize and sustain a multitude of institutions of the kind, 
and to distribute all over the world the benefits of the care 
they had received. And if no fancy like this flitted before 
them, how rauab, less did it rise before their family friends, 
and their fellow communicants of the church, and the heed- 
less community. No one suspected to what the enterprise 
might grow, and had there been imaginings about it, how 
the result has outstripped the boldest that could have been 
formed. Indeed, none of us ever knew, until last week, 
what our Sunday School was. Unveiled then, we saw it 
in proportions which we had not conceived before. Its 
magnitude surprised us — its massiveness awed ua. It stood 
forth a St. Peter's, in the magnificence it has. 

What an encouragement is this to every servant of the Lord? 
Suppose it appear a petty enterprise in which he is engaged, 
— suppose that few condescend to look at it, and that most 
of them smile or sneer, — ^let him not despise the day of 
small things. A handful of com is cast in the earth: — the 
fruit thereof shakes like Lebanon. A fine thread of water 
issues from a spring; but trace the current, and what a 
flood empties into the sea. Five young girls start a Sun- 
day School, and in fifty years, thousands and thousands of 
scholars rise up and call them blessed, and not a few of the 
thousands are among the good and the great of the earib. 
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Especially let Sunday School workers take couraga 
Their labor shall not be in tuq la the Lord. It seems to 
some eyes, and often to their'i, a narrow sphere in which 
they move, and diminutive material on which they toil, but 
the only true point of view lies in the future, and the fin- 
ished articles must define their employment Wait, — wait, 
until time describes your range and your work. Fifty 
years hence, and what a reckoning will be made. The 
story of the five who formed our Sunday School, and of 
their early associates and successors, it is not hard to sup- 
pose may be repeated in the history that is being made 
now. 

And let not the biographies to which we have listened, dis- 
hearten you hy the apparently unapproachable pre-eminence of 
those who have preceded you. They were superior Christians 
indeed. Religion had a strong hold of them, and thorough- 
ly controlled them. It was deep experience they had of 
divine things, and unsparing devotion to the divine causa 
They dared much and diligently prosecuted it They were 
intelligent, too, students of the Scriptures and scholars in 
them. They taught from the fullness of overflowing hearts 
and minds. 

I detract nothing from them. I say nothing of the mi- 
rage which distance creates, and that, perhaps, enlarges 
their dimensions and beautifies their hues. They attained 
to a very high rank in spiritual graces and acquirements, 
and as teachers they belonged to a very high class. But 
conscious as you may be of inferiority to them, let not that 
paralyze you. Eather be stimulated and cheered. The 
succession to which you belong, imposes the duty upon 
you of the most exalted aspirations and aims. You ought 
to seek eminence in piety, activity and intelligence. The 
example before you, you ought to leave behind yoiL Let 
not the standard of Christian attainment decline here. 
Transmit to those who follow you, what youhave received 
from those who preceded you. Keep up the character of 
the school. Let the earnestness and instructireness that 
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have hitherto distinguished it, remain its notable charac- 
teristics. 

And God will help yon in this. His grace is equal to it. 
Much as it involves, he will qualify you for it. He made 
those who went before, what they were, and he is able and 
willing to make you like them. 

And the school is the ward of the diurch. We owe it as- 
siduous and loving care. It depends upon us and should 
be generously provided tor by ns. The revelations of the 
last week have presented it in a new form and light "We 
did not see it before. We had no idea of its work and 
worth. The testimonies to it from the beneficiaries of it, 
the results it has produced, the numbers it has blessed, the 
immensity of the good it has accomplished, far transcend 
any conceptions we had formed. It is a great institution, 
deserving our highest consideration, our most strenuous 
co-operation, and our largest benefactiona Particularly 
now, let there be no delay in completing the sum so gener- 
ously begun, for the urgently needed enlargement of the 
room. It will be a noble testimonial of our appreciation of 
the School, and a grand contribution to its facilities for 
usefulness. The future will fulfil the promise of the wis- 
dom of such a gift, which the past presents, and posterity 
will thank and applaud us for it. 

And what -mistake are made in estimating enterprises and 
employments. What has become of what fifty years ago 
commanded the attention of our town in the way of indi- 
vidual pursuits and of public undertakings. Scarce a trace 
of most of them remains. They have passed out of mem- 
ory, as well aa out of being. Mercantile houses, manufac- 
turing and mechanical establishments, associations and in- 
corporations, have vanished and left no vestige behind. 
The little Sunday School, which so few noticed, and so 
many disdained, still survives, and the monuments of its 
value rise massively in the community and stud the world. 
30 
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J.7M? what mistakea are made in estimating persons. Time 
tests them, and tried by time, who were effecttng the most 
here fifty years ago : — the prominent actors od the stage, or 
the youthful five, who instituted and conducted our school. 
And they were young women too, long without the assist- 
ance or countenance of men, and laigely has the school 
been always sustained by the sex. We heard most at the 
Jubilee, of the male teachers, because male scholars were 
the speakers, — but suppose utterance had been given to fe- 
male voices, how much we would have heard not only of 
the founders of the school, but of their lady associates and 
successors, — the Clabxs, the Williamses, the Baggs, the 
Bbadishes, and their many kindred spirita, all now in 
heaven, not to mention those who are spared to us on eartb. 

And can we doubt what is tlie compensating dfy'ect of life. 
The family position of the memorable five opened the 
avenue for them to fashion and pleasure, and suppose they 
had hasted in on it, would they have reached the recompense 
they acquired? Others in their circumstances, and of their 
^e, sought fashion and pleasure, and which would you pre- 
fer, the entire sum of what they secured, or the two or three 
days' experience of that founder of our school who attend- 
ed its Jubilee. Fashion and pleasure ! how do they com- 
pare with usefulness in the reward they give, and which, 
young women, will you resolve to obtain. 

And what any of us do must be done quickly. Time flies. 
The period of activity ia exceedingly brief How affecting 
it was to see those who, in the freshness and buoyancy of 
youth, taught and learned in the school, returning to it 
with gray hairs and feeble steps. Age is already upon 
them, and their labors and ours must soon cease. 

Our personal attachments are life's golden links, and outside 
of the family, they caii be formed best, if not alone, in associa- 
tions for improvement and usefulness. Business connections 
are likely to be too mercenary to admit of them. The in- 
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tercourse of society is too light and chiUlDg to produce 
them. We grow together when we are joined together for 
improvement and usefulness. What a touching sight was 
the clasping between our former teachers and scholars. 

And if such be the attachments on earth thus produced, 
what may we expect of them in heaven? How they must 
cling together there, who have labored together in getting 
and doing good here. 
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LIST OF OFFICERS. 

The following, (near as can be ascertained,} are the 
names of those who have been Superintendents of this 
Sunday School; 

MALE DEPABTMENT. 



WILLIAM WILLIAMS, 
TRUMAN PARMELE, 
GEORGE 8. WILSON, 
ROSWELL KEELER, 
ALFRED HITCHCOCK, 
BRIOGS W. THOMAS, 
EDWARD VERNON, 
ROBERT B. SHEPARD, 
BERLAH B. HOTCHKIN, 
WILLIAM J. BACON, 
WILLIAM CURTIS NOTES, 



JOHN F. SEYMOnR, 
FAT EDGERTON, ' 

JOSIAH T. MARSHALL, 
GEORGE LAWSON, 
RICHARD H. WELLS, 
JAMES C. WELLS, 
GEORGE TRACY, 
GEORGE D. FOSTER. 
THOMAS MAYNARD, 
BRWIN A HAMMOND, 
ROBERT S. WILLIAMS. 



The Superintendents of the Female Department extend 
only to the imion of both departments under one Super- 
intendent, in 1838. 

FEMALE DEPARTMENT. 



Hiss SUSAN WHITE, 

" ALIDA M. VAN RENSSELAER, 

" MART E WALKER, 

" JOANA SICKLES, 
HBa. SARAH K. CLARKE, 
Miss BETSE7 BARKER, 
Hbs. mart E. OSTROH, 



Mrs. SARAH £. CLARKE, 
" DELIA AIKEN,3 

Miss SDSAN BDRCHARD, 
" RACHEL WELLS, 
" LOUISA KIEKLAND, 
" SUSAN TRACT, 

Urs. SARAH LANSING. 



OB'B'ICERS OF THE SCHOOL, 1S66. 



ROBERT S. WILLIAMS, 
WILLIAM a TAYLOR, 
mbb. mart W. BUSSEY. 
john b. weli£, 

GEORGE L. CURRAN, 
LAWRENCE HURLBURT, 
EENRT 0. ESTES, 
EDWARD HUELBURT, 



SoraiUNTKNDENT. 

Aesjstutt Sopebintuident. 

FeHALE SuPEIIIMIENDSIfT. 

Tbeasureb. 
Secbeuki. 



[■Assistant Libbariahs. 
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